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hen buying floor-covering, it pays to look 
for the Congoleum Gold Seal because— 


First: The Gold Seal guarantees satisfac- 
tion—or your money back! Thus you buy 
with absolute safety, protected against any 
possible disappointment with your purchase. 


Second: The Gold Seal stands for quality. 
Only the best materials and the most expert 
workmanship go into Congoleum Art-Rugs. 
Every one must undergo a rigid inspection 
before the Gold Seal is pasted on it. 


Third: The Gold Seal label assures patterns 
of rare artistry. For every design is the crea- 
tion of a famous artist. No other low-priced 
floor-covering offers such beautiful designs for 
every room in the house. 


Fourth: Made all in one piece without any 


seams, Congoleum Rugs are easily cleaned 
with just a few strokes of a damp mop. 


asc. us OFF 


If you want the genuine ask for it by the registered 
= trade-mark n ame “Congoleum” and look for the Gold 
Seal on the goods you buy. 


GUARANTEE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 4 
OR YOUR 


/ 
MONEY BACK - 


REMOVE SEAL 
DAMP CLOTH 


Waterproof, sun-proof, dust-proof, they lie 
flat on the floor without a single fastening. 
Yet they never buckle—never curl up. 


In short, the Gold Seal label means that 
you are getting exceptional value and a posi- 
tive assurance of satisfaction for exceedingly 
little money—a rare combination of good 
looks, long wear, labor-saving comfort, and 
genuine economy. 


Remember look for the Gold Seal ! It is 
the identification mark of the one and only 
Congoleum— proof that you are getting what 
you ask for. And it’s right in plain sight 
pasted on the face of every rug and every 
few yards of Congoleum By-the-Yard. 


CONGOLEUM-NAIRN INC. 


Philadelphia New York Boston Chicago Kansas Cit 
San Francisco Atlanta Minneapolis Dallas Pittsburgh 


New Orleans Cleveland London Paris Rio de Janeiro 


In Canada—Congoleum Canada Limited, Montreal 


$100 Reward! 
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There is only one **Congo- 
n It is manufactured by Congoleum-Nairn Inc., 
and identified by a Gold Seal pasted on every pattern. 


All ‘“*Seconds” are identified by a red label. 


As the sale or representation of any other make of 
floor-covering as ‘“‘Congoleum” is a violation of the 
law, we will pay $100 for evidence that leads to the 

f 


conviction of anyone guilty of this practice. 


* 4 
rk 
a, 


— 
be. 
Desi 
SATS 
VSPA 
1g" 
Design 


4 

TAL 
: 


lecember, 1925 


Give your child the 
recommended 


oe | Physicians and dieticians select 


F MOD requirements of the human body — 


k and well, young and old—have been 
d for years by doctors and dieticians. 
ie of the most thorough and authoritative 
e investigations was recently completed 
committee in charge of revision of the 
lard Curriculum for the National League 
irsing Education. It has been adopted, 
being taught, by all the recognized 
training-schools—about 2000 of them 
ing a total enrollment of 60,000 students! 
s report on “Elements of Nutrition and 


the sub-committee on Dietetics, 
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Wheatena as a vital food, in nurses’ 


Amencan Journa 


composed of Carrie Hall, Katharine Kimmick, 
Louise Metcalf, Shirley Titus (chairman) with 
the collaboration of Mary de Garmo Bryan, 
Ruth Parrish and Dr. Ruth Wheeler of the 
American Dietetic Association, unqualitiedly 
and definitely recommends Wheatena as a 
vital part of a child's diet. 


Wheatena is a natural, unrobbed, whole 
wheat cereal—rich in all the food elements 
required for complete nourishment. Carbo: 
hydrates for energy, protein for growth, min 
eral salts for building bone and tissue, just 
enough bran for safe regulation. 


Wheatena 


Eat whole wheat every day—Add golden years! 


{Breakfast for a child of three: orange, Wheatena, toast and butter, milk.! 
Recommended in “Elements of Nutrition and Cookery” of the Standard Curriculum 


! of Nursing, July 1925 


food 


Selected plump kernels of choicest winter 
olden heart, are 


istve Wheatena 


wheat, including the valuable g 
roasted and toasted by the exch 
method, into a perfectly delicious cereal. Ap 
pealing to every member of the tamily. And, 
d it 
] > 
he given to children as young as seven months. 
Serve Wheatena for breaktast tomorrow. 


On your table in three minutes, at less than 


so easily digested that, doctors recommen 


two cents a pound. 


The Wheatena Company 
Wheatenaville, Rahway, N. J. 


] 
Fill out this coupon, mail today 
package and | 


d econom}! 


Py ] 

Free a Sample 

showing many dainty an a 
1 y 1 } 

in which Wheatena may be served. 
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City stati 
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HEN we saw those blouses, 
\ and counted them, and sur- 
veyed the rest of the beautiful, fresh- 
looking clothes snapping in the crisp 
breeze, we simply had to stop in for 
a talk with their owner. 
Mrs. Marshall* proved to be one 'f always have 
of those cordial, friendly people you ine tu. 


Hints from Mrs. Marshall 


“ Before putting the clothes to soak, 


luke 


warm water in 
I never put the clothes in 
first and then run in hot and cold 


» ¥ 
\ 
| 


‘Indeed it does,” we replied. 
do you notice the difference ?”’ 

“By comparison. Like most women, 
I've tried a good many soaps, but 
P and G simply outdoes them all. It 
gets the clothes clean so quickly, with- 
out ever fading their colors. I never 
have to rub hard any more, or boil 


just can't help liking. Her house was water. Hot water, striking the clothes, every week. And I not only use it 1n 
J. sets the dirt so, the first few drops 
friendly, too—with bright chintzes, po the laundry but everywhere else in 


olistening white woodwork, and wel- stains. With P and GI soak my the house from kitchen to bathroom.” 

coming, comfortable chairs. night Thi sens even the m it Ot course, Mrs. Marshall 1S only 
“How do you do it?” we asked her a ee ee ee one of the millions of women who 


when we found she'd done that whole 
wash herself. “There are fourteen blouses on that line!” 


“There aren't always so many,” she laughed. 
“Somehow Dick and Bobby each needed a clean blouse 
every day last week. But even fourteen blouses aren’t 
SO much work as they once were, since I’ve used 
P and G Naphtha Soap. 
you!” she added. 


I suppose that pleases 


THE LARGEST-SELLING LAUNDRY 


& Gamble ¢ ( nnati 


think this way about P and G, and that 
is why P and G is the largest-selling laundry soap in 
America. You see, it does everything better! And 
it makes no difference whether the water is hard or 
soft, cold or hot, P and G always gives beautiful, 
quick, safe results. Don’t you think it ought to 
be doing your work, too? 
PROCTER & GAMBLE 


*Of course, this isn’t her real name. 


SOAP IN AMERICA 


ry. 

Terr is no mystery about 

the supremacy of P and G 
it is simply a better soap. 
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*“*) DON’T SAY THERE WAS ANY OTHER REASON. I ONLY ASI DID YOU FEEL ALMOST OBLI | O COMI ' 
melt WAS a Saturday afternoon in the = continued to beleve in free will Which of these 
month of November, the last Satur- LE WCa) / ) pleasant houses was she in the moed for 
day of the month. Swathes of pale / ‘ For some reason or other she couldn't make up her 
gray mist, melting into pearly white, mind on the 1 


marked the course of the small 

river Rythe toward the Cathedral 

city of Drearney. The river flowed thri ugh) 

meadows, under an occasional archway of 
the small station of Eastley on the main line from 

to the sea, and finally through the heart of the city, 
old, leaning houses on the south side of the Pre- 
d out into the flat green marshes, where some of the 
eep in the country found pasturage. Afternoon 
n the Cathedral was ending. There was a great 
shoppers in the High Street. And in many of the 

ettles were being put on fires to boil. 

Creswell had been ‘to Cathedral,’ and on coming 
the darkening afternoon she paused for a moment 


By HICHENS 
Tustrated by Pruett (arter 


in the shadow of the twin towers which made her well- 
wrapped-up figure look tiny despite its quite decent size, 
and considered what she should do. She meant to go to tea 
somewhere. The question was where. There were several 
pleasant houses where she knew she would be welcome. 
The lovely For she 


power of choice was surely hers 


matter at once, and alter standing lor a 
moment on the gravel in 


front of the west door of the 
Cathedral, she crossed it slowly till she 


Was close to 
wares actually within the 
majestic shelter of the Precincts. In the win 


two shops which displayed thei 


these 


ws Of 


dignified little shops, bow windows which somehow looked 
conscious of their apartness from all the other shops of 
Drearney, were displayed wares connected with the Cathe- 


dral, books about it, small 
it, and photographs of those who mu 
capacities. 

Now all these people, without exception, Miss Creswell 
knew personally. There 
should be interested in looking at 


now she 


statues within 


reproductions ol 


istered 1n 1t In Various 


was therefore no reason why she 
their photographs. 
daylight, 


stood looking at them in the fading 
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‘I’°VE BEEN FOLLOWING YOU. [ WANT TO SPE 


an odd thought went through her mind. It was this: ‘* How 
much spirituality is distributed among all these people 
whose lives are spent mainly in the so-called service of God? 
How much of soul is there in all these different-sized and 
differently proportioned bodies? How much of the gleam 
from afar is in those many eyes?” 


PS ices then, just after she happened to make this inquiry of 
herself--or of them—her eyes fell on another photo- 
sraph, of a thin man of perhaps thirty-four or thirty-five, 
with extraordinarily rough hair, which seemed to be sprout- 
ing violently from his head in all directions, steady eyes, 
an eager, slightly turned-up nose, and lips firmly pressed 
together— Mr. Hendy, the organist of the Cathedral. It 
was rumored that though, as everybody allowed, Mr. Hendy 
was a very clever man and an exceptionally accomplished 
musician, he didn’t really believe in God. Nobody had ever 
heard him make that statement. Nobody even claimed to 
have ever heard him say such a dreadful thing. But some- 
how it had got about that Mr. Hendy’s belief in God was 
very shaky, to say the least of it. 

Certainly, since he had come to Drearney the singing had 
mmensely improved, had become far more sensitive, even 
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AK TO YOU. HE STOPPED. HE WASN’T AT ALL SURPRISED 


far more religious than it had been. But people seemed to 
think that the organist took such trouble about the music 
simply because he happened to be intensely musical, not at 
all because he had any devout Protestant feeling in him; 
that it was the artist who was at work in him, not the deeply 
religious man. 

Miss Creswell remembered all this as she stood and looked 
at his photograph. Nevertheless, a still, small voice within 
her said: ‘‘There’s more spirituality in his face than in all 
the other faces put together.” 

A movement roused her from her unusual contemplation 
of the familiar faces in the bow windows. She looked, and 
saw that a man, who must surely have come up noiselessly, 
was standing beside her, apparently gazing at the photo- 
graphs as she had just been gazing. Startled at finding him 
there, she glanced at him with sharp in- 
quiry, and immediately she had the feeling 
that he had been there for some time, and 
that the unusual thoughts which had been 
passing through her mind had been sent to 
her by him, or had come to her from him, 
perhaps without any deliberate intention 
on his part. 


Dec ember, 


“TI thought all that because he w: 
thinking all that.’’ So she expressed 
to herself as she looked at the man. 

He turned slowly and looked at he 
The Cathedral clock began to strike tl 
half hour. And immediately Mi 
Creswell moved away from the windo 
and from the stranger, who did m 
follow her, but remained standing sti 
in front of the shops. 

Miss Creswell was still undecide 
about her destination, but she walke 
away with decision and briskly, n¢ 
toward the archway and the narroy 
lane which led to the High Street, bu 
toward the larger loneliness of the Pre 
cincts, about whose lawns were dottec 
the comfortable homes of the Cathedra 
dignitaries. She would go to one of the 
canons’ houses for tea. But to which 


ANON BARRIMORE would cer 

tainly be at home. He was cano! 
in residence just now. (Miss Creswel 
was thankful for that.) And she had 
just heard him reading the lessons 
Cathedral in his deep, sonorous voict 
with the wonderful inflections that gay 
you a thrill at moments. Of all tl 
canons who were in residence fron 
time to time at Drearney, Canon Barr 
more was the most popular as a ‘“‘draw 
He filled the Cathedral whenever h« 
preached, and he was a really brilliant 
man, modern, daring in his sermons 
not in his life, and extremely fond 
society. And the Barrimores wer 
always very nice to her. They | 
her. She knew that. And she and t 
canon discussed poetry together 

After a moment’s hesitation M 
Creswell decided to go to the B 
mores’ to tea 

rheir house, red brick and Geors 
with lots of laurel bushes in its gard 
was in a comparatively remote part 
the Precincts, set right back at the ver 
end of a long lawn where the chorister 
sometimes played games discreetly. 
reach it Miss Creswell had to turn a 
corner to the right beyond Mr. Hend 
small house. Just before she tur 
this corner some impulse made her lo 
back into the gathering twilight w! 
was softly enfolding the Cathedral and 
its environs. 

In the distance she saw the solitar) 
figure of a man walking slowly, yet she 
thought purposefully, toward her on 
the narrow path between the grass plots. 
No other being was in sight. She stood 
quite still for a moment, with her eyes 
fixed on this figure. A cawing of rooks 
came to her from some hidden piace, 
probably from Dean’s Yard. Tiere 
was an almost biting coldness in the 
damp air, and suddenly she was aware 
of it. Not a time for standing about, 
or strolling about! Her hands m 
side her fur muff and she moved b 
toward the house beyond the 
bushes. 

Mrs. Barrimore was at. home, and 
Miss Creswell stepped into the se 
with a pleasant feeling of anticipa!1on, 


and also a slight, unusual feeling of relief. The well wn 
sound of the canon’s deep, ringing voice came out her 
from the big drawing-room on the ground floor as the a! 
servant opened the door. And she heard the sou’! 0 


another voice, unknown to her, a woman's voice. Anc hel 
she was walking in, and seeing the log fire and the tea 


and being greeted. 


ANON and Mrs. Barrimore were apparently a ver) ©O™ 
tented couple, but physically they were ill assort: . 1% 
Mrs. Barrimore was very tall and large boned and pi and 
angular, and her husband was very firm and small med 
and red. His face, with the slightly tucked-in chin, \ red 


all over, and was crowned with snow-white, rather th 


His blue eyes looked fiery and intelligent, and he bor 
self with a very complete self-possession that had per! )> at 


times just the faintest hint of self-complacency in it. WM 


being greeted, Miss Creswell was introduced to Mrs. 
. 
Sotheby, well known in London and elsewhere as @ ‘" 1a) 


worker, a writer in the reviews, an occasional spea |“ 


social questions. 


**Miss Creswell is one of our stand-bys when we a! 


here,’’ said the canon to Mrs. Sotheby, as Miss Cres - 


| 
+ 
| 
| 
| 
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c 
he wi by the fire. ‘‘She knows about all that’s going on, and by a feeling that was like a feeling of desperation, because it Religious fanatics abound in the East 
essed others don't. It’s extraordinary what people don’t came out of a realization of her own helplessness by what observed the canon 
ian. v. How many miles are we from London, dear?"” He seemed a sudden knowledge that she had no power, but that Yes,’ said Mrs. Sotheby. ‘‘ But I don’t 
at he ed to his wife, who was bending from the height with she was a vehicle ingeniously constructed to be used b think a fanatic could ever save anyone.” 
rike tl ake to Miss Creswell. powers outside of her. And more, she seemed to know that ‘The world has had its Saviour,’ said 
y Mi \bout forty miles, I should think,’’ said she in a thin’ she was being used, to know it with painful, with alarmed the canon in his most sonorous voice. “‘Cu 
windo ei conviction. riously enough, I’m preaching on mankind's 
did nm Well, at any rate not much more. And the dear souls in “Whom was the anthem by?” she heard Mrs. Sotheby outrageous expectation of being saved over 
ling sti place have managed not to hear about almost every- saying. and over again tomorrow evening in the Cathedral. We've 

that is going on and interesting London people. My “The anthem was written by our organist, Hendy,” said got a Missioner tomorrow morning.” 
decide t allusions must mean very little to them. I often the canon. ‘A very clever musician, he is.”’ “I shall come in the evening,” said Miss Creswell. 

_ walke er’’—he tucked in his chin, and his voice took on an “Tf he wrote that anthem he’s a mystic at heart,’ said It was a bun at last, and the gaping mouth shut on it with 
kly, me | sonority —**why they come to hear me. But they do Mrs. Sotheby. ‘‘ There was a fundamental mysticism in the decisive avidity 
narroy aha!”’ music. He must be an interesting man.”’ And then Miss Creswell got up to go. 
reet, bu knew Miss Creswell delighted in his sermons and had “T’ll ask him to dine tonight. Then you can find out. The canon it was his cordial custom —accompanied his 
the Pre 1endous, but not silly, admiration for his intellect. As What do you say about Hendy, Miss Creswell? Do you find departing guest to the front door. As he opened it he saw 
e dotter sidered her a very well-informed and sensible woman, _ him interesting?” her look quickly, questioningly he thought, out into the 
‘athedra eased him very much. “I feel he is. But I know him very littl And IT always darkness of the Precincts 
ne of the find him intensely reserved.” The vellow light vanished as he shut the door behind her. 
o which ), having arrived at the subject of sermons, he, as Miss *“He’s not at home here,” said the canon, “except with The Precincts looked very dark and lonely in the cold No- 
eswell could not help realizing, gave her carefully me. He and I get on well. I understand his agnosticism, vember evening. She went forward slowly. 

ould cer red openings for compliments. And she understood, as and,” added the canon, with a touch of probably unconquer 

as canol before, that the big preacher needs incense, as the able acerbity, ‘“‘he, at any rate, can understand the sermons M' ANWHILE Canon Barrimore had returned to the 
Creswel needs it, the actor, the writer, the musician, and she which I preach here during my three months of residence.” 4. warm and brightly-lit drawing-room, where he found 
1 she had dly oppressed by a sort of feather-pillow sense of the As he said this he looked across the tea table at Miss Mrs. Sotheby and his wife talking about the visitor who had 
lessons 11 g vanity of men. While the canon talked, and Creswell, and it seemed to her that his blue eves commanded just left them. As he came in he caught the words ‘‘One of 
ous Voc 1, and talked again, she wondered, with a heavy, her to be as she had so often been, to express her joy in his the best of our neighbors here,”’ spoken in his wife’s thin 
that ga\ t stricken amazement, why she had never before been preaching, her delight each year when the time of his res Oice 

yf all tl by his greed for praise. She saw his mouth gaping dence came round. “You're speaking about Miss Creswell, of course,’ he said. 
nee fron praises like the mouth of a bear for buns. And this But she couldn't. Then she heard herself saying: ‘Do “Yes,” said Mrs. Sotheby. ‘I liked her. A thoroughly 
non Bart on she couldn't, she just simply couldn't throw him you remember reading during the war that eventually anew © straightforward woman with no nonsense about her and 
a ‘‘draw \nd the gaping became pathetic, humiliating almost. Saviour would come to mankind out of the North?” plenty of sense.” 
enever li t she couldn't. The canon looked surprised, startled almost And she **D’you know her niece in London ?”’ 
y brilliant \nd why couldn’t she? She stood again before the win- wondered what she was doing, and what sh« is going to “Who is that?” 
sermons 1! { the two dignified little shops. There had taken place do. She didn’t understand what had prompted her to as] Imogen Lowri 
ly fond « ginning of this odd development in her, which seemed that curiously abrupt question. And she glanced around ‘Imogen! Of course I do!” 
ores WE! lently progressing. Suddenly she was possessed on them all. Lady Lowrie is Miss Creswell’s sister.” 
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liss Cres GO, WHO HAPPENED TO LOOK AT IMOGEN, SAW A PECULIAR EXPRESSION COME INTO HER FACE. IT SEEMED TO HIM STARTLED AND HOSTI 


6 


And that pretty bit of a com doy 
tonight by the late tra to sta { { id Nit 
Barrin re 

“She'll be the Cathedral tomorrow night aid thi 
canon, tucking his chin She hate churechygoing, but she 
comes to hear m« I’m sure I don't know wh aha 


HE way through the Precincts that evenin{ seemed to 


I winter darkness excep 


Miss Creswell very long and th 
tional, and she found herself longing fot the lights and the 
vulgar bustle of the High Street 

As she turned the corner by the organist’s house she hes 
tated. She saw 4 light in one of the lower wilt 
wondered if Mr. Hendy were there in his study. He was un- 
married and lived alone, except for a couple of servants. 
The blind of the lig! ted window was up, but she could not 
room. It was strange how that light held 


ee anyone 11 the 1 
her. She did not want to get away from it, to lose it in the 


darkne Sucl a reluctance was entirely unreasonable and 
quite unworthy ol her, a strong, healthy middle-aged and, 
he hoped, sensibl man. who had trave led in many out- 
yf-the ind e eve er] ps da ) plact 
il nie She 1 il di it nd i d on to ird the aré 

not far from the t 1 towe \ vas the main exit tron 
the Precinct to the t n But a he valked she Low ( 
furtively about her a d was always listening fot the soun 


{ 
of footfalls. 


Miss Creswell lived in a fairly large country house — it 


really wa that — on the north side ol the city. She lived 
alone. and was fairl satisfied to live alone, as she had so 
many friend But Very ften had a guest ¢ 
two with het 

iS ¢ 


normal a 
\ 
couldn't get 
which even 
apprehension, compan 
ioned her. Her mect 
coming down Very. tell 

She wouldn't arrive till 
pa © ten, when the last 


tram trom London 


MOGEN prepos- 
terously unlike her 
aunt, and often jaughed 
at her and flouted her 
with the careless Impu- 
dence which was part ol 
her birthright. Neverthe- 
less, she and her aunt 
“oot on,” and Miss Cres- 
well often felt that some- 
thing—she didn’t know 
really just what 1t was 
deep down In Imogen, 


festing Its evel 
surreptitiously, had hold 
ol something her. 
Whether Imogen felt 
this too, her aunt didn't 


Soon after ten 0’ lock 
had chimed {trom the 
reat center tower ol the 
Cathedral, Miss Cres 
well’s modest landau car 
drew up to Ewenden 
Louse with Imogen 1m it. 

“Hullo!’’ called a 
clear young voice, as Miss 
Creswell showed in the 
lighted hall “Surely the 
train’s deuced late, isn't 


1 don’t think 
), How are vou, dear : 


rriet. You know the 
It’s the usual room 
“Yes, ma’am, thank } ou.” 
Miss Creswell turne d to 


gol bled some {ox rel hel 


| should be glad ol 


pretense about it.” 
ne into the large be ok-lined room Imogen had 


wav she neve! called 


“Aunt” but always unknown reason. 


And Towser”’ had a 


Imogen was tal w-limbed, with dark 


hat sometimes lo 


Sug ge ted a tace lit » by the glare of a co! flagration 

iturall outing lips were a bright s aling-wax re¢ 
looked stick Her figure, which at this momet! 
clothed in a very pertect tailor-made coat and skirt 


quite lovely 
The net effect of her was of an aristocratic girl w 


intellect who, for some mysterious reason, had deci 


become a streetwalker, and whose beat was probab! 


far from Piccadilly Circus. 


ees contrast between her and her aunt was striking 
Miss Creswell had a fresh, countrified complexion, 
used even powder, but a tually had the temerity to so% 
face every morning, wort her brown hair liberally spr 
with gray, parted in th middle, was daring enough to 
her ears to the world, and looked exactly what s| 


{ 
mmfortably oft healthy, nsible, energeti Englishw 
{rie 


of middle age, kind, intelligent and prepared to be 
Only in one way Was she, perhaps, slightly deceptive. 


didn’t look specially 
well have passed for a marri d woman, though she hi 


the face of a mother 


Over the drink they had one of those talks whicl 
surel to be difficult but ich somehov are not, 
hearts betwee! hicl there is a iddet and n Le 
Imogen wa ill that he t Was t. and never col 
been, even ad he hee ho thirt ears late tha 
been. Imogen was va ind Miss Creswell was qu 


out vanity. Imogen was Tullo! | \ if : 
intellectual pri hardy self-assuranct Miss Cre 
thought a great deal for others, had never been pull 
her brains, though she didn’t consider hersell 


about 


means a 1 id the self-assurance tha 
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ind quite natura 
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sionally shot. 
was what is call 
ern. Miss Cres 
in her youth, 
felt herself to be 
Nor—and here 
sense showed 
now consider 
old-fashioned. 


didn’t 
keep up W1 


called movem: 
force her mun 
mold becaus¢ 
fashionable 1 
just went on | 
wav that was 
her, and avo 
shocked by 
demonstratl 
world 
Presently 
the librat 
twelve, and | 
membered th 
supposed to | 
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like a spinster. She might indeed \ 
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| | \ thn ind had the aeuce 
back rather lat Hugo was with ms 
wav. don t you 
Imogen’s maid 
Dont you Wai it | 
he “In the library. I am sitting there. 
id library! It’s a genuine piece too. No 
hair—which of course 
. : ve 
ears—large, irresponsible hazel eyes, t 
: : green, sometimes yellow and a small, full-lipped mouth 
eharming nose otf the raignt, 
that never gaped. had a charming nos ( 
hort type olten seen England, level, 1, dark eyebrows, 
» lovely neck where uth showed in all its enchanting 
ae ae long hands with slight fingers, narrow ankles 
and small feet. 1< t 
— The whole surface Ol her voung tact she was only Jus 
yething white which gave 
twenty-one was covered With something 
a her skin an arum lily hue. The same my tery COV he 
| r evebrows Were Garh- 
oo whole of her neck that was seen. Her evebrow we I i ?; 
ened. Under her careless, often impudent, ey 
deep blue-black were painted And on her almost childish 
cheeks there were sharp touche of a sort ol Ora ens 
pretty Dit OL 
olence,”’ her Imo | 
| 
felt that sh nted Cor 
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hear the New Year s ringing; Author of Tess of the ID’ Urbervilles, Wessex Poems, Etc. We had drunk—not a penny left; 
iree-‘mile road was empty, stark, What then we did—well, now ‘tis hid, 
sound or echo bringing. Illustrated by Howard ACcCormick But better we'd stooped to theft! 


he got to the tall church tower 


No Bell-Ringing— 0A Ballad of “Durnover 


‘Yet, since none other remains who cat 


ling upon the hill, And few more vears are mine 
h it was hard on the midnight hour | EDITOR’S NOTE—M think of H I may tell you,” said the cramped old n 
place was, as elsewhere, still, “We—swilled the sacrament wit 
hat the flagstaff rope, betossed M 8 
lasts from the nor east, tion of his ¥ Wessex Po t Puery man to his bell 
id man's bones on ; gibbet post But something was wrong we found ere long 
yed as to be released. tr lar k J the O Though what we ld te 
here no ringing tonight? \ Pair ot Blue Ey 1 The Return of the Nat “UT 1 oc] 1 41 
sel Oy tO a MOveless ONe Lond cal schools ivately, he took uy ¢ t : As we'd never pulled before, 
bstone where the moon struck white; An hour by the cl ck, but not one sound 
he got answer > n prose and verse—the definitive Wessex Edition, i n 19t2, at ‘ a 
e got answer none. | Came down through the bell-loft tloor. 
Ppt ee Royal Society of Literature, which he holds ssi ve the wi 
ng in of New Year's Day, f his final choice. This ballad—and rarely nowadays does any fresh work ee ane ' 
hack } che On the morrow all folk of the same thing spoke, 
as he dragged back home; village and rural life of that Eostish countryside whic 
ndered till his was vray hat countryside which he'h They had stood at the midnight time 
| On their doorsteps near with a listening ear, 
the peal that mght was dumb, But there reached them never a chime. 
1 thought of the snowy shape And said: “I never could understand Baty ; — 
We then could read the dye of our deed, 


Why, that night, no bells rung. ” 


And we knew we were accurst 


‘at on the moonlit stone, 
But we broke to none the thing we had done 


nor moved, and in mien and drape 


| like a sprite thereon. True. There'd not happened such a thing 


For half a century; aye, 

he met one left of the band And never I've told why they did not ring 
had treble-bobbed when young, From that time till today. .. . Hit or Miss: Luck’s A 


And since then never durst. 


a 
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al 
Th 
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SHE DID NOT SEEM TO SEI 


O YOU believe in miracles, 
Sister?”’ The young countess 
sat propped up in the great 
bed. It was an old bed re- 
maining from a_ pretentious 
age—on a dais, with heavy 
curtains drawn back, and the 
high headpiece surmounted by 
a gilt coronet. She looked like a very young 
girl, not twenty, with the fresh luster of youth. 
Her heavy, dark hair was about her face. The 
face was slender, the eyes large, the mouth, that 


feature so rarely excellent in a woman, small and exquisite. 

Che nursing Sister did not at once reply. She was bending 
over a cradle. It was an old cradle with black oak rockers, 
of the period of the great bed. She was young, too; but 
little older than this girl mother. She wore the dress of the 
great nursing order to which she belonged, to which she had 
consecrated the service of her life, in which she had so 
quickly attained a position of the highest trust, of the high- 
est honor. Her passionate religious devotion to this service 
of maternity was the wonder of her order, the wonder of 
those she assisted, the wonder of all. 

“Oh, ves,” she finally said, ‘lof all persons!’ She stood 
up now, a splendid youthful figure, her heavy, yellow hair 
not entirely hidden by the headdress. She went on: ‘That's 
the wonder of the religion of Jesus. It can suddenly change 
us-—suddenly by a miracle. ‘Follow me,’ and we go. We 
don't understand. It’s a miracle. We go in a sort of trance, 
in a sort of dream. One can’t explain it.” 

The young countess moved slightly. She was impressed 
with the deep sincerity in the words; she found a sort of 
passion in them. “A miracle can save us,”’ she said. ‘I was 


saved by a miracle.” 


T WAS night, the midnight before a Christmas morning. 
The great house sat on the crown of a hill overlooking a 
weep of meadow, the dark swift river and the village beyond. 
The village was lighted, a scattered nest of candles in the 
dark; one or two of these high up in the tall spire of the an- 


hough the other had not made a 


comment: “And it’s like a birth. It’s complete. It’s like 
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ME, TO SEE ANYTHING. HER FACE WAS STRAINED AND 


By MELVILLE Davisson Post 


Mustrated by Henry ‘Raleigh 


getting clear of a soiled garment. You are clean—in a fresh 
new body; the old foul one’s gone.”’ 

The voice was low, tense, packed with feeling. 

“That’s precisely the fact, the amazing, wonderful fact. 
One is a new person, in and out. The old life and the old 
body that lived it are both gone. It’s a new life and a new 
body to live it. Nicodemus didn’t understand it. But I 
understand it.”’ 

She began to move about the room, touching articles here 
and there in it, as though she tidied the room, put it in order. 

“And it comes suddenly; it comes without any warning. 
The Bible stories are right about it; that’s the way it came 
to Saint Paul. And that’s the way it came to me. You are 
going about with the life you are in. Youdon’t care. You've 
got beyond that. Youare swaggering and defiant. You're one 
with that life. You are lured on init. You steep 
yourself in the excess of it, so you won’t think, so 
you won't feel. And you don’t want to change. 
You want to be let alone, to go on; to go on to 
every extreme of excess, to every depth of degrada- 
tion. And then suddenly you are enveloped by this 
miracle.”’ 

The room was lighted, but there were heavy 
shadows in it. The woman moved about, some- 
times blending into these shadows, sometimes clearly out- 
lined, illumined, by the light. Tall candles in heavy silver 
stood about, before mirrors and on a mantel above an open 
fire, where twisted bronze andirons supported split birch- 
wood, burning with the bark on it. The flame of the fire was 
a part of the light in the room. It was a huge room, with 
massive windows, now hidden by the drawn curtains, The 


ASHEN UNDE! rHE PAI? 


candles and the fire were not enoug! 
quish entirely the dark in it. Things 
always to be clearly distinguished in 
cradle with its white bundle was a vai 
at the foot of the bed. 

And the woman, moving about as 


impelled by a passion in what she cont 
to say, was sometimes equally indistinct 


reminiscence that she uttered was vague 


of things suggested rather than expresse 


did not put such things directly. F 
things the circumlocutions of languagt 
dicated. One understood and followed her words : 
ranslation of a cipher. 
Her life was an example of this mysterious cl 
miracle. She had been taken, on the instant, as s 


her dyed garments and with the paint on her. 


T HAD been night, midnight, as now, at the d 

Christmas morning. Something had descended 01 
she had been overwhelmed. The sort of thing 
denly struck Saint Paul down with a light shini 
him. The power, the insistence, the compelling 
of it were beyond description. She had gone fot 
a dream, hurrying out, whither she knew not, on 
that she did not understand, to act and speak 
beyond her directed. 

In the gray morning she had found he: 
the door of the great nursing order to 
now belonged—changed, reborn, take 
miracle from a life of license to a life of s« 
denly, at the stroke of the clock. And th: 
and the other body that lived it were got 
She had stepped out of both, clean, as o1 
of a fouled garment. She had taken the! 
by which she was now known in the gr 
order. It seemed, she said, the only name to 
young countess did not precisely understand. 
of course, something of such experiences in lift 
religious seizures were said to occur. They we! 
usually as manifestations of hysteria. Emotio 
of no marked intelligence were the actors in 
this woman standing now on the hearth, bs 
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clent church, hghts fixed ps 
Phe Sister went 25 


\dirons, in the glow of the fire was no ordinary person. But 
1 her severe costume, she would be a striking beauty —1n 
vening dress, in the rhythm of the dance. 

Che countess tried to imagine it—a thin chain of dia- 
ionds and platinum with a sapphire pendant to replace the 
ord and the crucifix that hung about the Sister’s neck and 
lescended on her bosom. The superb, heavy, straw-colored 

ir how would an expert put it up? It escaped, out of 
ancy, into abandon. 
it life had this alluring woman led before the change 
severities of service? 
fancy was displaced by a sound from the cradle. The 
took up the little bundle and brought it to the bed. 
rl received the child in her arms. The faint sound in 
ceased. 
young countess thus with the child was a stnking 
4 Madonna by Murillo, the thick, dark hair framing 
the eyes large, the mouth small and delicate, the 
ody and the expression as of a sort of wonder. 
rhe Sister was impressed as though a pictured piety were 
de manifest in flesh to the eye, as though the Virgin and 
Child appeared again on this night in our modern life It 
he extreme purity of the face that impressed her. How 


ld such purity have been preserved in the world she 
he wonder of it escaped in word In what shel 
( d this favored creature tranquilly dwelt? What 


aved Nel! 


| l WAS a miracle, Sister,”” replied the girl. ‘‘ You were 
not listening to me I don’t mean the sort of thing that 
pened to Saint Paul and to you. I mean a strange interven- 
,fevents. I did not understand it. I don’t now understand 


| mean how it came to happen and who the person was, 


as in fact living person. I understand the intent 
the intent to save me. And it did save me. 
ler voice took more volume, more strength. ‘But for 


hild and put it back 
r to a window and stood a moment, looking of the chair. He was not especially good-lool 


parted curtains < 


the idea of a 
of religious fairy But there women somehow take on. 
must be something beh1 
We can’t look out 


and cunning when 
ow that it 7s experie! 


fit had been a boy, 


] 
middle age, a Madan 


vated, pr lished 


do man t quilt ( ded t the 
i i ind at iv, as l cleve ind 1 i] 
I noticed m at tea l e dra —ron 
into the cradle. looking at me, a cigarette in his fingers, his cu] 
1] 


gleam of had an air, and he was smart. I mean he was 


turned out, and he looked distinguished. He hi 


‘‘T came on him later in the garden 
had wandered out after tea. It wasa 


cloven hool 


on that note. It was clever of him. He 
‘isely I would be told, and he wished to discount the etfect 
world. culti- He was very wicked; mothers locked up littl 


he passed. Where was the dragon that guardec 


to. careless to permit me to come alone into a garden 


might be iden!” 
uide he young countess paused 
1 I put it here th a heavy d e Said 
ive touch. I i ( 
H | ght il ul i ] ] ibe t ( 
ea va ie iva e Wal ng that ( 
| ming up the guests He was not pre ( ( 
dal ( vited to meet a young gi! ‘ dare 
rd be the hostess herself was not quite all that « 
the These smart young London women did not 
!” eron out of the Victorian era. And that wa 
that devitalized all the advic ( ve me 
She see that the Victorian Age had passed 
end the m« He 
om with ad porriave 


FOR A MOMENT THI 


of ease and polish that men who devote the 


evening. I found him suddenly at a turn of a pau 


“| ‘e MADE an amusing gesture, putting oul 
hand. ‘You tracked me,’ he s ‘by 


“And he joined me, making amusing small tall 
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For a moment the wonde in the ¢ la Ae : 
over the new life that she had brought into 1 . _ 
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replaced by feat ( i 
a on the art 
Phe Sister t | | | 
She went Ove 
I very clever 
out through the the night, the 
thai ynd i that aspect 
ir lives to 
meets She dc esn t even 
disguised. It takes a wide knowledge of life to recog 
nize it. I didn’t recognize it. I thought it was 
romance. would have foyp 
him out B t wasnta Doy. It was a ma t a 
| nil ol it 
her 
1 man of the when 
\\ clever, expt lenced man 1 Uf) 
The girl paused, like one 1n a reflection, endeavori where | = 
visualize the essentials ¢ in 
‘‘What have we, I mean girls broug! pas I was, t 
rience of lif “He put it 
u ith suci men ive no experience © 
warnings do not lude pel \\ armed 4 
ture The wicked woman Is always the man, 
+} 1 } stata nd that’ tatlor 
marked by a vice; the good beautiful. And thats t = 
serous. false note in the thing: We shall know the ie 
cause the charm and att! t us, the wicked becau ase a Clap ee ae ie 
} ld nipped e very thing 
 § repel. And one is put out into the world equipped ike 
He led t lamatio! I could 4 
er voice I he excialldatl 
r VOl nded 1n 
rhe nursing Sister had come away from the windo : 7 
| sat now by the fire, the lines « r face, of her figure ing about} " 9 
ymeone made 
t miracle, I would not be here tonight She indicated ing with the shado j 
1. would not be here. None of these things Phe girl wen I met n the west P 
} { land 17 + ryt ‘ mart Conti ed ( 
i ippened. would have been degraded, ruined ( England is cou The 
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SHE SEEMED UNABLI ro 


BINY middle-aged native of our overgrowing 
and smoky city can tell you the fairy story 
of George Crozier’s fortune. Of course in 
one sense it wouldn't be thought a fairy 
story, because it is true. What made it 
seem magical to us was that a fortune of 
such size could be acquired by one of our- 
selves, 

We were used to reading of people in New York who were 
worth as much as George Crozier; but to have for a fellow 
townsman so overwhelming a millionaire—a man we every 
day saw familiarly upon our own streets —seemed incredible 
enough to be a little necromantic. Fairies or Fates appeared 
to have singled this one of us out, set him apart and gilded 
him with a glorious light; even Crozier’s old cronies and 
neighbors couldn't help showing greater deference to him 
than they did to their more ordinarily successful friends; 
and as for the manner of the general townsmen with him, it 
was as close to an awed reverence as the self-respect of a 
free citizenry permits. 

rhis magical gilding of Crozier emitted illuminations that 
glowed upon all his possessions; but the things most personal 
to him were those most magnetically aureate. His house, 
emanating gold dust in the afternoon sunshine, hushed the 
voices of people driving by, but long held their passing faces 
toward it. His car at the curbstone before the Crozier 
Building brought pedestrians to stop and gaze, though never 
to stand quite close to it. In the eyes of bank clerks who 
saw Crozier’s hat upon a desk while he talked with the 


AND WENT ON TO A 


SECOND 


STANZA 


president, that hat was a thing vivid with significance; and 
among the commonalty even his negro servants held a curi- 
ous prestige because of their daily access to his person. 


OST personal of all to him, and most warmly gilded by 


the illumination, was, of course, his only child, his 


daughter, Stella; for Crozier was a widower be- 
fore the gilding began. Stella grew up With the 
growing illumination and by the time she was 
of marriageable age she was the very center of 
it, as glowing as Crozier himself. Not only 
her young contemporaries were conscious 
of Stella’s glow; her elders proved as eager. 
When she went to a reception or tea where 
older women were, they hurried to gather 
about her, chattering, seeming to be made 
merry in that gold light she shed; and the 
first to reach her, when she came in, Was 
usually a bishop’s wife. 

For Stella was a philanthropist, though 
she didn't look like one. She was a small 
girl, with curled fair hair, a small white face 
and one of those small mouths that seem to 
have lately eaten too much candy and to 
suspect everyone of intending to offer it ea 
more. This pampered and disapproving 
look of hers wasn’t temporary; it was her 
characteristic expression; sO no One could 
believe that great riches made Stella 
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IMustrated by “Joseph Simont 


Crozier bloomingly happy. She appeared to have no out 
right joys whatever, though she undoubtedly took a pal 
and withholding kind of pleasure in the jewels she bought 
and she usually wore such massive and important ones tha 
she could have looked in place only at a coronation. Yet 
even her great emeralds were tainted with discontent fo 
her; she bargained sharply with her jewelers and always i 
the end was sure that they had overcharged her. 


T WAS so with her philanthropies; she bargained about 

them, too, and was seldom satisfied that someone 
cheating her. 
ing principle and never gave anything 
without qualification and restriction. If the Mercy Hospita 
Board would raise thirty thousand dollars for the new war 
Stella would give fifteen thousand; but the fund must bi 
called the Crozier Foundation, and the patients admitt 
should be strictly limited to sufferers from spinal disorde: 

Moreover, Stella always had a cause or two of her ow: 
for which she was, in turn, soliciting money. Somethin 
would strike her imagination and she'd organize a fund fo: 
it and make us all feel that our public duty required us 
subscribe to it. At the time she gave the fifteen thousar 
dollars to the Mercy Hospital she was interested in a t 
year-old girl with a pretty voice. Stella liked to hear 
child sing and said that such a voice ought to be cultivat 


wasn't 
In her benevolence she followed an unvield 
so she called it 


so she went about with a subscription list, which shi 
headed with a promise of several hundred dolla cast 
rest should be subscr ed and IS collected the Ve 
sand she thought necessary Che members of the Me 
Hospital Board all had to put their names down for St 
Musical Education Fund before she subscribed to the 


ward. She spent a large part of her time raising mont 
her causes; she hadn’t much else to do, and no doubt she 
a great deal of good. 

But the truth is, she was what we called ‘“‘close.”” S 
herself could easily have given the money she raised; a 
as we say, she’d never have known the difference. W 
she was twenty her father had made a trust fund for 
that gave her independent means greater than those of 
other person in the city—except Crozier himself, of cour 
and even though she bought for herself everything that 
could possibly imagine she wanted, she didn’t spend a |! 
of her income. This closeness of hers was a curious tl 
though thoughtful old citizens sometimes accounted fo! 
by the fact that her mother worried a great deal al 
Crozier’s putting all his eggs in one basket, as he did w 
he acquired the basis of his later great fortune. That was 
the year Stella was born, and they said Mrs. Crozier died 
as much of worry over money as she did of Stella. 


NE peculiar symptom of Stella’s closeness was talked 
about more critically than the others were. That 1s to 
say, it was talked about among the families intimate wit! 
Croziers—for of course it is by our nearest friends thi 
are most talked about—and this was her treatment 
cousin, Lucy Pauls. 

Lucy was the same age that Stella was, and smallis 
Stella, but much prettier. Of course Lucy’s bein 
prettier wasn’t noticed usually; and probably Stella 
never knew it. for she had Lucy with hera great deal 
time, not exactly as a companion but as a backgrou 
sistant; Lucy was naturally quiet and seen 
make no effort to appear more than a k 
congenial attendant in waiting on her c 
She was a cousin on Stella's mother’s sid: 
really related to Crozier; and that was pr 
why he hadn't made any stable provision {: 
as he had for all his own relatives. ; 

But we who knew the Croziers \¢! 
often asked one another the que 
Why didn’t Stella herself make 
such provision for her cousin? Luc: \ 
an orphan; her father hadn't Ie el 
anything at all; and at twenty-fi\. >! 
found herself overlooked by the 
she'd grown up with. They wer 
marrying other girls or laying s! 
Stella; and for all the attention : 
them paid to Lucy, she might 
have been furniture. Young m: 
likely to look upon background fe 
as neuter, and being pretty and ite! 
gent didn’t help Lucy to appear 4!" 
thing but neuter as long as sh ™ 
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It seemed in a fair way to become a permanent 
for her; but the trouble was that it didn’t carry a 
With it. True, it sometimes brought her a dress or 


LOVELY BUBBLING SOUND HASN 


on Lucy—she has Lucy do a great deal 
more for her than anyone suspects— and 
yet people generally believe that Stella 


eves this very evening. 
to dinner, aren't you 


“Yes. Aren't you?” 


“Of course,”” Mary said thoughtfully, 
then looked at me in a skeptical sharp way 
she had. “Have 
to read a dinner properly ?”’ 

**Read’?” I inquired. ‘My impression 


does all the giving and that Lucy’s a poor 
dependent on Stella’s benevolence. This 
world is the most absurd place!” 

‘What is it that Stella has Lucy do that 
the rest of us don’t suspect? You don’t 
mean 


al about ) that Stella had worn and Lucy could make over for 
lid wh erself; and Stella took her once or twice to New York or 
That was Springs for a fortnight, and at Christmas gave her a 
zier died ig of crystal beads, or a small amethyst pin, or a prettily 

d book perhaps; but for the actual means to pay the 


you ever taken the pains 


} 


ly bills in the boarding house where she lived, Lucy had 


well, underhanded, do you, Mary ?’ 


is that dinners are usually 


as talked rn elsewhere. She looked doubtful. ‘Not exactly 
‘hat 1s to not in a feminine sense, at least. You i jericigoats eaten?” she interrupted, 
> with the {kX had a fairly easy small position as a sort of librarian might call it sly—no, secret. Secret from with satire. “Cookery interests you 
s th: the chamber of commerce, and it gave her time to men, at least.” to that extent You go out to dinner for 
nt o tenography and wait on Stella. Also, her stenography “But what is it?”’ \ the purpose of taking nourishment simul- 
her to look after Stella’s correspondence, which was My cousin laughed wisely. ‘‘To un- yf taneous] t othe eople, do you 
allis nd called for the service of a professional secretary; derstand that you’d have to understand / Seems rat 1 trivial sort of imbecility to 
pein lla wouldn't have one, because, she said, she didn’t Stella better than you do; you probably me \nd for ma Tay tening to 
la » be burdened with a secretary. It was Mary Buell wouldn't believe me if I'd tell you.” verbal noises as part of your duty during 
leal lained what Stella really meant by this. Mary Buell “You might try. What is it I don’t understand about the process, you don’t find babble very 
roul ext door to the great lawn-girt villa Crozier had built Stella? I know she’s close of course ws stimulating, do you?’ Some people sa) 
seen site of the old quiet house he had formerly lived in. Mary Buell interrupted me; she uttered a little cry of they go to dinners because it’s a way of 
a | vas thirty-four and charming; she hadn't married, and triumph. ‘Ah! But you don’t understand why she’s close!’ developing good talk, but for that I found 
er eard her called ‘‘a complete gossip,” the word *‘ com- “IT suppose she was born so.” long ago I'd do a great deal better at a lec- 
s side mplying that she had no other occupation. Of course “That explains only that she’s always been what she is ture. At twenty I thought dinners were 
$ pri n definition of herself was different. She said she re- now,’ Mary returned. ‘“‘What you can’t understand is that — part of the settings of courtship; at twenty-five I thought 
ion | d that pleasant French Academician who at seventy Stella Crozier has never in her life had to do anything she they were a penalty for living as a social person; but at 
d his curiosity about other people as a proper justi- didn’t want to, and that’s one reason she’s nothing in the twenty-eight I discovered they were meant to be read, and 
oziers well for still going on living. “Like him, I’m really an world but a sample bit of human female nature in the raw. after that discovery they became my favorite revel. I 
» que ter,” Mary explained. “Life needs a few of us to Youcan’t understand it because youcouldn'tunderstand what — recommend the habit to you; it’s as good as a play. In 
nake mM and reveal our neighbors to one another.” such a bit of nature is. Only another female—and a very fact, that’s what it actually 1s, often enough. ‘ 
> Luc is it Stella Crozier means by the burden of having intelligent one—could understand the full meaning of that.” ‘*But about the secret things you say Stella makes Lucy 
Ie tary,”’ Mary said to me one day—I am her cousin “All right,”’ I said. ‘‘What is the unsuspected thing that Pauls do for her 
ity-fiv. ss en go to her for interpretations—‘“‘what Stella Stella makes Lucy Pauls do?” **Those secret things will be under your very eyes tomght, 
y the oys cans is that she doesn’t see the use of burdening I told you,”” Mary interrupted. “If you have any talent at 
wert ith paying a secretary when she can just as well ARY looked at me whimsically; she evidently deliber- all as a dinner reader you couldn't have a fairer opp tunity 
ng s to do the work for nothing. Wouldn't you think ated within her: then she became serious. “I wonderif to show it than this evening will offer you, and you'll dis 
tion ‘ omething substantial for that girl? Wouldn't you aman could possibly see it,” she said musingly. “If the thing — cover for yourself what it 1s that Lucy does; you can bring 
ght a> W it if she couldn’t be generous enough to set aside a were under your very eyes and you were looking straight at — me home afterward and I'll tell you whether you're right or 
ig met a dth part of her property to give Lucy a little inde- it, I wonder if you could see it.” not. The main thing for you to remember is that it’s all very 
nd features ¢, she’d at least pay her a salary for the work she ‘‘Give me a chance to look at it and I'll tell you whether = simple and in words of one sy lable . 
and of her? Not Stella Crozier! Here’s a burlesque or not I see it, Mary,”’ I answered. ‘You mean that Stella I began; but she cut me off. 
ippea for you: Lucy gives Stella hundreds of times more “1?” she said. “I have nothing to do with it. It’s Stella 
as she We t Stella gives Lucy, and it is Stella whois dependent and Lucy. As a matter of fact, theyll put it under your Continued on Page 85 
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NE day when Prince Perivale 

was a little boy, he was walking 

with his father the king in the 

gardens of the palace. There was 

a high stone wall round the gar- 

den so that no venturer from 

outside could get in; nor was 

there any way by which those 

inside the garden could get out, supposing, as was 

less likely, that they wished to do so. But as the young 
prince was walking with his father, now leaving his hand 
and running this way and that, now coming back to it again, 
he espied suddenly, hidden ina tangle of trees, a little green 
door in the wall. And he gave a cry and ran back eagerly 
to his father. 

*There’s a door there, father. I saw a door, a little green 
door. Shall we go through that door, father? Where does 
that door go to?” 

His father the king frowned and said nothing. 

“Did you know that there was a door there, father?” 
went on the prince. “I didn’t. Shall we see where it goes?’ 

The king tugged at his beard and frowned again. ‘No, 
my son,” he said at last, “‘we will not go through it.”’ 


“Oh!” said Perivale, and the corners of his mouth began 
to turn down. “I did want to go through that dear little 
door.”’ 


“If you had gone through that door,”’ said the king 
olemnly, “you would never have come back again.” 

“Is it a magic door?”’ asked the little prince in an awed 
whisper. 


HE king pushed his way through the tangle of trees and 

stood looking at the door. It was locked, and there was 
410 key in the lock. It looked as though it had not been 
opened for years, nor could ever be opened again. With a 
little sigh of relief the king turned round for Perivale’s hand 
and drew him away to another part of the garden. 

“What was it, father?”’’ whispered Perivale, now a little 
frightened. 

“It was through that door that King Stephen, your great- 
grandfather, passed on a summer evening, and was seen no 
more.” 

“What happened to him?” 

‘*Nobody ever knew. Some said he was killed by robbers, 
some that he was eaten by wild beasts. There is a legend 


HOME JOURNAL 


By A. A. MILNE 
[/lustrated by Arthur ‘Rackham 


that through that door a man steps into an enchanted forest 
in which he wanders forever. The king, my father, was of 
opinion that, as the door is opened, a bottomless pit forms 
itself on the other side into which one falls headlong. 
However it be, this is certain—that no one of our ancestors 
who has ventured through that door has been seen again.” 

‘Perhaps there's a dragon waiting on the other side,”’ said 
the little 

there is. But 
we shall do well not to talk 
of it. Wecould not unlock 
the door now if we would, 
and we would not if we 
could. The trees will grow 
over it again, and we shall 
forget 

But the little prince did 
not forget it. Often he 
thought of it, and told him- 
self strange stories of the 
wonders to which the green 
door led. Sometimes it 
came into his dreams, and 
then the way was full of 
terrors, but when he awoke 
to the sunlight, then the 
way led by ripple of brooks 
and twittering of birds toa 
happiness beyond his un- 
derstanding. 

And as he grew up he 
heard much idle talk of it 
by those had 
seen the door; and he 
noticed that each one who 
talked of it told a different 


prince excite dly. 


who never 
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story, yet each one pledged his word that 
story was the only true story of it; but on 
they all agreed, that whoever had passed thr 
the door had passed out of mortal sight foreve1 


N DUE time Perivale grew up and succeeded 
father as King of Wistaria. At the time o! 


coronation there was great account in the count: 


of the new king. It was said by those who sh: 


have been in a position to know that King Perivale was 


handsomest, the wisest, the most manly and the most ga! 
young king that had ever sat upon the throne. It was 
puted that there was no science within the knowledge « 
most learned magicians of the country at which he could 
better them, no form of manly exercise at which he did 
surpass the most talented of his subjects. With his b 
could split a wand at two hundred paces, with his swo 
could engage at the same time any three swordsmen 
army. He knew more of the art of fighting than any 
generals, of the art of hunting than any of his hunt 
and, had only Wistaria 
possession of a seacoast, he 
undoubtedly have been 
qualified to take his cot 
fleet into a victorious actio! 
this, and more, was com 
reported of him. 

A little later there wert 
stories told of him. For |! 
time it had been announce 
the beautiful Princess Li! 
coming to Wistaria to we 
the king. And it was tol 
the king and the prince 
happened across each othe! 
forest, neither knowing W 
other was, and how they ! 
secretly orf many a day al! 
and had fallen in love wi! 
other, but had feared th: 
could not marry, because 
as Perivale thought—wa 
princess, and Perivale—a 
thought—was not a king 
delighted then were the) 


HAT DO YOU WANT 


<4 | | 
nt 
: 
4 
ly 
18 
) 


1g2 cember, 192¢ 


hic] ld 
riage \ ) } ~ 
riage which wou ( =~ — 
everlasting happi 
to themselves would 


bring pleasure to the 
le of their countries! This . 
other stories were told of the * =. 
and his bride; and when the ; 
ess sent a picture of herself, 3 
by her own court painter, as 
t to King Perivale, all who saw 
picture said that indeed she 
the loveliest lady in the world, and 
His Majesty was blessed above all 
n taking her to wife. But Perivale 
ot reconciled to his happiness. For 
th, he had not yet seen the Princess Lilia; and though 
the custom of his family to marry in this way, yet he 
| have preferred to choose for himself the lady whom he 
| wed. 
ad been his father’s wish, and the wish of his people, 
Wistaria and the country of the Princess Lilia should 
ited by his marriage, and Perivale was ready enough 
what seemed to be his duty; but, as he wandered 


the palace on the day before the roval wedding, he 


ittle melancholy, feeling that the happy life which he 
nown till now was over. And, wandering thus, his 
tsin the past, carelessly cpening a chest here or a cup- 


} 
1V Upon a Sliver Key. 


there, he came sudden 
N' YT for amoment did he doubt. It was the key to the lit- 
4‘ tle green door. And as he held it between his fingers all 

Idish memories of the green door came back to him 

ars, the wonders and the fancies; and suddenly he 


at 1f ever he was to go through that door it must be 


fore his fate was linked with that of the Princess 
\s yet she had not seen him. If she never was to see 
w, how could she grieve for him 
ried thro the 4lace and to the garde None 
save a wait maid tched nidly. The 
{ ( i d he iad 
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-- And there was nothing there —no **Nothing, my man, but to get to my own chamber,”’ said 
£ = dragons, no robbers, no bottomless Perivale mildl\ 
y enna pits! Alas, not even an enchanted “Then right about turn and get to it,”” said the soldier 
a forest! The door shut with a click lowering his pike 
4 behind him, and he was on the out- “*T perceive that you are new to your duties,”’ said Perival 
: side of the palace wall, with the royal deer pleasantly. ‘I am the king.” 
park in front of him. He moved a dozen Other soldiers lounged up from the courtyard. ‘‘What’s 
im paces away, looked about him and saw that _ this?”’ said one, who seemed to be in some authority. 
a x he was still in the world he knew. A little “The silly fellow says he’s the king. What shall we do 
amused, a little angry, he came back again. with him?”’ 
Better to have gone on imagining than to “Fool, Iam the king!”’ thundered Perivale. 
have found the reality so commonplace. At this declaration there was a roar of laughter. 
Yet, perhaps, not entirely common- : One of the soldiers 
place. For now that he looked for the came and looked at 


door he could not find it. That was 

curious. Yet the explanation might be 
simple enough. The door, no doubt, had 
been made of stone on this side, the same 
color as the wall, so that it should not be 
seen by the passer-by. For a little while 
Perivale amused himself by searching for it, 
and then, remembering that in any case he 
had left the key on the other side of the door, 
he laughed and set out leisurely on his walk 
round the palace walls, until he should reach 
the main gate of the castle. 

The waiting maid, watching idly, had seen His 
Majesty push through the trees which fringed 
the wall; watching eagerly, had seen him come 
to a little green door and put a key to its lock; 
watching fearfully, had seen him open the door 
and pass beyond her sight. Breathlessly she ran 
to tell the others. 


him more closely 
“Aye, you're not un- 
like,’’ he said, ‘‘save 
that a king is a king, 
and a common man 
is a common man. 
Take my advice, 
friend, and get along 
home before trouble 


comes to you.” 


A’ THIS moment 
one of the women 
came running into 
the courtyard. 


“The king!’’ she 
cried. ‘‘Theking! He 
went through the 
green door! The green 
door! He will never 
come back !”’ 

Many of the sol- 


diers ran to her, eager 


& PERIVALE came to the main gate, he re- 
membered that it was on this afternoon that 
the princess was to set foot in the palace for the 
first time, and for the first time to see him 
Looking down at his clothes, torn and dirtied by 


ar more, but he who was 


itv came and looked 


the trees through which he had pushed his way, again at Perivale 

he smiled to t k how she would regard him if she met **Ave, he will never come back,”’ he murmured to himself 

him thus, and he made the more haste to reach the privacy ‘‘but one who is like the king cor place, saying that 

of his room. he is the king. My friend,”’ and he put a hand on Perivale’ 
But he was never to reach it. A soldier at the gate barred 

the way. ‘‘ Well,” he asked gruffly, ‘‘what do vou want?’ Continued on Page 
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III 

N A NIGHT in April, 1906, I was 

sitting in a box in the Grand 

Opera House, Mission Street, San 
Francisco, hearing a performance of 
Carmen sung by Caruso, Madame 
Fremstad and others of the Metropoli- 
tan Opera Company, of New York. | 
had been playing with Willie Collier’s 
‘ompany in Richard Harding Davis’ play, The Dictator, 
and we had closed our season in San Francisco the 
Saturday before. We were to sail for Australia the next 
day. Carmen, the first opera of what was intended to 
be only a short season and turned out to be but an en- 
gagement for one night, drew a marvelous and appreci- 
ative audience; all of San Francisco and his wife was 
there. Most people perhaps have forgotten that Frem- 
stad sang Carmen. It was not one of her great r6les, 
like her Isolde, but it was a competent performance, 
and because Fremstad, a blonde, did not wear a dark 
wig, there had been a good deal of advance advertising. 
But within a few hours, however, not even a blond 
Carmen was a topic for talk. Man’s affairs suddenly be- 
came very unimportant. 

After the opera I went to a supper party, and between 
three and four I walked home with a friend to his house. 

He insisted that I must look at some pieces of old Chinese 
glass that he had just received. Upon this collection my 
friend lavished all of his leisure and a great deal of money. 
It got so late that I decided to sleep where I was and not go 
back to the St. Francis Hotel. 

I had been in bed only a few minutes when the earth- 
quake—the first and the great shock 
threw me out of bed. I put on my evening clothes again and 
went out into the hall, where I found the valet trying to 
wake his master, without success. 


occurred. It all but 


N EARTHQUAKE or the fact that his house was all 
askew did not disturb him, but when I went into his 
room and shouted at him ‘“‘Come and see what has hap- 
pened to the Ming Dynasty,” he jumped out of bed, for he 
was a true collector. The collection in which he had taken 
so much pride was shaken into little more than a mere 
powder of glass. 

There was nothing for us to do there. so we walked toward 
town. Everywhere whole sides of houses were gone. The 
effect was as if someone had lined the streets with gigantic 
dolls’ houses of the sort that have no fronts. People were 
hurriedly dressing and at the same time trying to gather 
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and throw out what seemed 
valuable to them. More pr 
persons, who couldn't too 1 
shake off the habits of shyn 
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to shield themselves from the passers-by. I was 
into the St. Francis Hotel when I heard Willie ¢ 
call to me, ““Go West, young man, and blow up wit 
the country.”’ He was sitting just opposite the hot: 
Union Square, wearing bedroom slippers and a flower 
dressing gown. 


HE Square, into which so many oddly dressed pers 
and their belongings had been hastily throw 
sented a strange, almost uncanny appearance. Ordina 

this open space is dominated by the column which R 
Aiken designed to commemorate Dewey’s victory 
had shifted to a slight angle, so slight that it was { 
in the rebuilding of San Francisco that by shaving off! 
column and making it cylindrical instead of fluted 
would be true and stand straight. But the figure ont 
had turned completely round on its axis, and present 
the most rakish appearance. Just near by, sitting caln 
on one of her trunks, and surrounded by others 
with an excitable French maid hovering about and « 
tributing largely to the general excitement, was 


I had never seen before. It was cold that morning 
Union Square, between five and six. ‘‘Aren’t you « 
ked her. ‘‘Can’t I get you something?”’ 
hough lightly clad, she was charmingly unpert 
was much the best-dressed person on the Square 
seemed greatly amused by my solicitud Certai 
{| said, ““1f it isn’t too much trouble.”’ 
| I walked up Post Street to the Bohemian Club 
| there fortified myself. I then proceeded back t 
| Square, carrying a glass of brandy in my hand. As | 


I learned afterward t 
lady whose poise was so perfect in these strange surrou! 
and who was so grateful for my attention was Mada 
Alda, of the Metropolitan Opera Company. 

If ever people needed stimulants they needed thet 
morning, and the bar in the St. Francis Hotel 
opened to an excited group of people, all of whom t 
once and no two of whom agreed as to what they had s 
in fact, I find that no one believes anyone else’s st 
what he saw during those few days. People ha‘ 
doubted mine, particularly that I went to help a frit 
a trunk containing some of his choicest possessions 


member, I spilled most of it 


IN 


SCENE FROM J. M. BARRIE’S “‘ALICE SIT-BY-THE-FIRE”’ 


too quickly forget their decorum, were putting up sheet 


pt 
no 
thing 
! ) 
Carus 
Diam 
rst 1 
= = = = == 
‘ } lent 
; 
| | eC 
| 
L 
: 
vl 
| 
| 
‘4 
iken 
4 ff | t 
» 
‘ 
| 
HARVA EGE LIBRARY { as 
CINDERELLA”? 
l 
Bart» 
=e HOTO. BY HALL, FROM t 


cember, I 925 


pty lot, and that afterward neither 
ior I could remember where these 
ngs were buried. 
walked about the streets and ran 
» many people I knew. I saw 
Caruso with his trunks on a van; and 
front of the Palace Hotel I found 
imond Jim Brady, that inveterate 
t nighter of New York. He was 
ised to see me in evening dress, 
{| when he went back East he and 
ny others circulated this story 
ut my dressing for an earthquake; 
ict, a great deal of my reputation 
eccentricity had, I think, its origin 
this incident. Until I talked to 
Brady it had not occurred to me that 
| was oddly dressed for the occasion. 
jon't know, though, what one should 
r at an earthquake. 
I was getting very sleepy I went 
to the St. Francis and went to 
desk to get my key. The clerk 
ted to talk to me and to tell me 
there was a split in the front of 
otel. I asked him if it was safe 
up to my room. 
Perfectly,”” he said, with the 
ed assurance of a Californian. 
ere isn’t the slightest chance in 
orld of it ever happening again.” 


UST then the second version, which 
a little before eight o'clock, 
. the whole place angrily, and the 

jumped across the desk and, 
vhat seemed to me like one mo- 
vas out in Union Square. It was 

much a jump as it was a dive. 
inded me greatly of the old ex- 


t 


uch 
ng memo 
Surprising ¢ 
Ss Irom the 


I went back of the desk, took 
n key out of the box and walked 
rs to my room and went to bed. 
t till late afternoon, when I was 
ned by the general excitement 
nt of the hotel and the smell 
ngs burning in the distance. 
inks had been made ready for 
ia the day before, and had 

the baggage room or some- 
lse on their way. I never re- 
1 them. 
king some clothes out of a bag 

as partly packed I discovered a 

ich had been given to me by 

( { Police Delaney of Denver. 
met him while I was playing with 
ter ina play called Sunday. | 

ted the part of a young man who 
villain in the first act. With 

play I had one line: **‘He had 

dic.” This always got an unin- 
laugh. Chief Delaney told me 
ntended seeing the play, and 

ed him that I'd use the gun 


iven me. I pulled it out and 
it was a good murderous 
vith which, before it became 
roperty, a Chinaman had 
wife, it failed to fire the blank cartridge. As ever 
nergency like this, the stage manager fired a gun 
e. As I said my line, *‘ He had to die,”’ the smoke of 
gun floated onto the scene from the wings and was 
ible. Never before had the audience had such a 
ch over this, though the line was always a cue for 
centone. Somehow one night there was no laughter 
he line was taken seriously. I had become better 
ading of it, and after that there was never any 
ain. I think it was in San Francisco that this un- 
le change took place. 


\ ' reminds one that we are in the midst of an earth- 
.and that a fire is spreading rapidly through a whole 
t Chief Delaney’s gun in my pocket and walked up 

ise of some friends on Van Ness Avenue. The 

re making a hurried preparation to leave for 

and I tried to help them. Rumor had spread 

ides of Van Ness Avenue were to be blown up 

lite to make a wide ditch that might stop the fire. 

cale dynamiting which had been done up to this 
ccelerated rather than stopped the spread of the 

Walked through that house, trying to find valu- 
were to be packed, I saw that in an upper room 
that the two daughters of the house were to wear 
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at a ball at the Presidio that night had been laid 
night before. 

From this same upper room, which had no front wall, I 
saw Walter Hobart, a great friend of mine, go to a houst 
which he owned across the street. I ran down and acrs to 
him. He had heard, too, that all of Van Ness Aver is 
to be blown up, and he had come to get two great treasu 
a painting by Rochegrosse of an Assyrian king shooting 
lions, and the other a bust of himself as a young boy which 
had been done by Falguiére. He had not been in this house 
for fifteen vears. It was the old family residence, and he 
had no key. In the earthquake the house had not been 
sufficiently damaged for us to enter without breaking a 
window. 

Just as we were picking out the glass from the frame a 
man dashed around the corner with the biggest-looking gun 
I have ever seen, though I am assured that all guns aimed 
at one assume gigantic proportions. Fortunately, 
the man behind the gun asked questions before he 
shot. It took a great deal of persuasion, however, 
to convince him that two unshaven men, who had 
just broken a window, were not doing it for the 
purpose of loot. Also Hobart’s story that he owned 
the house and had not been in it for fifteen years 
was far from convincing. Finally, we did get in, and 


mut the 


GH ANA 

secured the dust and the painting, whicl ¢ it [rom 
} 

frame, wrapping it around the bust 


friends across the way and with them 
Here 


we stayed in an untenanted 


ouse, OWL... by some people we knew, for six days. I hoped 
that by that time the company was well on its way to 
‘australia. Inever had any desire to go on that trip anyway, 


and now I felt that I had seen something of the wonders of 
Nature during the earthquake After playing lost tor six 
davs. it occurred to me that I ought to get word to my family 
and to the Frohman oflice, by whom I was employed. I got 
a bicvcle and started for San Francisco. I was given a lift 
part of the way, but I entered the destroyed city on my 
bicvele. I had been quite familiar with the town, but all the 
landmarks were gone, and it was the strangest effect, riding 
through those streets which were nothing but ruins, and it 
was with the greatest difficulty that I found the 
Oakland ferry. My friend, Walter Hobart, had given 
me his police badge, with which he assured me | 
would have no trouble in getting to Oakland; but 
some soldiers from the Presidio, seeing the badge, 
which I displayed conspicuously, stopped me and 
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KNOW that every reader of these lay 
sermons is a philosopher and a theo- 
logian, because every intelligent man 
and woman in the world formulates, at 
least mentally, some conjecture concerning 
the origin of the universe and of human life, 
and some belief about the Supreme Being. 
Whence am 1? Why am 1? Whither am I 
going? are three questions asked in thought nearly every 
day even by those whose time seems fully taken up with 
mundane affairs. 

I am only an amateur preacher. These sermons are not 
delivered from the pulpit and have no clerical authority; 
they are more like conversations around the church door 
after the service is over, where the talker and his listeners 
stand on the same level. I make no 
apology today for taking you with me 


By WILLIAM PHELPS 


Suppose my watch, which is now ticking, should 


denly become self-conscious and begin to think. 
pose it should ask itself the question, Who madi 
one’s conception of God is of primary importance; for that It would probably believe that some cathedral clock 
conception not only determines one’s mental activity, but it. That would be grotesquely erroneous; and vet 
may and ought to govern and direct one’s daily life in the watch prayed and said **O great and mighty Clock, n 


world of action. Nothing more clearly reveals a man’s 


always keep good time and never go out of order,”’ it is 


character than his conception of God. One man’s God is a_ ceivable that such a petition might be helpful. 


tribal deity who will take vengeance on the man’s enemies; 


Supp¢ sea rd Cal should me self consciou and 


another man’s God is a redeeming and all-merciful Saviour. Who made me? It would probably believe that it had 


However deeply tinged with pessimism, the old Greek made by a Pierce-Arrow or a Rolls-Royce 
world was assuredly picturesque and romantic. The sun But if the Ford car 
was a god, the moon another; the sea another; every tree of them 


and every river was a god. Thus a country walk, especially 
at twilight, must have abounded in spiritual companions. I 


far from 


Although there can hardly be a 


intothat uncharted country called Philos 
ophy. I cannot bring you through upon 
whatever land may be beyond, for even 
the greatest philosophers have been com 
pelled to wait for that result until they 
have departed from this world. But at 
all events I can bring us safely back to 
the ground where we now stand; and re- 
member that the chief value of philosophi- 
cal discussions and inquiries lies in their 
power to challenge thought and to arouse 
intellectual activity —the chief advantage 
man has over beasts and perhaps his 
highest and most enduring happiness. 

Of all studies, philosophy is at once 
the most fascinating and the most irri 
tating. It is the most fascinating, be 
cause it opens new and wide vistas to the 
imagination, because it makes the natural 
and visible world more mysterious and 
interesting, and because one man’s guess 
is as good as another’s. But to practical 
minds, like Benjamin Franklin’s, for 
example, philosophy is both irritating and 
futile, because no one can make definite 
progress or reach any goal. 


Imagination Enriched 


pres me illustrate it in this way. Sup- 
pose you start to study French with 
a teacher. The teacher knows more than 
you do; and you feel certain that if you 
study continuously and faithfully you 
will eventually become less ignorant. But 


WEET harps were strummed in 
Troy-town 
When the streets were full of child 
stars In His stable bed. 
And kings came home from battle 
Upon their ivory cars. 


= 


Seaton, 


Fish Non, Veomen, Sing Nowell 


By Roperr PR 


Had halos round their head: 
Their nostrils warmed the Christ 


Frost and carols, silver bell, 


the Gospels, human theology, in att 
to build a vast superstructure o 
olid foundation, has made man 
ders. Thereisnodoubt that most C] 
people today have a nobler concept 


God than was common in the sixte 


Many people then thought of God 
being apart from his world, who 
iven the universe an initial shove 
few thousand vears ago and had 


touched it since. One doe 


e a panth 


W'! a child goes into a factor 
sees aman standing in front ¢ 


machine, he naturally believes t 
man runs or stops the machin 
that each machine contai 

source of power. But we know t! 
machine in the factory is deper 
the central power coming from t 


house, and that if anything 
the central motive power ever) 
in the building would stop. Thu 
ophers are practically unanimou 
lieving that trees and flowers 


happet 


continued to be self-conscious —n 
seem so—and prayed ““O mighty Pierce-Ar 
may I never get a puncture, may I never require crank 
such aspiration might show beneficial results. 


conception of God than that set fort 


eventeenth and eighteenth centu 


in philosophy the professor knows no more 
than you, so far as ultimate truth is con- 
cerned; you can study ten years without 
drawing any nearer tothe goal. In ability 


But sweeter were the angels 
Singing across the earth 

When Christ left lilies of heaven 
For the mortal rose of birth. 


High men, yeomen, sing Nowell! 


The sirens’ throats were fluted 
With reeds to melt the heart 


separate existence, but that all | 
pendent and springs from 


power. What is this central 


Philosophers call it the Thing-in-its 


to answer definitely the greatest ques- 
tions, the professor of philosophy knows 
no more than the man in the street. He 
is acquainted with the history of specula- 
tive thought; he knows what former 
philosophers have believed; but he can 
himself give you no verifiable knowledge 
on ultimate truths. Personally I am 
grateful for the years I spent on philosophy 
and metaphysics; my eyes and mind were 
opened, my imagination enriched, and the 
world has been far more interesting than 


Frost and carols, silver bell, 
High men, yeomen, simg Nowell! But every note that Mary 


The horses of Chaldea 
Trampled cities down 
And trod to dust the diamonds 
The kings wore in their crown. 
The oxen of Judea 


Of tall, brown-bearded captains 
And shake their ships apart. 


Sang that night for mirth 
Was a ship of silver 
Sailing round the earth. 


Frost and carols. silver hell. 
High men, yeomen, sing Nowell! 


to distinguish it from its manite 
which we clearly see. No one ca 
what the Thing-in-itself is, but 1 
telligent people believe that it 
attitude toward life and deat! 
termined by our attitude tow 
Thing-in-itself. 

Well, if all living things in 
come from some central pov 
Thing-in-itself, what is the natu 
Thing, this motor, this engine? > 
Matter. They are the material 


if I had not read Plato, Berkeley, Kant, 
Schopenhauer, Lotze. 

“God” is one of the most familiar words in every lan- 
guage; one sees it in nearly every book, in many songs; one 
hears it every day, with an emphasis varying from extreme 
reverence to the most careless profanity. Yet no one has 
ever been able completely to define it, and no two men have 
precisely the same conception of it. ‘‘ No man hath seen God 
at any time,” said the Apostle John. 

Although during the past four or five thousand years there 
has been an enormous increase in the population of human 
beings, there has been a corresponding decrease in the popu- 
lation of gods. In the palmy days of Greece, and later, dur- 
ing the domination of the Roman Empire, there were very 
many gods, and of an almost infinite variety. In certain 


places polytheism is still flourishing; but the advance of 


what we call modern civilization has been fatal to the once 
lively communities of divine beings. From a vast number 
they have shrunk to one, and there are some men and women 
who say there is none at all. 

In making any attempt, however inarticulate, to establish 


one’s own religious belief, or to explain the material world, 


have no doubt that many pedestrians distinctly saw gods in life 


lurking near trees, pools and rivers. 


Herbert Spencer said the 
itself is ‘‘an infinite and eterna 
from which all things proceed 


he consented to spell the word “energy 
capital, a large concession for Herbert Spencer. ! 


The normal Christian child regards God as a big man, per- ber when he first did this, and an editorial in the 
haps the only person who can whip his father. I supposed Courant made the following comment thereup 
that God was a large masculine creature, with a copious many Christian people will regard Energy, even whi 
white beard, and a sonorous bass voice. I often looked for with a capital E, as a poor substitute for their 


him, and of course always in one direction; for was not his Heaven.” 


home in the sky? I remember very well one evening, just 


Jesus Christ said that the Thing-in-itself is Lov 


after sunset, when I was looking for him with particular gent, all-powerful Love. This is the doctrine elab 
ardor, I suddenly saw him. There was a little stretch of pal- the Apostle John, and set forth in the nineteent 


ing blue between two fluffy clouds: and there he was! 


by the philosopher Lotze, who called the Thi 


Many philosophers ridicule the so-called anthropomorphic ‘‘Living Love.’’ It was also the firm belief of t 
conception of God—that is, the belief that God is a super- of Victorian poetry, Tennyson and Browning. H¢ 
man. Of course he may be as unlike a man as a piece of Tennyson wrote, 


paper is unlike an elephant. Yet I do not believe it is pos- 
sible for any of us, no matter how intellectually mature, to 


Strong Son of God, immortal Love, 


think of God without thinking of him to some extent in he spelled Love with a capital, to indicate thi 
terms of humanity. Practically, that is, with a view to the Thing-in-itself, 


moral action, such a conception, however faulty and inade 
quate, may be of service. 
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Hi CROSS the drifted Square trom street and lane While, up among the stars where faintly steals 
Flows changetul, vibrant Lite in every guise The din of human revelry and mirth, 
Youth with guitar and Age with steel tipped cane, A bell that rang, “To arms for Freedom!” peals 
Friendship with gifts, and Love with heartin-eyes; The silver harmony of “Peace on earth!” 
— Arthur Guiterman 
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passed awa 


avery great painter. By his death America 


inguished artist; and since he 
ian and had made London his chief working place, 
i may be said to have lost her most distinguished artist 
erican artists have < of gravitating to Europe. 
for example, after what was largely an American 
which comprised some impressionable years in 
rsburg, went to Paris and never returned; Edwin 
George Boughton, Frank Millet, all settled in Eng- 
| were only on fugitive visiting terms with their old 
ifterward; but Sargent was less of an exile, for he 
nually coming home, led back both by his engage- 
Boston as a mural painter and by private affection 


are being held o1 


exhibitions of his work 
Atlantic 
ger Sargent was born in Florence in 
1856, when Whistler was twenty 


s Close friend and associate 
i 


each 


Italy on Jan- 
two, and Abbey, 
in the decoration ol 

Free Library, neal His father was Dr. 
Sargent, a Boston physician, a descendant of 
Sargent, of Gloucester, England, who had emi- 
Massachusetts some time before 1650; his mother 
Newbold Singer, of an old Philadelphia family. 


four. 


“ducated in Italy and Germany 


| ng before the painter was to see his own country; 
ars of education were spent in Italy and Ger- 
en, showing enough promise with his pencil, he 
in the Florence Academy of Fine Arts, passing 
) the studio of Carolus Duran, the fashionable 
trait painter, a portrait of whom was Sargent’s 
d work, in 1877. Carolus Duran was deft and 
er than great, but he had one accomplishment 
orth any pupil’s attention; he had a fine sense 

i fine power of handling it, and if the study 
ind Frans Hals, which followed the Paris pe- 
said to have put the seal on Sargent’s educa- 
not be forgotten that Carolus Duran had come 
Ww student under Carolus Duran describes Sar- 
ery tall, rather silent youth,” who, though shy, 
es express himself ‘t with astonishing decision.” 


By E.V. Lucas 


I may say here that he grew taller and bigger, becoming, in- 
deed, almost a giant. and continued all his life to say little 
except when roused or when among very intimate friends. 

A visit to Spain in 1879 led to an immense enthusiasm for 
Velasquez, and El Jaleo, reproduced on page 20, was the 
immediate result; the Superba Carmencita also dates from 
this period, a work which combines the influence both 
of Velasquez and of his French derivative, Manet, but has 
a sumptuousness beyond either. Although he was then only 
twenty-three, it is doubtful if Sargent ever painted better; 
as Henry James said, he had come almost fully armed to his 
calling. He was noinnovator: he tried no nts; his 
belief, like that of the Old Masters, was that drawing 
first, and that the drawing must be accurate an 
As a draftsman, Sargent was brilliant and impeccable; as 
a colorist. he was both bold and subtle 

From Velasquez he learned what maj rmed 
tialism; Frans Hals inspired him to those swift and sure 
and dazzling single strokes which make his work so marvel- 
ous; from Carolus Duran he had got a liking for 
sense of the monde. The rest was John Singer Sargent, one of 
the noblemen of the brush. 

Certain difficulties that arose over the painting of Madame 
Gautreau—the Madame X of the Metropolitan Museum 
picture —in 1884 caused Sargent to give up his Paris studio, 
and even for a while to meditate giving up painting too; but 
a summer among friends in England brought him back to 
his old ambition. It was then that the lovely fantasy, 
Carnation, Lily, Lily, Rose, now in the London Tate, which 
stands alone in its creator’s work, was painted. The scene 
was in the garden of Frank Millet, the American painter, 
who went down with the Titanic in 1912. 

Millet’s house, where his widow still resides, was at Broad- 
way, in Worcestershire, and the year was 1885. Sargent had 
been thinking seriously of a musical career, music all his life 
being a passion with him. He loved to play; he loved to hear 
playing; he numbered musicians among his dearest friends; 
and many of his best drawings are votive portraits of this and 
that executant and vocalist. I have in mind an exquisite 
crayon head of Francis Korbay, the Hungarian singer. But 
the happy occurrence of Japanese lanterns amid a bed of 


experime 


essel 


black anda 


nake tft 

n cla 

perha 
fore or ii! Among the M 
then in the thick of his work « 
at the same time and in the 


first oil, the May Day Morn 

Sargent’s next step was to take a studio 1! a dis- 
trict of London, which remained his headquarters till the 
end. Whistler’s studio was only a few vards away, in which, 


at that time, Whistler was busy in preparing his Ten O'Clock 
lecture. 

I cannot find that the two compatriots were very intimate; 
the authorized Life of Whistler rs to Sargent at all. 


hardly refe 


‘A Portrayer, Not a “fudge 


ARGENT now beca ( I I ) des red po tr t 
nters on bot des of the A ti d he tinued t 
time to his mural work for Boston that he litth 
left for other thing In the last ve he pa ( no 
one Dut s friends The charge often bro t again a 
hat he was pitilessly hard on his sitters—that he “ grounc 
the faces of the rich’’—cannot, I think, be justified. It 1s 
true that he subjected all the men and women who interested 
him to an analvtical vision, but very rarely does one detect 


hostilitv. He was not there to judge, but 
Possibly the charge 


sitters. If you look at any run of the port: 
} 1} 
by t 


to portray. 
had its origin in the variety of his 


aits of Frans Hals, 


for example, you will be struck by their similarity; bluff, 
shrewd, convivial, prosperous Dutch materialists and their 
placid, plump wives, all the time. If you look at a series of 
Van Dycks, you will be struck again by their similarity 


grave, dignified, wistful gentlemen with long delic 
serene, wistful ladies with longer delicate 
And the Hals men and the Van Dyck 


and wore their beards alike. 


fingers, all the time. 


men ali dressed alike 


But in Sargent’s day there was more individualism, both 
as to hair and clothes. Mr. Marquand, for example, had 
white side whiskers; Sir Philip Sassoon is clean shavs 
Asher Wertheimer smoked a cigar; Graham Robertson wort 
a long coat with a waist and carried a cane; and so on Each 
Sargent portrait, and this is particularly true o! the men, 
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INSTANTLY DAWN rOPPED IN 


Fy ys F THE hero of this yarn were a human, instead 
a Bg) of a bumptiou lv gigantic, silver-and-snow collie, 
it would be classified at once as a love story; and 
| aright dramatic love story at that. But as only 
Rees humans are allowed the right of way In romance, 
it will have to stand as a mere dog story. Sunnybank 
Gray Dawn was barely two years old. That corresponds 
with the age of twenty-three among humans. Some of the 
irritating rowdy clownishness of his earlier youth had worn 
off: or had been replaced by a calm staunchness and the 
rudiments of brain and soul. But enough of it had a way of 
cropping out, now and then, to remind the Master of the 
davs when he had yearned to get rid of the troublesome 
young giant, and when the Mistress alone had been the 
bumptious puppy's champion and protector. 

\ mile from The Place was the old Van Meyn house. It 
had been bought and modernized by a Mrs. Reiper, a large 
woman of newly amassed wealth and much awesome dignity. 
She brought letters of introduction to the Mistress. 
hill, fire-blue lake, her re- 
iuvenated house shone forth like a nice new glass milk bottle 
Dawn met Mrs. 
hborhood a fortnight. 


The Mistress had called on the 


On a 
across the narrowest part of the 
on a tern 


framed bowlder 


Reipet 
efore she had been in the nels 
and 


he newcomer in due 
Then she invited her to a little dinner at The 


HIS 


RABBIT HUNT AND STOOD IRRESOLUTI 


Place—a dinner of some dozen neighborhood guests. Mrs. 
Reiper was the last ol the diners to arrive. She appeared at 
length in a right glorious creation of white satin and with 
many jewels. It was a costume that might have been rather 
more in keeping for a state dinner at Buckingham Palace 
than at an informal little summertime neighborhood gather- 
ing. But it and its Amazonian wearer were mightily impres- 
sive when they burst upon the scene. It was the fault of Gray 
Dawn that they did not remain so throughout the evening. 
People had a liking for the big silver collie. He was an 
ornament to The Place, and he had friend-winning ways that 
were all his own. So he was allowed in 
the living room and on the veranda 
when there were guests. Today, in prep- 
aration for the dinner, the Mistress had 
brushed Dawn’s massive coat until it 
steod out from his giant frame like hair 
from the head of a side-show Circassian 
Beauty. It was burnished, shim- 
mering. To add a finishing toucn 
to his beauty, the Mistress tied 
an enormous cerise silk bow to his 
collar. Dawn inordinately 
proud of any kind of personal 
adornment. The bow was his chiel 7 


Was 


Mate 


By 
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I/lustrated by Paul Bransom 


delight on the few times the Mistress let him wear it. | 
and forth he strutted, now, head erect, 
wardly mincing grace-note steps, 
of all and sundry 


In the course of th 


walking with 
challenging the 


is triumph march t 


his proudly waving tail smote a bowl of roses that stor 
low table in the music room. A busy maid had to sp 
next ten minutes on her knees, sopping the wide-spat 
water and picking up strewn Trost leaves and shat 


broken porcelain. 


A EVER at such crises, the abnormally sensitive dog 
humble and cringingly mist rable that the Mistres 


not the heart to scold him for themishap. But, as she 


want the hous« to be a wreck of upset furniture and 
rugs, she ordered Dawn into the Master’s study, 
emain clean and quiet and out ol mischief until it 
time for him to make his appearance betore Un ( 
She sl t the d wor De d m arm elt I ere 
} 
Da did not realize he n 
uninspiring study, all by himst \ { 
William, the superintendent's son, walk pa 
his wav indoors, with the afternoon ma 1. He wa 
William. and he was tired of being alone. 50 whet 
passed the study window, alte! leaving the mail, ) 
joined him. This he did by the simple process ol 
through the open window and to the five 
neath. William petted the resplenden ed yi 
and duly admired his big cerise bow. he wal 
But Dawn did not go back It wa 


into the 
\ low-flying swallow skimmed 
collie’s head. From puppyhood it had been Dawn’ 
chase swallows. As he could never hope to catch one 
the swallows did not seem to object to the vain pul 
had not been forbidden to doit. It was his confident 
that he could bring down any swallow that had the 
manship to fly low enough and slow enough. 

On the chance that this particular bird might be the 


pleasanter outside. 


had been hoping to catch, Gray Dawn gave vehement cile> 


The swallow skimmed unconcernedly on, flying 1o\ 
the billowing lawn, and out toward the sunset lake 
circle of soft green hills and the blue-haze mountains 


43 over the water flew the swallow, almost tou 
crisp ripples, in his search for gnats. And out 
water plunged Gray Dawn, swimming manfully in t 
wake. In a minute or so the swallow swirled i 
direction, rising high into the sunset. 

This was rank lack of sp tsmanship, according t 
notions. The collie turned and swam reluctantly 
shore, his carefully tied cerise silk bow a soggy a! 
lump that flapped about his throat, staining the s! 
silver fur to a dirty pink. 

Reaching land, Dawn ambled up on the bank an 
rainstorm of water from his drenched coat. Then ! 
toward the house. Several motor cars, at short 
had come down the drive. Dawn started housew 
vestigate the arrivals. 

But as he trotted past the areaway, he paused. A it 
flour had been rolled thither from the storeroom . \¢ 
been allowed carelessly to thum) ‘4 
the side of the wall. A stave 1 Df 
joggled some inches out © P 
Through the aperture had cast 
haps thirty pounds of flour. 

It was the sight of this whit 
caught Dawn's attention. P 
reminded him tl 
dripping wet. P 
was only actual 
jinx of getting 
at allcosts—anin 
ee pursued him fro! 

any case, the flou 
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of his horrible inspiration Deliberately he 
ed over to the v l heap Luxurik | ind 
much thoroughness he rolled over and over 1 yf 
The drift of powdery whiter Ss Wa lattened s 
as if by a rolling pin. Most of the flour stu : 
ghily to the wet dog as he got up. Then he cor 
ied his progress toward the house. 
He heard voices and laughter in the living room 
vas a sociable animal and always enjoyed meet- 
visitors who called at The Place In later years 


name was to become a terror to unauthorized strange 


ns But he 


gnored the 
it an age when almost all the human race ' 
ds whom it was a pleasure to meet 

door was shut. He had been 
tching for admittance, | 
ce his presence in such a boorish fas! 


that made up his mind with great positiveness 
} 


ed every problem in a score of diffe ways befort 
gitup. Just now he w ti living room 
re all those talking and laughing peopl The doors 
shut. Very well; there were other \ He ran dow 
eranda steps and around the house to a cellar window 
ept O} eather 
through t Vriggied damp and ! 
1 jumpe ean of « 
eight. He lost bi 
the ¢ crete i Loo! 
than t m, he rolled o1 once mort 
e could check himself. This final roll was taken 1n a 
eep bed of coal dust. He arose, st swervingly bent 
tting upstairs to the living room. Gray Dawn wa 
fixed purpose, as I have said 


scolded several times for 


and at 


\[' \NTIME the last of the dozen guests had arrived. The 
ened by Mrs. Reiper, who beamed patrot 
ind said to | les Art 

a\ mieé t trie 
He t 

1 ButG 1) 

ru M RR 
ttle collie 

re. Her ped G 

But didn't set ( 


“Ves.” 


said the Mistress, 
She did not add that the poor little dog had shrun} 
from Mrs. Reiper’s attempted caress durit 
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saw her. She 
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is beautiful 


daWay 


ig that call in a 


manner that bespoke consistent harsh treatment on the part 


of tl 
allectior 
I'll get Gray Dawn,” 
ing toward the hallway. ‘* Then, < 


} 


ODese Woman 


1 te 


can look at 


Ro 
Ove 
drav 


ce 
} 
( 


collies. 


h 


kennels 


( 


y now was talking so loudly of her 


We 


said the Mistress, 


rising and mov- 


and full tilt 


Her words were merged into a gasp. Past her 
the soft-lit living room charged a truly hideous object 
it resembled a collie which had been sketched by an 
rimaginative and unskillful child, after two lessons in 
e huge and bot ! ram is covered by a pul 
~ et 1 ed ¢ I qd ciot 
it eve buoyant stride, somethir yut shapeless, 
\ 1 pinkish tinge to its chest ere still dangled the 
it ce ad ner rett Cerise 
ere is an involuntary echo of the Mistress gasp from 
sts. But only Mrs. Reiper put into words the feeling 
the others were too ¢ vil te Voice 
Oh!”’ she exclaimed, sl ing back into her chair and 
sting er fat and bejeweled ar : I ird i t fend 
Horror Wi 1 frightful ! What 
tress could spe d before t Master ¢ 1 
et erect the W i it 
1): re 1 I 
+ \ 
is el the idiot excited d Wit 
ind i@ jan ded Line I the I er 


Mrs. Reipet te t Phet I t 
than eighty pound 

Squas] he lay the guest’s vainly heaving lap 
while her gemmed finger 


nasses of coal dust 


past' 


efforts to push him away. It 


dislodge eight y-odd pr wunds of 

planted itself on one’s meridia 

To add to the awfulness of a situat 
overburdened with that dread attribute 
old Hepplewhite chair, on which Mrs 
collapsed under its double weight. She 
the remains of the chair went tothe rugi 


unloving tangle. 

ll this before th 
prostrate guest to her 
Gray Dawn 


he porch outsid 


by the scruff of his neck and deposit him bodily 


on U 


i AT was the first of it. In the ample bosom of Mrs 
Reiper, thenceforth, blazed a deathless hatred for Thi 


Place, its owners and all pertaining thereto. For the luck 
less grav collie her itred ed into somethir pproaci 
ing mania or wht ( d] ( d be 
bla ed | eT ips there i 
t I erse 1 hate rt a t n¢ is Lhe tt t o1 
is been made suprem«s ridicu 
A week or so later Dawn swam the narro part of the lake 
in purs t of anotner low fly vall Whose led se 
far across the narrows before he rocl 
| 1 the fart 
I ig to get | 
the top-speed vim 
\ e climbed the b a flas if gold-and-w tea earec 
on the summit ar¢ ibs Instant Daw 
st ed nd ( tle Sa aog meet 
snecies on alien ¢ d 
i! a t dt 
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dog who ate a cat a day when she was 
home, and who, when she wasn’t 
home, wandered abroad pillaging and 
plundering like a very pirate among 
dogs. She dined on garbage and slept 
in ash cans. Mutt’s own mother was 
far from a lady, his father was a brute, 
and their home life was deplorable. 
And yet along came Mutt, their de- 
scendant, a gentleman if not a scholar, 
a dog well-mannered, refined, gallant, 
The last of a long line of ruff 
ans, thieves, bullies and traitors, Mutt 
was a cavalier among dogs, and he 
lived with the Juddikins and was the 
very center of their small and 
humble universe. 

Some people said the Juddi- 
kins ought not to keep Mutt: 
they were too poor. But, as 
Mrs. Juddikins said, when 
you're very poor you need a 
dog the most of all, and as for 


heroic. 


= | \FTER DRINKIN DIKINS WOULD PU giving up Mutt, rich or poor, 
= ON HIS SH HIS SKIMPY OVERCOAT, the Juddikins would as soon 
| GO OF] have considered giving up the 
3 baby, I do believe. Of course 
the baby was ve sweet d 
: ea TSEEMED to Jerry that he would really die In but Mutt is far more intelligent, and ¢ I 
pA , if he didn’t get a book that Christmas. Here he didn't do, he didn’t swallow buttonhooks and hairbrushe 
m4 ! he was, eight years old, learning to read, liking all day long, as the foolish Juddikins baby tried to do. 
to read better than almost anything else in the 
Qe Bees world, and he had no book to read from. He HE Juddikins would have been a very happy family, 
y read at school in books furnished by somebody then, if only they hadn’t been so poor. But they were 
aN : or other, Jerry didn’t know who, but that wasn’t poor. There was hardly any money at all in Mr. Juddikins’ 
“9 ema enough. Jerry wanted a book for his very own. pocket, none at all in Mrs. Juddikins’ pocket, less than none 
aia He wanted it big enough to carry under his’ in the brown box on the mantelpiece, for there, where the 
fo arm, and small enough to put under his pillow at night. money used to be, were now only bills. Bills for the rent of 


He wanted it to have a blue cover with gold letters on it. 
Ile wanted it to have stories in it about bears and St. 
Bernards and dragons and boys—no girls; stories, too, 
uut snakes and explorers and boats and soldiers. He 
inted the book to have red and yellow and green pictures of 
planes and lions and pirates, one picture on every page. 
This was the book Jerry wanted. This was the book he 
eamed of in bed at night and thought about in the day- 
ne, the book he pretended to carry under his arm and made 
lieve was under his pillow. But there wasn’t the slightest 
ance of Jerry’s getting that book, or any book. Indeed, 
rry would have been ashamed to mention the word “book” 
home. People don’t talk airily about blue-and-gold books 
en their mothers don’t have enough breakfast and their 
thers don’t have enough supper and nobody in the whole 
ly ever has enough dinner, even on Sunday. 


that was the appalling state of affairs at the Juddi- 
kins’. Nobody ever mentioned it, but there it was. They 
‘t enough food, they hadn’t enough fire, they hadn't 

ough clothes. There were five Juddikins: Mr. Juddikins, 

s. Juddikins, Jerry Juddikins, the baby Juddikins, and 

itt Juddikins, who, though he was only a dog and, as dogs 

», not of high social position, yet was a highly important 
vember of the Juddikins family. He was a mutt dog, the 
uddikins frankly called him Mutt, yet this dog was far 
irom a mutt at heart. Indeed, he had a thoroughbred 
ul, such as some of your blue-blooded aristocratic dogs 
ever dream of having. He never whined when he was 
ungry, like the fussy little Pomeranian next door. He 
idn't need a silk pillow to sleep on, like the lazy Peking- 
se across the street. Not much. Mutt was a real sport. 
le took what he got, which wasn’t much, but it was al- 
ays all that the Juddikins could give him; bread and 
‘ravy, potatoes sometimes, even a bone now and then, a 
impy, dry bone, to be sure, but none the less a bone. Mutt 
took these and was grateful and happy, even put on airs as if 
it were a feast that the Juddikins had set before him. 

For Mutt was not only a sport, he was also a swell. He 
carried his tail at the most elegant angle. He picked up his 
feet with style and dignity. His were drawing-room manners. 
He had shameful ancestors; his grandfather on his mother’s 
side had been a mere roustabout dog, villains 

o spend their lives fighting and stealing and cheating man 

d beast alike. Mutt remembered him well; he had died in 

rawl which was the talk of the alley for davs. Then there 
was Mutt’s grandmother on his father’s side, a dissolute old 


qan 


one of those 


the Juddikins’ tiny house, bills for the doctor—for once the 
baby did really swallow part of the hairbrush, and old Doc- 
tor Jollyman had to come running and fish out the bristles. 

It was all because Mr. Juddikins didn’t have a job. Fath- 
ers have to have jobs, it seems, to keep families going, and 
Mr. Juddikins didn’t have one, so his family wasn’t kept 
going very well. It scared Mr. Juddikins half to death some- 
times to think that the whole family depended on him like 
this. Mrs. Juddikins, Jerry Juddikins, the baby Juddikins, 
Mutt—all had stomachs to fill, all had bodies to be warmed 
at the fire. and this not to mention Mr. Juddikins, who was 
hungry and cold himself all the time. 

Every morning Mr. Juddikins would start out to look for a 
job. First he would rise early and call everybody, **Get up, 
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mother! Get up, Jerry! Get up, baby!’’ Mutt was the 
only one who didn’t have to be told to get up. Then Mr. 
Juddikins would bustle around and make a fire, oh, a very 
small one, and while Mrs. Juddikins was making the tea, oh, 
a very small pot, Mr. Juddikins would put on his clean collar 
and his stringy black tie, and sing as he looked at himself in 
the mirror. Mr. Juddikins was, you see, of a cheerful dis- 
position. If he had not been, he could never have sung as he 
looked at himself in the mirror. Mr. Juddikins would then 
take his tea. He made dreadful faces over the tea, for he 
didn’t like it without milk and the Juddikins had no milk, 
except the baby, who had nothing else, unless you count the 
bristles. 


FTER drinking tea and making faces for a while, Mr. 
Juddikins would put on his shabby hat and his skimpy 
overcoat, kiss them all around and go off. In one pocket he 
carried a bit of lunch, in the other a letter of recommenda- 
tion. In his heart Mr. Juddikins bore a strange and thrilling 
hope: Today he would get the job, and henceforth all would 
be rosy and jolly for the Juddikins family. But somehow 
today was never the day, and every night Mr. Juddikins 
would come home tired and discouraged, his cheerful eyes 
clouded, his smile gone, his perky tie sagging at a most de 
jected angle. It was all very bad, and Jerry felt so sorry 
Book indeed! What kind of boy would he 
ntion book at a time like this? 


for his father. 


pe to me 


Jerry went to school on Peppermint Place. It was a lovel 
school, where canaries sang in little glittering cages and 
geraniums bloomed like red soldiers in straight rows at the 
windows, and where in winter a fire boomed in a big, dee 


fireplace, and in summer the peppermint trees flung whit 
blossomed arms in at the windows. Were they really pepper 
mint trees? I confess I don’t know. The grown-ups said 
not, and called them lindens and catalpas and chestnuts. 
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e children said they were: else why should the square _ to believe that for once the grown-ups were wrong, 
d Peppermint Place? Grown-ups have a tiresome way and that the trees were really peppermint —at mid- 
g right about things like that, yet why shouldasquare night anyway. 

ed Peppermint Place if the trees aren't peppermint From nine to ten the children at this school read 


Moreover, the children said that if you went to the and did arithmetic problems Jerry had struggled 
at midnight the flowers were peppermint, and they from nine to ten many mornings with the 
ey could smell them in the early morning when they — queer marks in his primer, until, lo, one 
‘+ to school—a left-over, faint but delicious smell that morning he found he could read—all as 
hing if it was not peppermint blossoms washed over | sudden and surprising as that. From ten 
with midnight dew. Nobody _ to eleven they sang and drank cocoa and 
had ever been at Peppermint played games around the fire. From 
Place at midnight, so nobody eleven to twelve they took naps, then 
could really deny what the read some more, and lo ‘ked up cities and 
children said. Solaminclined _ rivers on the big globe over by 

the red soldiers in the window, 


Wy and wrote on the blackboard. 
, From twelve to one they 
-; played in the garden behind 

the school. This was a special 

, garden, just for chil- 


dren. It had signs up 
like these: ‘‘Parents 
and Dogs Not AIl- 
lowed”’; lease 
Walk on the Grass”’; 
“Trespassing Al- 
lowed.”’ And at one 


ociock the chudren 


went nome. 


flies on top of the 


we pink and brown and red 


a that perched there and 


always ready to 


spread out those skirts 


N THE MOON CAME UP 


WENT TO THE GREEN 
KS BEHIND THE HAWTHORN AND SCOOPED UP A PAILFUL OF THE WONDERFUL WATI 


Jerry loved school. (EA 
He loved the reading . = 
and the cocoa and the 
geraniums on parade, 
though he did wonder 

sometimes about tl 

aniums. Didn't they 

of just beir dressed uy NO 

parading, and long to break 

ranks and have a good 

toy soldiers have irs: tl 

b. 

i 

t 

school, too—Peter the Lit 

Johnnie O'Day, and _ the 

twins whohad such interest 

ets, fishing worms and mar 

S sand arrows and 

Tr 


He eve! 


ng pe ICK- 


bles and 


d 


> 


UT he didn’t like the girls. 

He simply couldn't stand the 
girls. Girls swished their skirts, 
for one thing, the important silly 
creatures; swished them 
the room and down the aisles, 
and even when they got safely 
into their seats they swished and 
fidgeted and squirmed around, 
in wide 


Into 


S ind them, and patted them d 
ex t ( 
\ 
( i S 
tree rt icent, s ea el l 


Jerry used to wonder if his baby siste 


one olf them, swisning her skirts and 


IN FRONT OF ERRY 


Most likely. Anybody that would eat | 


doubt grow up Just as silly. 


how it was that women like his mothe 
utterly lovely people as they now wert 
Could his teacher really have been lke 


throw a ball right, or climb a tree dect 


her pocket? Oh, yes, toads! The girls said 


Fancy that, if you can. Warts! At 

make warts, who cared? No, Jerry 

that was why he didn’t want a single 

when he got it, if he ever did get 
| 


was impossible, it seemed; there w 
swarms of them; but a book withou 
feasible, and that was the kind of bool 


And then one day, two weeks be! 
denly began to look as though Jerr 
all. It was the teacher’s idea, and 
Jerry wondered why in the v orld he 


simple thing. The teacher said: ** Nov 
write our letters to Santa Claus. Peter 
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AS IF BY MAGIC, FROM BEHIND ME, FROM CREVICES UPON WHICH I WAS SEATED, 


AM twenty feet 
under water with 
a huge copper hel- 
met on my head, 
tilting with my tri- 
dent against an 
olive-green grouper over a yard long, who 
is much too fearless and inquisitive for my 
liking. Not until I have pricked him sharply with the grains 
does he leave off nosing my legs with his mean jaws and effi- 
ient teeth. It sud ughtlike I am 
as far as the metal casque goes, and then in spite of 
strange world all about, my mind goes back to the long-ago 
Christmases when a new-published Henty book was an in- 
variable and almost the best gift. I instantly know that if 
ever I succeed in shackling these divings to mere awkward 
words it must be called ‘‘ With Helmet and Hose,” and if 
any modern boy, grown-up or gentle reader does not know 
why, explanations will do no good. 


nly occurs to me how kt1 


! wish I could credit my present passionate enthusiasm 
for diving beneath strange tropical waters to a lifelong 
suppressed desire, an /dée fixe which would not be gainsaid. 
But unfortunately this is not so. My only excuse is that I 
suffer intermittently from what my artist once offered as a 
definition of a monkey, a desire to be somewhere else than 
where I am. 


Simple Diving Apparatus 


* INSIDERING carefully this whirling ball of mud upon 
which I found myself, I read in books and saw pictures 
of jungles and deserts, and my desire to see them was just 
a little stronger than the many obstacles between; I had 
breathed the air and watched birds fly for an unconscionable 
number of years before I began my first wobbly taxi-ing 
across a flying field. Since then I have left the earth under 
pleasant and unpleasant conditions over three hundred times, 
and, except twice, returned safely. 

Without shame I confess that I have lain awake nights 
and spent innumerable hours of my life in gazing at the 
moon and planet nay, even at the small Magellanic 
cloud— with desire and longing, for if one wishes to visit 


By WILLIAM BEEBE 
IHustrated by Charles Livingston Bull 


tellar space, one might as well hold the thought of a 
passage on Tomlinson’s route as on a mensurable moon trip. 
Up to the present, twenty-two thousand feet is as far as I 
have been able to rise above solid ground. 

Another realm which has always seemed as remote as the 
moon is the depth of the ocean. My reading and wishing 
never took any concrete, definite direction until the trip I 
made to the Galapagos on the Noma. Then I first realized 
the glories and desirability of the submarine world. This 
at once encouraged and then disheartened me—the encour- 
agement coming from the ease of diving from a boat or a 
pier and watching for a brief moment the fish and sea things, 
simultaneously with the realization of the futility of such a 
brief, blurred glimpse. 

I inspected a number of diver’s outfits one day and found 
nothing tempting in the enormously cumbersome suits. 
Then, just before I sailed on the Arcturus, I bought my 
helmet. The paraphernalia accompanying it were so simple 
that I doubted its efficiency, but at least it was an effort in 
the right direction of investigation of a new world. 

During the first part of the Arcturus adventure the sea 
was too rough to think of using it, even a few feet below the 
gangway, but when we moored close under the cliffs of 
Darwin Bay at Tower Island—our old Galapagos anchor- 
age—I brought up the box from the hold and unlimbered 
the diving apparatus. 

The helmet was a big, conical affair of copper, made to rest 
on the shoulders, with a hose connection on the right side and 
two oblique windows in front. Around the bottom extended 
a flange on which four flattened pieces of lead were hung, 


AME FISH AND FISH AND FISH 


4 = each weighing ten pounds. 1 
/ Wier WM 0) Vou made a total weight of sixty px 
/ / for theentire thing. The hose, 


was of the ordinary common or a! 


den variety, was attached at 

end to the helmet and at the 
to a double-action automobile pump, which screwed 
board, and was operated by a long iron lever, pushed 
and forth. Almost at once we elaborated a method of o 
tion which was so simple and satisfactory, even to the s 
est details, that no change was necessary after week 
months of use. 

Our regular mode of diving is as follows: We star 
from the Arcturus in a flat-bottomed boat which 
square eighteen-inch glass set in the bottom amid 
My regular diving crew is John Tee-Van and Ruth 
and we three dived in many and in strange places. 1 
stern is fastened a long metal Jacob’s ladder, rolled uy 
not in use. We are towed or row to the shore, prefer: 
the base of cliffs or steep rocks, as that affords cor 
able depth close inshore, and rocky places are belo, 
hosts of fish. 


‘A Visit to the Seafolk 


E ANCHOR as close to the cliffs as is safe, and 1 
the ladder, so that it sways in mid-water or rest 
the bottom. The pump is in the bow, the handle fix: 
the leather washer carefully screwed in. The hose is « 
of kinks and is looped, partly overboard. A hand line 
to the top of the helmet, and the inside of the glass 
are coated with a film of glycerin to prevent the bri 
the diver from condensing and so clouding them. 1 
lead weights are slipped over the flange on the helm: 
and all is ready for the diver. A hand water glass is 4 
for constant lookout for danger, and one or two long-! 
harpoons. 
In bathing suit I climb down the ladder over th« 
and dip to my neck, being careful not to wet my head 
John lifts the helmet; I give a last, quick look aroun¢ 
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ewpieville 


By ROSE O’NEILL 


Said poor daddy Santa, 
“This year there are more 
kids! 
(I really don’t know where 
They're going to store 
kids!) 
They need more toys and 
trinkets 
Than ever before, kids \~ 


“We'll help manufacture. 
We'll jump in and glue thing: 
Said ly young Keu pies, 
Beginning to do things. 


aid the hanc 


One little tyke thought Johnny McKewp 
was the actual Santa Claus and said 


“Tve heard you were old, dear, 
I've heard you were whiskery, 
But you're quite in your prime 
And bouncing and briskery!” 


But, mercy me, when they reached 
Scootle’s house— 


“Not a doll left, oh, dear! 
I declare we are muddle-Kewps! ~ 
Never mind, you can keep us —— . 
And we'll be your cuddle- 
Kewps.” 
Wishing you a perfectly 
glorious Christmas, I am a 


They made some slight mistakes, most Kewpishly yours, 


Such as giving things jumpish 
To elderly persons se 0 e 
Who looked rather grumpish. 
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ACH year we consider it a good deal of a seasonal obligation 

upon the editorial staff to inform our readers just what sort 

ofa Christmas gift a year’s subscription to THE LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL for the following year will amount to. Great numbers of 
our readers have been giving in this way for more than a generation. 
They tell us that each succeeding year it has been more of a gift, 
and they express amazement as well as enthusiasm that so little 
money can buy so much. 

Before coming to the bulk contents of the JOURNAL for next year 
and a description of its quality and worth, we wish to call your 
attention to the new type which we introduced in the September 
issue and which millions of you seem not to have noticed. In recent 
number of complaints that 
to read under the brilliant 
While these complaints numbered 
only a few hundred a year, we felt that they were representative of 
far greater numbers and began preparations for the substitution of a 
new type that would be easier to read and at the same time would in 
no degree mar the beauty of the make-up of the JOURNAL page. 


vears we had been hearing an increasing 
the type of the JOURNAL was difficult 
glare of the modern electric light. 


OW let us return to what your Christmas subscription will bring in 
N the twelve 1926 issues of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. First let us 
take up the little library of books that you may read in the JOURNAL a 
year or more in advance of publication as books to sell at from two 
dollars to five dollars a volume. To play absolutely fair with you 
we will list only those works that will begin and end between January 
and December of next year. This will necessitate excluding Robert 
Hichens’ great novel, The Unearthly, which commences in this 
December number and ends in April. It will likewise exclude Clarence 
Kelland’s novel, Rhoda Fair, begun in November, John Barrymore’s 
reminiscences, entitled The Confessions of an Actor, begun in October, 
and at least four works of fiction and biography that will be begun in 
the latter months of 1926. 

The little library we shall begin and end during the period spanned 
by your Christmas-gift subscription is as follows: 

FICTION, FULL-LENGTH NOVELS 

Booth Tarkington’s new novel, on which he is now at work. 
His first since The Midlander, which was published two years ago.) 

FORLORN RIVER, by Zane Grey. 

West WIND, by Crosbie Garstin, a sequel to HIGH Noon. 

NANCY DAVIN, by Sophie Kerr. 

BLACK WATER, by Hugh McNair Kahler. 

WiL_p by Freeman Tilden. 


SHORT-LENGTH NOVELS 


THE REVOLT OF THE BIRDS, bv Melville Davisson Post. 
IN THE DREAD OF NIGHT, by Edith Barnard Delano. 
THE TAP-ROOT OF POWER, by Mary Heaton Vorse. 
“BIOGRAPHY 
A series of delightful reminiscences by America’s greatest actress, 
MAUDE ADAMS. 
Moopy AND SANKEY, by Gamaliel Bradford, the distinguished 
author of Damaged Souls. 
My TuirRtTy YEARS IN OPERA, by Gattt-Casazza, impresario of the 
Metropolitan Opera House. 
RELIGIOUS 
BEYOND THE GRAVE, bv Clarence Edward Macartney. 
THE NEW RELIGIOUS REFORMATION, by Harry Emerson Fosdick. 


TRAVEI 


Cross CONTINENT IN A FLIVVER, bv F. F. Van de Water. 
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BARTON W. CURRIE, &Sdi/or 


eA Great, Journal Wear: Ahead 


The list above accounts for only fifteen books, yet you may have 
complete confidence that your subscription gift will provide all of 
these fifteen books from beginning to end, if the recipient of the gift 
never sees a copy of THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL before or after the 
twelve current issues of 1926. 


of Albert Payson Terhune’s Gray Dawn series, by all odds the finest 
dog book he has written so far. Three of this series, begun in our 
October issue, will have been published in 1925. 

Nor have we included the American Art series by E. V. Lucas, and 
the twenty-four magnificent reproductions in full color of great 
We began this series last month, and 
When it comes to book publication 
Lucas series will require at least two costly volumes to compare in 
any way with its presentation in THE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL. In 
deed, it would be impossible for the book publisher to give you 


American paintings. 


continue for two years. 


ner sucn 
color reproductions as we shall provide in our magazine, except at a 
prohibitive price. 

Articles by Harry Emerson Fosdick, M. A. De Wolfe Howe, who 
was awarded the Pulitzer Prize for the best biography of 1924, and 
William Lyon Phelps will carry along through 1926 and later be 
published in book form. Ethel Davis Seal’s splendid articles on 
interior decoration will make another handsome volume, and so will 
the series on The Technic of Home Making, by Mildred Maddox 
Bentley, which overlaps from 1925 into 1926. 

It will be no exaggeration to state that the twelve issues of THE 
LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL for 1926 will provide the recipient with the 
equivalent of fifty dollars’ worth of books that will actually make 
appearances one or two years later on the shelves of the book 
sellers. Furthermore, these works that later attain the dignity and 
permanence of book publication do not absorb quite fifty per cent 
of the total editorial text, nor any of the hundreds of illustrations in 
the magazine for one year. 


HERE must be added sixty or more short stories, if we do no more 

than maintain the 1925 average. That would mean an additional 
six volumes of short fiction. Among those supplying the short stories 
for next year are Booth Tarkington, Corra Harris, Elsie Singmaster, 
Melville Davisson Post, Bernice Brown, Mildred Cram, Clarence 
Budington Kelland, F. F. Van de Water, Albert Payson Terhune, 
Christine Jope-Slade, Sarah Addington, Dorothy Black, Ellis Parker 
Butler, Roland Pertwee, Courtney Ryley Cooper, Edith Barnard 
Delano, Louise Kennedy Mabie and Margaret Culkin Banning. To 
round out this fiction forecast there will be one-act plays by Booth 
Tarkington, Rachel Crothers and John Drinkwater. 

So much for a little more than two-thirds of the whole, and the 
last third is every bit as important and valuable as anything that has 
been mentioned above. For instance, our fashion department, which 
is unique in its field for the standards it has set and maintained during 
the past few years. There is such a thing today as LADIES’ HOME 
JOURNAL style prestige, plus a news service, a pattern service and a 
budgeting service that seem to be of incalculable practical value to 
vast numbers of our readers; the same is true of our Better House- 
keeping Department, our Interior Decoration Department, our 
Needlework Department and our Home Building Department. 

And if you don’t think we have made out a clincher to support 
the title, A Great Christmas Gift, let us add another feature of 
supreme importance, the monthly editorial article by Alice Ames 
Winter, our contributing editor. We hear from thousands of readers 
that this series of articles alone is of inestimable value and service 
to them. 
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HERE 


connected with a certain 


is amoving bit of history 
bitterly 
Minnesota, 

re of speech 

On this exceptionally 
evening, a hearing was on at the state 
The elevators did not run after hour 


cold winter night in 
and “bitterly cold”’ is no figu 
in a North Star winter. 
biting 
capitol. 


Altogether it wasn’t an easy thing to att ae 
that committee session. Isabel Hicl yee Was a 
frail and sick ife 


heading a kind of crusad 
women of her state were throwing 
gies. There had been other heari 

them. There were likely to be many more, for 
the thing they were after wasn’t meeting with 
great cordiality on the part of the legislature. 
Her friends begged her not to risk all the 
physical hardshi probably 


than 


their ener- 


nany of 


ns of thi mor 
} i UIs 


futile hearing, but Mrs. Higbee was of the 
stuff that never neglected a chance to push her 
chosen end. She was proof against successive 


sne athered hersell t tner 


Chnalr and lil 
Not logic but martyrdom carri 


So it was th: 


tne day. 
it Shakop« e, once the nar 
an Indian chief, came to be associated, though 
a quiet little town, with one of the phe 
nal new ways of dealing with criminals. 
The women of the state 
of which Mrs. Hig had been president, had 
fought a long, untiring battle. It wasn’t so 
hard to “‘put over reformatory. 
Everyone who gives it a thought knows that 
the offenses that bring young things into court 
are seldom of the kind that doom them to 
hopeless criminality. Only a few are warped 
beyond all mending. Give youth its chance. 
The Girls’ Home School came into being. But 
it was a far different task to get a similar insti- 
tution for grown women criminals. Year after 
year the bill for a prison that should be a real 
reformatory instead of merely a lock-and-key 
was snowed under, and year after year the 
appeal was repeated, not only on behalf of the 
woman who was convicted of a single crime 
and was sentenced to state prison but also for 
in to the 


tl who were sent again and aga 
for short terms and who came out 


nome- 


federation ol clubs, 


LLOSC 
workhouse 
ich time a little worse than they went in, ripe 
to break law once more and be once more 
caught and confined, a permanent charge to 
the state. Criminals are very expensive to 
any community. 


cA Sight Not Often Met With 


OMETHING of that high impulse that 

Mrs. Higbee put into her last words seems 
to hang about Shakopee yet, where the first 
building bears Isabel Higbee’s name. 

But of course all human ile come 
down to hard pan. They can’t stay in the 
realm of visions. They have to face human 
nature; and also they must face finances, food 

nd heat and clothes and the rest of the daily 
problems, all of which in a case like this can be 
pretty ugly things. Even in the face of bald 
realities, the Minnesota State Reformatory for 
Women is to the rest of us women rather a 
place of awe and wonder. 


By ALICE 


AMES 


Contributing Editor, The Ladies’ Home Journal 


Four “‘halls,’’ making three sides of a quad- 
rangle past which automobiles dash on the 
high road; looking more like a girls’ colle 
than a prison, with women in khaki trousers, 
which grown familiar to our mow- 
ing the lawn and grubbing in the flower beds; 
no guards, no walls, but behind 
the lovely dipping background of green hills 
running down to the Minnesota River, with a 
placid village near at hand and farm homes 
alts the distance. Across the road is the 


have eyes, 


no overseers, 


reformatory farmstead, with one man, the 
farmer, and his assistant male doing the heav- 
lest work, and more women taking care of tl 

chickens and cows and pigs, picking straw- 


berries and gooseberries, weeding asparagus, 
milking, shocking grain. A group of tl 
= wy ] 

) S Dig vege ~ ( ss 
I on 

rds ¢ seers. An 

pay < attention to though ere is no 
one there to say them na\ 

“Say!” he yells at the more distant farm er. 
‘What pl deaf-and- 


place 1s this, anyway 
dumb school ? 


alls ‘Do Not d T 


NSIDE the halls the illusi 
ty assembly room 11 


lege isnot wholly lost. 

each building has its rocking chairs, its shelves 
filled with books, its rae pictures, its piano 
its sunshine pouring in. The dining rooms 
have little round tables for four—painted 
tables, here ivory-and-yellow, here blue, with 
chairs to match, all painted by the women 
themselves; curtains of coarse stuff dyed 

embroidered to correspond, and on each table 
a runner of coarse crash, also done by the in- 
mates and following the color scheme; more 
sunshine pouring in through big windows that 


Make’ 


in of the girls’ col- 


overlook the twisting valley, the flashes of a 
distant river, the hills and trees; and the 
Sistine Madonna over the fireplace 


You move down the halls and peep in at 
Each woman has her own little 
bedroom, with her cot bed cover and her cur 
tains of unbleached muslin decorated her 
own taste, perhaps with an embroidered basket 
of flowers. Her painted dresser has perhaps a 
group of photographs of her family and friends, 
and a white comb and brush and hand g 
bought by herself out of the little earnings here 
in the reformatory. Across the hall is the 
common lavatory, baths as immaculate as in 
the best hotels, the whole lined with that 
Kasota stone that, polished, looks like warm 
brown marble. You peep into the white clinic 
room or the equally white dental room, 
hospital-like. 

In the immaculate kitchen some women are 
at work; another is scrubbing the pantry 
shelves, and still another is cleaning the as- 
sembly room. You can tell their status by 
their dresses, which are all of wash materials, 
all cut according to the 
straightness, but not alike in color or material. 


open doors. 


ass 


WINTER 


prevailing style of 


~ NN 


The Class A have white collars and 


cuffs; Class B have collars and cuffs of 

the same material the rest of the 
dress; Class C, no collars or cuffs. 

Down the stairs we go to the sewing room, 

where many faces look up, half curious, half 

smiling welcome, and where machines and 


to the long row of clothes 


that. are suspt nde d on hangers from a 


fingers are adding 
at piles on a big table. For Shako- 
inds of garments for all other 
state institutions. And on again to the laun- 
dry, light, airy, equipped with model machin- 
ery and in charge of an efficient woman in “ for 
life.” 


IT S 1Sa 


Out behind the halls is a meadow, tree- 
flanked, looking over the valley, where each 
woman who wants it may have her own little 
garden, where all of them may go out in sum 
mer lor an hour, playing games or sitting and 
chatting on the grass after working hours. A 
meadow lark sings near by. 

And no bars 2, ead ll has « 

M his later. A ) 

re closed, but not locke¢ B 

should open her door, the alarm is flashed to 
the room of the house mother. 

Lovely, isn’t it? Ideal. But does it work? 
It’s all right for the prophet of the new order 
to have visions, but the rest of us are going to 
ask that hard, unsympathetic question: Does 
it work? A fig for the vision that doesn’t! 

Well, this is sure: No ins works 
automatically. There is an old glish vers« 
that says, “‘Stone walls do not ake.” 
Neither do brick walls and sunny ae ing rooms 
make a reformatory. The best plant and the 
best rules ever brought into being will be a 


failure without the right person to administer 
them. So Shakopee begins with Florence 
Monahan, big, handsome, wholesome, buoy- 
ant with that kind of buoyancy that seems 
irresistible. I imagine that every woman in 
the reformatory feels about Miss Monahan the 


atmosphere of invi acible power, power that 
can afford to be smiling and sympathetic be- 
cause it is sure of itself. All these things per- 


al ] ) } “it: ; ich 
haps belong to the heritage of Irish blood, 


tempered by American training n high and 

] 
normal schools, in university and in law, for 
she was admitted to the bar in 1917 


Ideal Superintendent 

HEN the Mu reformatory was 

ready toopen, in 1920, Miss Monahan was 
deep in social-service work. The offer of the 
position of superintendent of the new institution 
was a complete surprise. It was a pretty wise 
board of control that selected her on a basis of 
her wide outlook, her solid training, her interest 
in women and children and her vivid person- 
ality. The board showed further wisdom in 
their attitude toward her after they had picked 
her out. First, they gave her a chance to visit 
every reformatory for women in the United 
States, and so to sum up in her own mind what 
to do and what to avoid. Then they 
“Don’t be hampered by precedents; work out 
your own ways,” and they gave her a free 


inesola 


said 


nued on Page 149 
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| Pen Sketch by 
| | Hubert Mathieu 
| 
HIN President | yi Whe Thus ended my work of « 
Grant's grandson servation for the first day. 
was a cadet at West wondered if, with basket b: 
Point Military kinetics, movies, the crowd 
Academy, about the library, late sandwic 
twenty-five years ago, hi and an occasional song, I | 
father, Gen. Frederick Dent / Mh) not seen a usual, very tvp 
Grant, with parental anxiety Y / Princeton evening. B 
wrote to an old army friend i) Yi) end of the week I was surt 
who happened to be an in | ae I had, in spite of all the “] 
tructor at the Academy, ask | down” learned in the 
ing how the boy was getting time. 
on in his studies. The friend For fear of forgetting it 
rephed, Fred: Don't Wh | cause it Is minor point 
WOrT)\ Your bov is doing bet | | like to record here, 
ter at the Point in everything ne at ul enthetically, that throug! 
than you ever did in any Ii! |||! HH g the week I heard not a si 
thing.” syllable of profanity ot 
\ similar letter might be scenity, althou Iwa 
ent today to almost any one AYA 1 dozen athletic events, \ 
of the two hundred and fifty everal student clubs and 
ni of Princet y ha | onstantly hea 
ft if ( Vel t 
1, ite oO ‘ 
These fathers, if they have an 
memory of the ea Ons OF O Ollege ( 
cademic ways of the “golden that for granted, if it we 
nineties’ or the “silver eight for the fact that in the 
les’ or whatever thei period referred to the conver 
happens to be, and if they have | of the characters is lard 


taken the trouble to look over 
the much stiffer curriculum of 
their sons, will know thi 
letter to General Grant just 
But that ap 
cholastic end 
of it In that other equally 
important but less easily meas 
ured phase of student life, the 
fashions in morals, the Princeton undergraduates of today 
are making a better showing than those of former decades. 
lhis apples, of course, not only to the group of boys who 
happen to be sons of graduates but to the entire student 
body of something over two thousand. 

But unfortunately the impression that prevails among out- 
siders concerning behavior at Princeton is not in accord with 
the facts on the campus and in the dormitories. Princeton, 
in common with other colleges throughout the country, has 
been grossly misrepresented in this respect by recent popular 


yout hits them. 


plies only to the 


1 


novels based on the misbehavior of very small groups of 
students, but written in such a way that uninformed persons, 
particularly overanxious parents, draw the conclusion that 
It is an 

incident that the author of one of these books has 
been expelled from his club at Princeton 


uch books fairly represent college life as a whole 


interesting 


( om pl 


RINCETON also may suffer unjustly from her honesty in 
admitting all of the evil that does exist in student life. It is 
the easiest place in the world to learn from the authorities 


Story a hair One 


themselves the facts of the seamy side, or to get all of the 
“low-down,” as a resident alumnus put it. Princeton has no 
ostrich-like attitude toward modern-day evils that are bound 
to touch some young men in any institution, the theory of 
Which is that when a boy enters college it is time for him to 
learn to use his new freedom wisely and to regulate his own 
conduct without excessive rules imposed by others. Some 
tudents learn this very slowly; a few not at all. 

of a week at Princeton I learned much about 
the deviltry of the few. Such information, unfairly pre- 
Senter might make any careful mother hesitate 
about sending a boy to Princeton. But the complete story, 
cludes most reassuring facts 
concerning the wholesome attitude of the 


great majority of the students themselves 


and therefore the fair one, 


} 
watters of conduct and their effective 


‘ ds for controlling it through the 
agency of their own Senior Council 
\rriving at Princeton too late in the af- 


ternoon to find college offices open, I went 


to an early evening game of basket ball in 


ashrons Norals 


Princeton 


CHARLES A. SELDEN 


the gymnasium. It was a comparatively unimportant game 
with a small college, but there were six or seven hundred 
Princeton students there to see it. The game being over at 
half past eight o'clock, I steered for a lighted hall in the 
Science Building and found there a group of sixty-five—I 
counted them—undergraduates listening apparently with 
great interest to a lecture on the “kinetic constitution of 
solid materials.”” The lecturer was a scientist from abroad, 
and his talk, open to everybody, had no direct connection 
In other words, those students 
were all there voluntarily simply because they wanted to 
put in that kind of an evening. Most of them were smok- 
ing pipes during the lecture. 

Fen minutes of kinetics convinced me that I could not 
understand any three consecutive words of the lecture, so I 
strolled over to prs university's outgrown library and found 
its inadequate reading room filled with boys with their legs 
so comfortably priv: over the arms of their chairs that it 
suggested that they had settled down contentedly with 
books for the rest of the evening. Then I went to the second 
show of the evening in one of the two motion-picture places. 
There were fewer students in the place than I had counted 
listening to kinetics. After the show some of the boys 
gravitated to the soda and sandwich and hot-dog shops along 
Nassau Street. Most of them crossed the road to the dormi- 
tories. Fiction writers to the contrary, scores of them had 
books under their arms. 

As I was there to learn what justification, if any, there is 
for the drunken-orgy type of novels, I naturally had an eye 
open for brawlers and for reeling students. There were none 
in evidence on the campus or in Nassau Street. From time 
to time the fragment of a song came from some dormitory 
window, but by eleven o'clock the campus was as quiet as a 
churchyard, although the endless rows of buildings were still 
aglow with the lights in hundreds of student rooms. It was 
easier to imagine that those lights meant late studying than 
gambling or drinking parties. 


with any college courses. 


through with 


Slang is another 
Princeton can invent 
vocabulary overnight 

For proper understand 
the incidents of misco1 
which the college aut 
so frankly related to the 
it is necessary to tell briefly concerning the Princeton 
and their methods of electing new members and 
Council of the Senior Class, which is a most imp 
factor in student government. 

There are eighteen clubs, each of them splendidly | 
in a building of its own, where the members eat and 
the headquarters for their social life, although they ma 
sleep there. The bedrooms in the clubs are for alumni 
bers who come back for games or reunions. 

The clubs are not so exclusive as they have been p: 
because about seventy-five per cent of the stude1 
elected to membership in the eighteen organizations 
graduation, most of them in the 
more year 


second half of the 
Freshmen are never eligible, so the ch 
really run by the juniors and seniors who vote on 
mission of sophomores. 


HE Senior Council is made up of fifteen high-grad 

bers of the senior class, chosen with reference t 
academic standing and all-round good qualities. Thre« 
bers of this Council sit with the disciplinary comm 
the university and have equal power with the facult 
bers in the punishment of students. The three sen 
gether have one vote. The faculty group has one vi 
the dean of the college has the deciding vote. The 
members are always asked first to recommend the 
in any case of delinquency. 

Club election week is about the busiest time of yeat 
disciplinary committee, and just by chance that hap 
be the time that the writer went to Princeton. 

‘You could not have picked a wilder week,” 
Prof. Howard McClenahan, dean of the College, w 
writer told him why he was there. “‘ Thirty bo: 
been caught in two drinking parties in 
dormitory rooms. Twenty-five of them 
have been suspended, and five of them have 
received reprimands, which will go on their 
records and make a lot of trouble for them if 
they offend again or get slack in their work.” 


Continued on Page 40) 
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Our only concern in blending 
vegetable soup is to make the finest 
and most delicious soup—the kind 
you like to eat—the kind you are 
k of proud to serve. 
day 
et b: We spare no expense to do this. 
rowd 
Although we blend thirty-two 
ak 
1} different ingredients in Campbell’s 
By Vegetable Soup, we would use twice 
ure t that number if it would yield a 
a 
as soup of higher quality. 
“oii Every housewife knows how 
joint much it costs in time and work and 
re, 
ou money to make a soup containing 
Abe so many different ingredients! 
a Few attempt it. They prefer to 
ane save by serving Campbell’s—the 
Vegetable Soup which IS SO hearty, 
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OR once in her life Anne had not enjoved 
the thrills of an adventure. 

“Putrid!”’ was her indignant comment th¢ 
moment she was safe inside the hall of the 
Capers house and had closed the door. 
Then she heard voices in the 
room—her grandmothe 
as if she was pleased and excited 
a parties, Anne ¢ Well, she 


vould not go in there. She was feeling kind of limber and 


drawing- 
voice pitched a 


mcluded 
sordid. **I can’t think what ha 
her grandmother 
ave been expecting you.” 
“No,” came the answer, and not ina w 
Anne stood still, 1 listening. What man could 
he in there saving no about her Wl 


Saying in tone 


ead cocked, 


say something else? She didn’t purpose to be trapped 
Might be that sheriff again! 
“She wer a bridve luncheon, but she is not th ' 
le Went to a Dru luncheon, Dut she 1s not there no 


Mrs. Meredith says she left an hour ago. Cora had 
ome with Ruth Masters, but sh« 
nt. I called there and 
Capers was telling him 
‘Sounds just like her,” the n 


ble through the 


Anne 


of them,” 


did not know where 
1\obody had seen any 
an said in tones barely audi- 
door. 


IUT wl 
deed 
and read the 
skirts 


at man? Who 
uunded? She 


scene inside with one eye 


uuld know so much about how her 
crept to the door, opened it an inch 
Mrs. Capers with her 
spread, hands folded, that uplook on her face, regard 
ng a tall young man who stood elegantly poised on the rug 
1 to the point of frailness, very pale, dark 


ret scornful 


before the fire — thir 
wisdom, the flicker of a smile in 


old woman went on with 


eves full of sec 
them as the her damaging expla 


nations about Anne’s uncertain movements; dark hair, too 


long, worn like the popular imitation of intellectual mane, 
hrushed back from his brow; neatly pointed black beard 
mietimes published by men on their chins to denote foreign 
ndencies either in their art, morals or nature —all very well 


Vandvke’s day, but not a beard to be trusted in this more 
umspect ave 


By CoRRA Harris 
L/lustrated by H.R. Ballinger 


* Well, if vou know Anne ” Mrs. Capers was saying. 
“Rather well,” he cut in with a laugh 

\ll this in the space of a glance —and how well 
of that laugh! She thrust the 
hed in, whittling her wits as she came 
halted at a certain distance, as virtue and pride make a spac¢ 
between themselves and the unworthy, and fixed him with a 
cold, unwelcoming stare. 

Anne!” exclaimed Mrs. Capers. didn’t hear you come 
in. I said she would be in directly,” turning to the young 
man, who was paying no attention to her. 

‘Dory! What brings you here?”’’ Anne demanded, mean- 
ine that she preferred any other personal pronoun in creation 


Anne re 
membered the cynical brevity 
door open 


and 


He smiled. Her fretted fierceness amused him. He ad- 
vanced a step with the air of one who knows how to meet this 
situation because he has met it successfully so many times 
before. 

“Still my little hellion! The same dramatist of antipathy. 
Charming!” he murmured, advancing outstretched 


hand. 


with 


She ignored this hand. 

‘You what brings 
assurance 

**But that’s all over!”’ 

“T feared you might think so. 
said reproachfully. 

* Well, why didn’t you take the hint?” 

“The hint, Anne? What have you been hinting to this 
young man whose very name I never heard until an hour 
ago?’’ came Mrs. Capers’ falsetto voice from the rear. 

(Anne gave her grandmother the signal of a glance, as one 
would advise the good and the innocent to clear out when a 
brawl is brewing 

Sealy also shot a glance at Mrs 


know me,” said, with offensive 


No letter for a month!”’ he 


Capers. 


*“Anne and I are engaged to be married,”’ he explain: 
“Mercy! 
All this time she had supposed Dory was a girl fri 
The name certainly sounded girlish 
claiming to be Anne’s affianced lover. 


she gasped. 


Nx he 
Het 


like a wind-blown candle in the confusion 


if 


‘**We were engaged,”’ Anne admitted, but now weare1! 


“So your plighted word is as 
‘And I am much lighter than my word,” she 


as that 


Was this! 


mind wave! 


retorts 
‘“Madam,”’ turning again to Mrs. Capers, ‘thi 
She does not mean what she is saying. She is embarra 
I must make her confession to you. She was to have m 
me the day she left New York to come here— flipped 
heads she would, tails she wouldn't. Tails it was. Afte 
here from your house she called me on the phone and wu 


me to come to her. 


“My! 


She wished to be married at or 
My!” mourned Mrs. Capers, lifting 


prayerful gesture. 


‘And you didn’t come 


\ 


Ol 


NOW 


can’t mean that!’ Sealy 


ce, 


you can go!”’ Anne 


her hand 


1) 


exclaimed, changin: 
tone, but swearing inwardly at this little old wo 
whose presence prevented him from giving Anne a sha 


and a crushing embrace that he was sure would bring | 
her strictly feminine senses. 
‘You know I love you,” he entreated. 


“But it’s all off. 


with someone else,” the girl said, paling 


‘Anne! Tosay such a thing!” 
“Well, it’s the truth. 
truth and have done with it?”’ Anne wailed 


Oh, Lord! 


t 


I am deeply and passionately 1n 


This from Mrs. Cape 
Why can’t we spea 


flinging 


into a chair and regarding both of them woefully, as ! 
found no great pleasure in her own candor. 

“If you are modest, are you supposed to he? 
help falling in love with another man, Dory? ¥ 


perfect dear at one time in my life, but now y 
are an episode,” she giggled. 


*T don’ 


1 


And then went on 
want to be in love with the man I am in 


Continued on Page 34 
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Three Hundred and Members 


New York’s exclusive JUNIOR LEAGUE 
and VINCENT CLUB 


soap for their skin 


tell why they ave USING this 


WENTY-FIVE vears ago a little 


THE ANNUAL CHARITY BALI 
group of Ne Ww York S loveliest and 
- of t \ Yo r I 
st popular debutantes organized a 
rep 
wer committee to distribute the gorgeous N, Yor) ] 


iquets from their coming-out teas among 
hospitals of the city. 

Out of this graceful gesture grew the Junior 
ague—today one of the most socially impor- 


purity and its mild, non-irritating effect on the skin. 
tant groups in the country. 


Ten girls said they used it because it had been 


No one ever becomes a member of the Junior recommended by their phy siclan Or Skin specia ist. 


I |.cague who is not backed by flawless social cre- These were some of the comments 
rel ntials. Organized for charitable enterprises 
ith: young girls and young married women the best, pu p ] 4 / 
| lose names have a dazzling association of al cme It 
ity, wealth, and distinguished ancestry. a sensitive ‘ j 
» » » 1 P 
personally interviewed six hundred leading A skin specialist work f la bv which 
nbers of New York’s Junior League and Woodbury’s is 1 his f for 
on’s brilliant and exclusive Vincent Club. absolutely pure ingredients. It also demands greater 
refinement in the manufacturing process than 1s com- 
low, we asked, do these young girls take care 
mercially possible with ordinary toilet soap. In merely 
icir skin? What soap do they select as the siggy ee 
ice ; ‘ : handling it one notices this extreme fineness. 
p tor keeping their skin soft, smooth, radiantly 
A 25c cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap lasts a month 


. and fair? 
; or six weeks. Around each cake ts w rapped a booklet 
, , containing special cleansing treatments for overcom- 
Woodbury’s 7 times as popular as any other BP ; 
ing common skin defects. 


hundred -enty-six members, or more th: 

re d and SIX To free your skin from blackheads—use the famous Get a cake of Wdbury’s today and be gin tonight 

bat wie oodbury treatment on Page 4 of the booklet, the treatment your skin needs! 

Woodbury’s Facial Soap regularly for their skin. Woo te Touch” 


The largest number using any other one soap 
was forty-two. 
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pe 
More than two-thirds of the users of 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap said they found it 


helpful in overcoming common skin defects, 


and in keeping their complexion smooth 
and clear. Almost as many spoke of its 


size trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap ani 
samples of Woodbury’s Facial Cream ap da Facial 
Powder. Cut out the « up on and sé nd for ii lo day: 


Ihe Andrew Jergens Co. 
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Continued from Page 32 the lady in suspense, as formerly the frantic lover was kept girl, with the kernel of all Solomon’s wisdom in her smal] 


hair hung and breeze shaken above the pit of his passionate hand. Her intelligence was not to be insulted with anti » 
me—but I am, you see. What’s wrong about say- torment. The fact that Anne endured this method of quated sentimentality. Besides, he had his own dignity to , 


If I were truly good like you, grandmother, would romantic crucifixion so blithely merely indicated her courage maintain. A fellow must be some sort of cave man thes« 


I marry Dory simply because I promised, and then eat mv and experience in this game, he thought. days to bring a witty flapper to heel. This could be don — 
heart out for—someone else?”’ When you consider that one of the equal rights claimed by with wounds inflicted upon their vanity, which was thei! 
Stop, Annie! Of course, you should not think of marry- modern women is that of meeting the man at least halfway vulnerable point. So changed is the sense of manly dignity 
ing this—tl Mr. Sealy, but neither should you betray the in matters of love, you have the explanation of this present in the higher altitudes of polite s« ciety. 
very secrets of your heart. It is indelicate, my dear.”’ generation of lazy lovers. Very few of them will put up a 
So is life. Life, grandmother, isn’t what you think it is — stiff fight now to win a wife, because much less effort is suffi- beer fierce young mountain-lion men of East Tennesse: 
at all. You got yours like a recitation out of the mannersand cient. I suppose nothing that women have done to men has and other illiterate mountain centers of human societ, 
customs of your times. Now we have no such manners and ever made them appear so effeminate and at the same time so illustrate their sense of superiority with a more honorable 
customs. We are up against the real thing—what Nature out of drawing according to the lines of manhood as this vehemence. When one of them begins to glower at a girl she 
makes life—and it’s anasty deal. Dory, you remember how _ one thing. knows she has attracted him. When he meets her some da\ 
cra I was about you. Well, now I see you. I see you as So Nichols sat back and showed the bitter cynicism of pas- upon a twisting mountain path, tears the bright kerchief 
ou are because I am in love with someone quite different.’ sion and the proud defiance of a modern young man in love. from her shoulders in a fit of jealousy and clouts her a fey 


Formerly your lover prefaced his courtship with some blows about the head, she knows that he is in love with her 


Y' 1 see, madam, she has no secrets. She is the Judas of dark intimation of his past, even if he had no past. The and forthwith marries him. But she is never reduced to the 
her own heart. They are all like that, these flapper idea was first to win the sanctifving pity of this maiden by romantic drudgery of following him up, nor of paying him 


omen. Nothing holds them, neither love nor hate. They indicating that only a good woman’s love could save him such delicate atte ntions as taking him places in her ow1 
re little loa e contract for a season.” from the pit of all damnation. There was some sincerity in swank little runabout, which are some of the « rvices the 

*M is] itad day this has been!’’ Anne inter- the appeal, because even the best man must feel potentially flapper now may be reasonably expected to render her shr 
ipted, “Everything has gone wrong, and now here are you bad by nature, but it was chiefly shrewdness in c ymmputing ing, half-hearted Launcelot. 

turning up like one of the follies of my youth to give your- her vanity of virtuousness. Now no man cares very much No wonder the poor young things have acquired the use 0 
elf the airs of virtue at my expense when I am perfectly about being saved from his sins, because it is not necessary. that word “putrid.” They need it. Romance for them ha 
nis-er-able!"’ She broke into sobbing laughter. Least of all would he expect a modern girl to do it. been stripped of all its spiritual and poetic features, reduced 

‘Sir,’ said Mrs. Capers, rising, “‘I must ask you to leave How can you ask a flapper who has caroused with you to _ to the c mtemptuous elements of mere sex without the dra 
us. My granddaughter is overwrought.”’ help you become a better man? She is simply the good little matic action of these elements in Nature. The thoughtful 

“Oh, no, she isn’t; she’s enjoying herself playing her fellow you have been running around with—no evangelist. person must wonder how this disaster has overtaken th: 
thrills,” he retorted quickly, but preparing to take his Nichols was an up-to-date lover. Anne was an up-to-date spiritual and most beautiful phenomenon of love. The onl 


departure. ‘hope the explanation is thi 


logical progress an 


’ development of thi 
, appeal to the violence relatively recent idk 
he added of equal rights, priv 
intly from the leges and libertic 
claimed by the I 
| assed Di ive p 
yah t ( ) ( 
# ever to know who wa 
ype thoroughly capable of t, but spe 
understanding her, tically, logic 


aa and with no capacity 


Pee at all for changing her. 


quences real It 
l is one thing you s one of those parall 
: may observe about lines b hicl 
those who completely la thin le 
comprehend u that without reaching tl 
they rarely effect the 


end, but if you unde: 


smallest change in our 
character We take 
them for granted and 
go ahead. 

Privately Mrs. Cap 
ers was reasonably 
sure that Charlie Nich- 
ols was the favored 
man, and she was grat- 
ified. 


take to live by It yo 
are apt to go over 
precipice before 
reach the end. 
Charlie Nichols an 
Anne led their crow 
that winter as two bril 
lant dancers lead 
cotillion. The figure 
were intricate, but 
they all tended in tl 
same general dire« 
tion. Anne, you ma 
say, Was on a sort < 
still hunt for any pre 
ipice that yawned ; 


ICHOLS himselt 
had no doubt con- 
cerning the outcome 
of his suit. He was i 


the successful young her feet. She ma 

bachelor reach b aged Nichols as 
much experience t absent-minded pers i 
marriageable flapper Whistles a lively tu i 
He had long since dis § 


to distract attenti 
from the train 
thought which rea 
absorbs him. 


covered that of all 
women they are the 
most willing to risk 
marriage. Anne en- 


couraged his advances, 


HE weather 1 
ports of love 
never published. 
are merely gossipt 
If nothing obvious « 


curs to connect t >. 


but with a curious 
spitefulness that  in- 
trigued his fancy. He 
thought she distrusted 
him, probably hated 


him. This was a relief two parties involv: a 
after Cora’s pathetic the gossips are as | tal C 
surrender. Your bad prepared for the 
man enjoys nothing so nouement as ren 
nuch as the triumph people who do not r¢ 
of feeling that his evil the daily weather 
; fascinations make him ports are for the fi 
esistible to the \ cold wave of wintel! 
tuot He even the first hot wave 
d M Caper summertime. Th 
e blessed old tl when Abel Fossd 


began to attend ev: 
dance in Milledge al! 


love m- the masquerade 
ud de | 
one of those modern Continued on “s 
Launcelots who keep E CAUGI P HER HAT, SQUEEZED IT ON HER HEAD AND FACED HER TORMENTOR Page 103, 


y4 
Jt 
He hate 
a 
< 
4 


nber, 1925 The Lidics HOME JOURNAI 


(O 


OP ECORATI VE & “METAL (CASES 


other Gay ( hristinas rappers conlalning every 
requirement for the smart (utex Manicure 


NOLD and black and new as the latest 


J vogue, these decorative metal cases, 


with their feminine equipment, are sure to 
walk straight into her heart —or at 


least to find a place on her vanity table. 


So cunningly fitted are they wt 


sential for the proper care of her hands. A 


so modestly priced that you will want to gi 


several awav, and save one out tor vourseit: 


The Five Minute Set, in its smart new 
is only $1.00. And the Marquise at $2.5 
a charming metal case. For the triend who tri 
Cutex Traveling Set at $1.50 Is a wise sel 
the dainty Compact Set at 600 1s just the thing 
friendly greeting. Both are Christmassy as cat 


their gay French wrappers. 


] ] ritt 


Such easy gifts to buy—such lovely gifts 


You will find these attractive sets at all drug and depart 
ment stores. Northam Warren, 114 West 17th Sti 
New York. 


CUTEX M {ROVISE SET—in a charming metal 


with romantic cover decoration—contain 
Cuticle Remover, ] iquid Polish, Cake Polish, Nail 
White, an excellent buffer, orange stick, cotton, ste 


and emery boards. $2 in the Ur 


Stat 
S. in Canada. 
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Fine fabric rugs show at their best 
on a Modern Linoleum Floor 


“HE floor of a room is (with the exception 
of the ceiling) its greatest single area. 

Everything in the room, and especially the 
rugs, will be seen in relation to the floor. The 
color and pattern of the floor are the basic 
background from which the entire scheme of 
the room is built up. 

Every interior decorator knows this. 

Every woman who tries to decorate, sooner 
or later has to take into account the color or 
condition of her floor. 


Why linoleum floors make 
beautiful rooms 


Start to build your color plans upon a well- 
chosen, well-laid linoleum floor, and at once 
your most vexing problem has become a real 
help and a source of suggestions. 

Your pretty rugs take on a new life and 
color when laid against the background of 
color and design of the linoleum floor. 

Whether you work with a “color wheel” or 
with only your eye and natural taste to guide 
vou, you are much more sure of happy re- 
sults 1f your floor sets off your rugs, har- 
monizes with your furnishings and has the 
qualities of smoothness, cleanliness, and per- 


‘Armstrong’s Linoleum. 
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manence that are found in floors of Arm- 
strong’s Linoleum. 
Housekeeping advantages 
of the linoleum floor 
It is pretty well known that linoleum is 
the easiest of all floors to keep clean. The 
linoleum floor saves money too as well as 
time and work. When a linoleum floor ts 
not tacked down but ts carefully cemented 
in place, over a lining of builders’ 
deadening felt, it 1s a permanent floor. It 
never needs refinishing. Its seams and 
edges are tightly joined. A regular wax- 
ing and polishing keeps it always new- 
looking. It wears for a lifetime. 
Modern linoleum colors and 
designs are beautiful 

Go into a good store, and ask the merchant 
to show you some of the modern designs in 
You may be sur- 
prised to see how beautiful they are. You will 
see tile inlaids for porches and entrance halls; 
beautiful two-tone Jaspés for living-rooms 
and dining-rooms; attractive carpet and fig- 
ured etfects for upstairs rooms; new Handcraft 
tiles, marble tiles, rich plain colors. 

It is not hard to tmagine how much brighter 
your nice soft rugs will look on one of these floors. 


Dece mbe r, 


The colorful gl of this br n Jast 
served as an in piration to the aecoral 
planned this room. / rSUCA a ff 

a bas is f the whole ce r scheme 

foil for fabric rugs, a mellow settin 


well-chosen furniture. 


New book on home decoration 


HIS book, entitled ‘Floors, | 
ture, and Color,” inclu , 
for decorating differ 
sents simple and interesting pri 


| 
the use of color in home ( 
author, Agnes Foster Wright, 1s an at 


ity on home furnishing and d 
She was formerly President of the | 
Decorators’ igu New \ 

a contributor to Hous ind G 
oth rma i7Zines. ors, Furr 
Color” will be sent 

states tor 2 

\ ong Cork 
Di 847 M S I 
Pe: SyivVa i 


4 Mould 
laid No. 5/05. 
Left— Plain Blue, 
No. 29. 

Below— Prin 


Linoleum Noa. 82 


) 


Look for the 
CIRCLE A 


the burlap back 


To help you make the most of a modern 
leum floor, our Bureau of Interior Decorati 
give you individual advice in planning an 
chasing the decorations of a particular ri 
any group of rooms. No charge. Addres 
strong Cork Company, Linoleum Divisio! 
Mary Street, Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 
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{ IDA \IR is dead, { it the truth 
wt, Re) 1S about the second Rhoda Fai ,) they « d ( ere truth or 
The first Rhoda Fair had been sophist 
A the cleverest confidence woman My child, ( does not find 
abe) in the world had been, and after it you seek except thro intermediate 
roughly reformed and good; sh« stage It is a journe One may not arrive 
me wealthy after she quit crime = t] lestination unless one stops 
econd Rhoda Fair this one — had By CLAREN( Bt DINGTON KELLAN D wa 
ired properly, except that she had ived t t st “ill 
mother’s old friends, for the first What ume e asked 
ur was able both to be good and to open her home lust dted by Harvey Dur ) Fo an 1) I t You must want 
rom the underworld. The first night at el e objective. 
> mother’s death, Rhoda has a caller, Jaunty Bailev, oda i i ) e which wan- 
| ided with stolen jewels and fast pursued by No ind shi d mold he Shit ( db ct ( ne ( ( ( bb] pra 
| Rhoda saves him from the police d against vhich told her that o thro me ole ( am t tone | Ost rse know 
made custodian of the j \lso, Ja ty as 1 to that vague, undefined t VIL Vas Ii pt tt ei ™ caught, and 
marry him. “Go to Nazaret] id said, and she is gol inderi ive { de. No 
i ing woman is warned by the police that she can Nazareth, not knowing what she would find, but see ¢ do t arrive at dest ! ecident casuall) 
er mother’s part. She is upset —not yetacriminal, that remote, obscure village the battleground Wer t choose d th ) ind ca it 
ibove temptation. She takes ship for Europe, the There, undisturbed, uninfluenced, out of the elements « throug ib dd 
1 her—her destination undecided. which she was made she would reconstruct hersel col 13 t 
hip she meets, among others, two interesting men: struct herself. In truth it was no labor of reconstruction, 
e, a young professor, whose liberalism has been too — for she was not: somehow she felt there was no Rhoda Fair 7 ye car i \ posit desire And vou have 
i his university; and a Mr. Ghafir,a most charm- but only the materials out of which a Rhoda Fair might be none. Only the negative desire not to do, not to be 
losopher— how old, Rhoda could not tell builded fettered, not to make decisions. There must be a reasor 
Mare she dislikes heartily; Mr. Ghafir she imme- And she had made good her escape. Not one of the ship for living, good or « Before you can become what it is 
4 epts, as a most understanding father is accepted. © company with whom she crossed the Atlantic was aware of vithin your power to be, you must have a clear desire, a 
VII what she had done—not even Jaunty Bailey, who watched — point in the distance toward whi ou struggle.” 
. her with hawk’s eve, predatory mind upon those jewels “Do you mean ambition 
| iness of Rhoda Fair’s life seemed to be escaping. which he required for the furtherance of his dubious plans “Ambition is the substitute, yust as the flame of a candle is 


d from herself; she fled from het 


is the exemplar. She took flight 


tr 


range thing. 


che nce, 


is her 


r real self would have none of it. 


come of her own winning or her own losing 


inheritances; 
etely, she fled from Jaunty Bailey and the life of 
from whatever 
er, fearing any influence upon her in a time which 
be critical; she fled even from Mr. Ghafir, and 
Of all created beings this old gen 
plendid appearance, of deep-running thoughts, of 
references and of sweet philosophy was the only 
e presence she felt soothed, quieted, safe. 
ele for freedom of the soul, a battle for a free, 
In her zirl’s heart she longed to place 
someone, to rest upon some sure arm; but that 
re stubborn, adventurous, questing portion of 


had arisen to assist 
t} 


inheritance from her mother 
fertility in devious planning, 
efficient co6rdination of detail: 
had made Rhoda Fair, the elder, queen of the wor 
So while 


it daring 


dence women. those passengers 
her 
upon that Neapolitan thoroughfare whicl 


I lers 


outward bound for Alexandria. 


She was thinking not of Jaunty Bailey, not « 


but of Mr 


repeati 


dued wife, not even of Paul Dare, 
rhe last words he had spoken to her were 


What came 


ined 
that mental equipment which 


comb 


vho thought 


the most gorgeous view of any street known to mat 
she was in reality in her cabin aboard the Esperii 


pompous, erudition-parading Mr. Knapp or his sub- 
Ghatfir 


That part of her which she recognized as her most dangerous 


her, that 


\A ith 


Id’s confi 


at all believed her to be sleeping in the Hotel Excelsior 
1 boasts 


Re 


i, 


a substitute for the light of the sur \h Have 


them and the workings of them Ambitions leap 


I not seen 


high in devouring flam« and are gone. Theman Bonaparte, 
his the greatest ambition of them all; but hat remains to 
testil \ page i bo the names of certain streets.”’ 


at, then?”’ she as mpr { feeling that 
she listened to words which came from such experience as no 
individual ever had at his disposal. It was a feel 
ing for which she could not account, an emanation 
1Vé off bv tl old gentlema 
The thi he said ‘ our voung friend 
possesses 1n some measure imped and distorted 
t is true, but smoldering, ready to burst into tlam«e 
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A beautiful white Fullerex set of Here is something to please the man 


| 


Clothes Brush, Manicure Brush, 


friend who loves dainty things. 


This Ivory Fullerex Crumb Set is a 
useful as well as beautiful gift. Every 
housewife will be pleased to receive it. 


For the dréssing table—A — brush 
and a tray all in snowy Fullerex. Each 


of the family. Give him this practi- 
cal Shell Fullerex set of Clothes, 
Manicure, Hair Brush and Comb. 


set comes packed in acolorful holly box. 


Hair Brush and Comb to give the | 


The Fuller Shower Brush is a most desirable gift that will bring 
to the home of a relative or friend the comfort and convenience 


— 
A practical gift set for the woman who likes to 
of a shower bath without the expense of additional plumbing. 


The Fuller Furniture Set: A gift that will save J - 
. have the very newest things for her kitchen. 


time and work for her every day of 1926. 


Pleasing the men 
at Christmastime 
is no longer a 
problem. Why 
not give “him” a 
shell Fullerex 


| Clothes Brush? 


A feminine Clothes 
Brush, with white 
bristles and ivory 
Fullerex Handle. It 
will be a constant 
reminder of your 
thoughtfulness. . 


A dainty remem- 
brance for anyone— 
the Fuller Manicure 
Brush in a holly box. 


For the man you want to be sure to 
please there is nothing nicer than 
the Shell Fullerex Comb and Brush. 


The white Fuller Flesh Brush is a 
welcome addition to the personal 
toilet set. Each is packed in holly box. 


lf there’s a boy in the family see the 


A Vanity Case,whichincludesacomb 
handy Outing Set in a leather case. 


for the “sub-deb” or her mother. 


Be Sure to See These Two Beautiful Sets 

in Shell or Ivory Fullerex. The sets are 
neatly packed in trim holly boxes, all 
ready to send or to hang on the tree. 


You can bring real joy to some relative 
; or friend with one of these wonderful 
gift sets of six personal brushes either 


—a practical gift that 
will save much time 
and work for some- 
one all through the 
coming New Year. 


When you give 
the Fuller Broom 
you give shorter 
hours and easier 
work to someone. 


The Fuller Dry Mop 


door is a home-town business man 
representing a nationally welcomed 
service. If he has not called by the time 


The Fuller Man brings to you these 
beautiful and useful Fuller gift brushes, 
and many others which are so new 


that we could not show them here. you are ready to do your Christmas Ay f 
From them you can make your selec- ted> buying, telephone The Fuller Brush \ a 
tions in the quiet leisure of your home. des Co. Braneh office in your city, or write, YI 


Fuss Windsor Ave., Hartford, Conn. 


carry this Red Tip Tag 
and trade mark 


RUSHES 


co. 


The Fuller Man who comes to your 
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And the passengers themselve 

fanning wind will come. 
His desire is to know and to tell. 
at objectives in the world, free from ambition, pure, lofty; 
s something akin to these that I hope may come to you. 
Hindu Gautama, the Greek Socrates, the Man of Naza- 
and after him that g 
m who have left behind more than a page of print and 
For good or for ill, 
you have found that tl 


vho 
with half an ey 
heterogeneous company, and the certainty 


His object is a passion for 


nt to be and want to do 


Did Mr. Ghafir demand of her that she become a philos- 
ounder of a new religion or the 
She did not understand, nor was understanding to 
to her for many days and after many happenings. 


and again the words returned to her and troubled her. 


dle of the Mediterranear 


HOME JOURNAI 


day 5 crossing of 


i@, Many were 


ol security. 


e found herself placed at a round 
table in the main dining room, not in the m« 
confronted by 


strangers, 


by the graciousn 
Two of them were elderly men, on ; 
ruddy of cheek, handsome in an admirable 
She was presently to discover that he \ 
Sweden, 
who spoke with equal facili 
glish. Beside him 
woman to look at, with rather promi: 
ight, interested eyes and so alertly 


and conve rsation that one Lave no 


their compa ere 
} 
ql nea 
ind sat the ot 
¢ { beard 
t t ) for 
ed iead to 
ary, experienced, | 
ightened by the sw 
} 


hady evebrows sought to conceal 


3! Phere 


person: 


but such strange 


vas an admiral in hi 
a distinguished 


millionaire, scholar, author of 


nd the forefront of that movement which 


of his eyes. There was no mistaking his race, for in 
his eves, the droop of his lids one might read thx 
sorrows Of Israel, in his eagle beak the glories of 


Judah. With him was his wife, sloe-eyed, capable, 
garrulous, ever solicitous of his welfare and willing 
to discuss his aches and pains. In a matter of 
minutes it became apparent that he was her busi- 


ness in life, that her every thought was his. that she 


to be to him what Rebecca was to Isaac. Rhoda 


ed him at once, for 


as a familiar face to 


lewspaper-reading America. Most distinguished of his race 
upon the American continent was Reuben Friend, many times 


books upon the development 


ns; but first of all philanthropist, lover of his fellow 


1iopes to 


} 
i 
} 


make of Palestine a new promised land, a refuge for the op- 


| ig 
pressed Hebrew of all lands. He seemed so bent, so frail to 
one so much, to be so much, to contain the energy for 
Janning and achieving as before him 

Y welcomed her, each in his own way, admitted her 

heir fello », and tool » tl 1 of their co 
But,” said the Swede, ‘will your Jews have 
fetvy and p erit I d At i and 
ind | I ( tho eturn to 

Deo t loo t | the movement 
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IN THE GRASS OF 


POLICEMAN UPON HI FACE 


Continued from Page 37 had for the twelve INN the Atlantic. 2 
anar 
7 
yes, as 
| as no 
vhite of hair, 
n language, men, 4 
th, but such 
A She was negative, not positive. 1 in manner a 
“ id thought to her | 
al J dinner and breakfast she had taken in her cabin; now appearance. It mand a daughter 
ral 1 and a daughter, 
ell toward the mid Syracuse true children of ly friend]: 
ehind, she felt 1t safe to emerge and to mingle with the At Rhoda's 1 jerly man. a small ? 
; | engers on that most luxurious of small craft, speed personage with Te thir te 
\ ill passenger carriers between Italy and Egypt. She hair He was | ve the ear ind , 
ants vil } litt] | ig 
anced only curso at the little ship when she came somehow, as he ce at her. } re ( | 
1; now with greater leisure at her disposal she was minded her of s Imorous sparrow . 
, ished at the magnificence of it, realizing now why it The likeness wa f his beak. for it Es 
st her almost as much for her two days’ passage as it wasa true beak. the blue ‘a 
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AROUND THE SHOULDER JUST OFF THE ROAD AND A SHADED GULLY VAY (14 


The thirty culprits were in two groups, one of 
fourteen and the other of sixteen boys, and they 
represented twoclubs. Some were newly elected 
sophomore members and some were upper 
classmen who had voted them in. Each party 
had a punch bow! filled with water, orange juice and some 
gin. Nobody was intoxicated. In connection with this case, 
it is important to remember, first, that four hundred and 
thirty-one sophomores were elected to membership in the 
eighteen clubs that week and that fully twice as many upper 
classmen had participated in their election. In other words, 
out of twelve hundred or fifteen hundred students who were 
filled with Bicker Week excitement and enthusiasm only 
thirty violated the college law against liquor in dormitories. 

Even more reassuring is the fact that their punishment 
was determined by their fellow students and friends. One of 
the three members of the Senior Council on the disciplinary 
committee was a member of the club to which sixteen of the 
offenders belonged. Another student member of the disci- 
plinary committee was captain of an important athletic 
team and one of the culprits was an almost indispensable 
member of that team, and there was a big intercollegiate 
athletic event only three days off in which the team was to 
compete. But when Dean McClenahan asked the three 
seniors what punishment they recommended they unani 
mously declared for the suspension. The guilty athlete was 
not one of the five who escaped with reprimands. His sus- 
pension of course made it impossible for him to appear with 
his team. 

The Senior Council was organized in 1906, but had no real 
power until 1915, when Dean McClenahan gave it the rep- 
resentation on the university’s disciplinary committee. This 
was all very well, but there were offenses that the students 
wished to handle in their own way, so in 1917 they asked 
for greater power. They put the case in this fashion: ‘* There 
are things which go on here sometimes which 
don’t get on to, but which the students do know about and 
kick about among themselves. We mean that sometimes a 
woman gets smuggled into a dormitory room. Ninety-nine 
fellows out of a hundred hate the very idea of it. Now if 
you will let us handle the thing in our own way, we can stop 
it, if you will follow our recommendations without asking for 
any facts beyond the name of the offender to be punished.” 

Dean McClenahan finally consented on condition that the 
Council should never find a man guilty except on a three- 
fourths vote, and that the man so convicted should have 
the power of appeal from the decision to the full faculty, 
provided that he himself was willing to disclose the facts in 
the case. The arrangement was put into effect on that basis. 


the proctors 


Automobiles and Week-End Parties 


N EIGHT years the Senior Council has come to the dean 

twelve times and asked him to recommend to the faculty 
the expulsion of a man “‘ without statement of specific cause, 
but for conduct which in the opinion of the Senior Council is 
harmful to the good name of the university and detrimental 
to its moral tone.”” Eleven of the twelve men thus con- 
demned packed up and left Princeton without a word of 
appeal or any request for hearing or pardon. One man ap- 
pealed, put in new evidence and was sustained by the faculty 
by a narrow margin. 

So much for the conduct and misconduct of the students, 
and the influences for good among them when they are left 
alone on their own campus. There are three other phases of 
the question of morals, which are neither so simple nor so re- 
assuring. One is that covering what happens to the students 
when they go away from Princeton—on week-ends to Broad- 
way cabarets, for example. Another is the demoralizing in- 
fluences of certain types of parents, alumni and girls who 
come to Princeton. The third is the pernicious effect of too 
much money. 

There are about fifty students whose fathers allow them to 
keep private automobiles. As every boy witha car of his own 
is sure to have four or five touring cronies, that means that 
two hundred or more boys suffer from that special variety 
of overindulgence. 

There are a few boys there who possess pocket liquor 
flasks with monograms. No doubt such a boy is just as well 
off at Princeton as he would be living at home with his 
mother. ‘*We can’t save a boy from sex and liquor demoral- 
ization,” Alexander Smith, secretary of the university, told 
me, ‘“‘unless he has had the right sort of influence at home, 
no matter how rigid his prep-school training has been.” 

Within easy walking distance of Princeton there are road 
houses where liquor is sold. But drinking is not a college 
fashion. 

The real going-away pest is the week-end party in Phila- 
delphia or New York, particularly New York. Night sports 
and games in the college gymnasium hold many men at 
Princeton. Compulsory chapel on Sunday mornings is an- 
other check. Also there are at least five hundred men in 
Princeton who are obliged to earn some money in term time 
and nobody in that group can indulge in many week-ends in 
New York. Yet the habit is prevalent enough to be a real 
dithiculty. The university cannot stop it without transforming 
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itself into a reform school and inaugurating a lot of inhibi- 
tions which would be directly against its policy. Parents 
could do much to stop it by cutting down on allowances. 

Any week-end which a gay student would call worth while, 
with its hotel bills and cabaret entertaining, costs at least 
fifty dollars. It involves staying in town all night because 
the last train out of New York which connects at Princeton 
Junction with the college town leaves at eight o’clock in the 
evening. The university and the Pennsylvania Railroad 
came to an understanding years ago whereby the train sched- 
ule was arranged to make leaving or returning to Princeton 
late at night very difficult. The trains still run on the old 
simple schedule, but the purpose of the time-table is de- 
feated by the automobile and the easy money which makes 
hotel bills possible. 


Even when the trip to town does not involve anything 
harmful in itself, it is a serious break in both the social and 
intellectual life of the college. It plays havoc with the aca- 
demic rating of students who acquire the habit. 

One recorded case is that of a student who went to New 
York four midweek nights in succession to attend as many 
coming-out dances for He was on the 
work was concerned and 
afford to cut any more classes. So after each dance 
he took the five-thirty morning train from New York, arriv 
ing at Princeton at seven-twenty, in time for breakfast and 
his first class. Some Princeton classes begin at eight o’clock. 
The boy did that four mornings running, getting such naps 
as he could on the hour-and-fifty-minute train rides. He 
avoided his cuts, but his presence in class was absolutely 
useless to him. He got hopelessly behind and was dropped. 

The boy was not a drinker and his women associates were 
reputable. He was, in the language of the students, a “* 
ety hound” and couldn’t resist invitations. The case was 
unusual, but it indicates the pressure put on students by 
adults in their ruthless methods for assuring the success of 
their parties by having enough young men of the college type 
on their lists of available guests. 

There is another sort of going-away festivity which comes 
only once a year and is a general jamboree, involving all the 
members of the eighteen clubs, or at least seventy-five per 
cent of all the students. Each club has what is called its sec- 
tion party to celebrate the election of its new members from 
the sophomore class. New and old members go into New 
York together, to get acquainted at dinner in some hotel, 
and nine times out of ten it is a drinking party. Last year 
two or three clubs voted to have dry section parties and did 
so. One of them reported it a success, and tried it again this 
year. The other reverted to having something to drink on the 
ground that total abstinence did not fit that particular occa- 
sion. There is a curious inconsistency about this wet section- 
party business. No sophomore who has a reputation for 
much drinking in his first two years of college is apt to get 
elected toa club. It is bad form. On the other hand no club 
that gets a reputation for general intemperance among its 
members is apt to get the most desirable sophomores in the 
elections of Bicker Week. But when the week is over, and 
they get to New York for the section party the mutual fas- 
tidiousness in the matter is put aside for one gay evening. 


young society women. 


ragged edge as far as his college 
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Students Effect Reforms 


NOTHER function of each of these organizations later in 
the spring isa house party given at the club in Prince- 
ton. These affairs got pretty wild right after the war, and 
there was so much drinking and the type of some of the women 
invited to the dances became so bad that the authorities 
threatened to stop the parties altogether. Then an interclub 
committee of students took hold of the matter and guaran- 
teed a reform, which has been effective. Only once since 
then has there been a serious lapse, and in that case only one 
student and one woman were guilty. His fellow students 
turned the boy out of the club and the university expelled 
him. The club had its house-party privileges suspended for 
one year. 

The one occasion on which the students’ pledge against 
liquor in clubs does not seem to be automatically binding is 
on the night of the house party, but most of the clubs vote on 
the matter each year and the general custom now 1s a wet 
section party and a bone-dry house party. It was E. L. 
MeMillan, captain of the varsity football team, who got up 


ecember, Ig 
D ber, 


at a meeting of his club this year, offered - 
resolution for a dance without liquor and i 

sisted upon its passage. Of course it was passé 

What the captain of the Princeton eleven ca : 

for usually goes. It is an interesting fact tha: = 
practically all the student heroes, all the big men are alwa 

on the side of good order. The s2nior-class presidents of t 

last three years have all been nondrinkers. 

Another problem that was difficult after the war was that 
of the big proms, the class dances. There again the drinki: 
of the comparatively few was carried to such excess and t 
sex irregularities were so numerous that it became a matte: 
of college scandal. 

The students straightened that out, too, and there | 
been only one lapse. This was at the time of the junior 
prom two years ago. That party was so bad that it 
forbidden the next year by the Senior Council, but resumed 
again under guaranties of decency for 1925. 

But all these regrettable things are due chiefly to th 
coming to Princeton of outsiders, students from other c 
leges who cut loose away from home, and alumni, over w} 
the Princeton undergraduates have no control. This is par 
ticularly true at reunions of old classes at commencem« 
Some of them are very wet affairs. The secret opinion of t 
students is that the old grads are frequently a little bit sill 
Dean Magie, of the faculty, who likes to be surrounded | 
people who are enthusiastic for research and scholarship, | 
been quoted as saying that Princeton would be a fine um 
versity if it had no undergraduates. I heard a boy in one 
the clubs say that Princeton would be a fine place for stu 
dents if it had no alumni. With reference to reunions of 
graduates at commencement, when Nature and the arc! 
tectural glory of Princeton are at their best, the boy might 
have added, ‘“‘where every prospect pleases, and only 
old man is vile.” 


Overindulgent Parents 

—UMMING up the difficulties of the situation at Pr 

ton, Dr. John Grier Hibben, president of the univer 
placed particular stress on the fact that many boys have 
much money to spend. “I frankly told a group of students 
fathers that, at a luncheon recently,”’ continued the pres 
dent. ‘‘At least one of these men took what I said serious! 
enough to write out what he called a syllabus of my tal! 
which he sent to his son here at college. That father 
proved what I said and is using it as a basis for a bette 
understanding between himself and his boy. I wish mor 
fathers would do the same thing. 

‘It would be a tangible benefit to families, to the uni 
versity and to the students if there could be a greater int 
macy between fathers and sons concerning the intellectual 
life here as well as the sports. More sympathy and unde! 
standing on the part of the fathers would mean greater frank 
ness in the boys concerning their temptations and difficulties 
Nine times out of ten when a boy gets into trouble here, itis 
the mother rather than the father who comes to see me about 
it. Every student and his father should sit down together at 
the beginning of the academic year and work out a reasonabl 
budget of incidental expenses to be paid for out of pockel- 
money allowances. The effort to keep within his budget 
would be a wholesome stimulus for the student, and a real 
study of the matter by the parent would safeguard tlic so! 
from having too lavish an allowance. I believe that t ty 
five or thirty dollars a month, outside of regular colle: 
club dues and athletic subscriptions, would be a reas 
amount. But some of these students have thousands 
at their disposal to spend as they like. Many of them !14\ 
aitogether too much. 

**Perhaps fifty of them in the spring term have th 
automobiles provided by overindulgent parents. 
very bad. It carries too far the theory that these « lle 
students are adults and should be free of all restr Is 


Some students waste too much time in motion-pictur: 
ters; some give an undue amount of time and en t 
sports; but the chief evils are the automobiles, the ex. >s!"' 
cash allowances and the week-end parties in New | 0! 
which would be much less frequent if pocket money Ww © > 
abundant. 


“However, in spite of these difficulties and needle: 
temptations, which parents are largely responsible 


ditions here have greatly improved since the war. | 
less drinking at the section parties, and the dances ha = 0° t 
brought back to the old standards of good conduct. * yi ; 
ach student dance or prom, Mrs. Hibben invites 
patronesses and student members of the dance comm 
tea, and they agree upon all the precautions neces “') ’ é 
prevent the recurrence of some unfortunate inciden 
past. Princeton never was and probably never “| ‘ 

saints’ paradise, but it is clean and steadily becomi ™ 

so. We have two sure guaranties in the students’ »"S°' 
honor and in their loyalty to their university. 1 yor t 
neither lie nor cheat. Prohibition is far less effective "" 


them than the realization, which comes to all of them 500" 
or later, that they must not do this or that becaust 


injure the name of Princeton.” 
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heir o NINE PARAMOUNT PICTURES 

Produced by Famous Players-Lasky Corporation 

= 
tr \ Adolph Zukor and Jesse Lasky present ‘]T ORD JIM” “FLOWER OF NIGHT 
‘ul a ; “STAGE STRUCK” Joseph Conrad’s greatest novel. Starring POLA NEGRI 
omit : E Starring GLORIA SWANSON With Perey Marmont, Shirley Mason, Wallace Beery, Written for Miss Negri by joset h He rgesheimer. 
excusslvt b Miss Swanson’s greatest production. Raymond Hatton. Adapted by John Russell. Screen Screen play by W illis Goldbes ‘ 
ev rk From the story by Frank R. Adams adapted by play by George C. Hull. A Victor Fleming Production Directed by Paul Bern. 

rere 165 i Sylvia La Varre. Screen play by Forrest Halsey Se 

f ] P oduc yn. oer > N S NG / > 
“THE KING ON MAIN STREET” Zane greatest 

les . €as} ‘a “THAT ROYLE GIRL” Starring ADOLPHE MENJOU_ epic picture ever made. 

* col b a A D. W. GRIFFITH PRODUCTION With Greta Nissen, Bessie Love, Osc ar Shaw. With RICHARD DIX 
With Carol Dempster, W. C. Fields, James Kirkwood, From de Caillavet, de Flers and Arene’s play 
h yee! f Bobby Watson, Harrison Ford. From the novel “The King”. Adapted by Leo Ditrichstein. Screet Adapted by Lucien Hubbard. Screen play by 
. ire , by Edwin Balmer. Screen play by Paul Schofield. play by Douglas Doty. A Monta Bell Production. Ethel Doherty. Directed by George Seitz. 

ni ; Starring THOMAS MEIGHAN “A KISS FOR CINDERELLA” — _ “THE WANDERER ms 
ce yt Fe Many of the scenes taken in Ireland. From “The Im- J. M. Barrie’s Play. ANG itht rnest Torrence,Greta Nissen, illiam Collier, Jr. 
wnt. of th H perfect Impostor” by Norman Venner. Directed by A HERBERT BRENON PRODUCTION Wallace Beery, Ty rone Power, Kathlyn Willi ms. 
“will be r Victor Heerman. Screen play by Tom Geraghty. With Betty Bronson, Tom Moore, Esther Ralston. A Raoul Walsh Production ot the stage spectacle by 
ae Lois Wilson in support of Mr. Meighan. Screen play by Willis Goldbeck and Townsend Martin. Maurice Samuels. Screen play by J. T. O’Donohue. 
mins m 
They ¥ ‘Tf it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show in town! 
ct | 
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put me to work bossing a gang of men who were 
piling up débris. I knew so little about work my- 
elf that it was difficult for me to become a good 
executive. After about eight hours of make- 
believe I was allowed to proceed to Oakland. 

The first person I met as I got off the boat was Ashton 
Stevens, the dramatic critic. Thinking to give me good news, 
he said: ‘‘You’re in time to get your boat after all. Word 
was sent East, ‘Everybody found except Barrymore.’ The 
company is going to sail from Vancouver in three days.”’ I 
wanted to turn back and be lost a little while longer, and I 
would have done so if I had not just then encountered Jack 
Dean, another member of the Collier company. There was 
nothing for it but to go to Australia. 

In Vancouver I found that I had ten dollars and no clothes, 
except the ones I had on, and these had suffered greatly in 
the days following the earthquake and were far from pre- 
sentable. For five dollars I bought a blue-serge suit which 
did not take kindly to the damp air, and when we had been 
at sea a few days it shrunk so that I was the butt of the other 
members of the company whenever I appeared. 

Having purchased this blue serge, I went to a hotel and 
wrote a long letter to my sister. I wanted to make it a good 
one and worth at least a hundred dollars, so I described in 
great detail what I had seen in those harrowing days and 
what I had myself been through. I confessed to having seen 
people shot in the street, spiked on bayonets and other 
horrors so great that the imagination was almost blunt from 
contemplating them. I wrote that I had been thrown out of 
bed by the earthquake and almost miraculously escaped 
injury from falling bricks and plaster, and then, with much 
pathos and resignation, I described the terrible scene at the 
Oakland ferry where, weak from exhaustion and privation, I 
had been cruelly put to work sorting stones by the soldiers. 


aspen was reading this 
4 uncle, John Drew, and during one of the best bits he was 

strangely quiet that she stopped and asked: ** What’s thi 
matter, Uncle Jack? Don’t you believe it?” 


‘I believe every word of it,”” he answered. 


letter sympathetically to ou 


“It took acon 
vulsion of Nature to make him get up and the United States 
\rmy to make him go to work.” 

In Australia we played both The Dictator and Augustus 
Thomas’ play, On the Quiet. We opened in the former, and 
at the end of the second act there was a most friendly demon- 
stration. Flowers were handed over the footlights for the 
women of the company and someone had sent Collier a 
puppy about a week old. In the next act when the scene 
was reached in which the Central American general, an all- 
round bad man, tells the character played by Collier that he 
is going to kill all the Americans, and ends with the defiant 
vords, *‘What can you do about it?’’ Collier was supposed 
to reply patriotically, “‘I’ll appeal to the American Govern- 
ment.”” But he could not miss a chance to put in a line of 
his own; he was quite willing to gag or interpolate on an 
opening night on a new continent, vital though that night 
might be to the success of the expedition. He said, instead of 
the customary line, “Why, I'll sick my dog on you.” It 
naturally went with a yell. 


ELBOURNE is not a city, at least it was not during our 

engagement, where the actor finds places to go to supper 
and sit upand talk. The proprietor of a delicatessen store gave 
us the use of a room over his shop. There was only one gas 
jet, and night after night we sat in the dusty dinginess be- 
cause literally there was no other place to go. The company 
had played together for three years. We had been on a long 
sea voyage together, we had listened to and doubted one 
another's stories of the earthquake, and not one of us had 
anything in his past or future left to talk about. 

One night when we were leaving the theater we saw in the 
foggy distance a figure that arrested our jaded attention. 
Even in the murk of Melbourne we could see that he was 
prodigiously drunk and a resplendent figure in a high hat, a 
thrown-back Inverness coat and a shirt front like the ad- 
vertisement of the Hoffman House Cigars. As we neared him 
he flung out his arm, after the manner of the father of 
Meredith’s Harry Richmond, and said in a voice of Fal- 
staffian sonority: ‘Birds of the night, whither away?”’ He 
was full of language like that. 

He was far too good for us to lose, bored as we were with 
one another, and we haled this picked-up and brushed-up 
acquisition in triumph to our supper table. But we no sooner 
sat down than our newly acquired friend went sound asleep. 
Collier was talking about the business we had done— we had 
not been a gigantic success—and was consoling himself with 
the fact that other American companies had not been too 
successful in Australia. He began talking about the failure of 
Nat Goodwin in Melbourne and Sydney. 

Our sleeping friend, at the mention of the name Goodwin, 
woke up and said: “‘Goodwin! Goodwin? Um-m. Nat 
Goodwin was once preeminent in sententious comedy, but 
now —hie—if you will permit me to say so—he is—hic 
He was a one-remark man and he said nothing 
else the rest of the night. 

It was a great education to be with a man like Willie 
Collier, who was never at a loss for amoment on the stage. 
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He was marvelously quick to sense if anything was going 
wrong, and he was equally quick to make things go wrong 
to divert the other actors. 

Early in his career Collier had played with an old comedian, 
Charles Reed, who had a great reputation for gagging and 
interpolating. Collier learned everything that Reed knew, 
and then developed the art himself. This sort of thing, which 
does not make for the serenity of playwrights, has practically 
passed out of the theater. At the dress rehearsal of The 
Dictator, Collier had Richard Harding Davis in a state of 
positive panic. Hardly any of the play was written by Davis 
that night. 

I played in this piece not only all over this country and in 
Australia, but in London as well, where A. B. Walkley, 


MERRIE 
Creristmas! 


writing in the Times, gave me faint praise, but did not 
mention my name. He referred to me as ‘‘a gentleman 
who appears as a wireless telegraph operator and offers a 
choice anthology of American slang.” 

This long association was very pleasant, extraordinarily 
instructive, and I think only twice did I annoy Collier. Once 
during the New York run! went to bed in the late afternoon, 
leaving a call for seven o’clock. It was naturally thought 
that I meant seven in the morning, and it was nine o’clock 
when I woke up. I rushed to the theater and found that the 
understudy, Wallace McCutcheon, had played my part 
during the first act. Collier very wisely refused to let me go 
on for the rest of the play, as the understudy had already ap- 
peared before the audience. Having nothing else to do, I 
went to the front of the theater and sat in one of the boxes 
with some rather swell friends of Ethel’s. No one in the 
theater that night applauded so much or so loudly as I did. 
I should have been fired, but somehow I wasn’t. 


N CHICAGO, Collier delivered an ultimatum, and that was 

that I purchase a new pair of white duck trousers. The only 
pair I had was quite disgraceful. Collier insisted that I buy 
anew pair. He told the men of the company that he didn’t 
care whether I borrowed from them, but if there was a spot 
on the borrowed trousers, the owner, as well as myself, 
would be fired. It was too great a risk and no one would let 
me borrow, so I was forced to go to a department store to 
buy a pair of white duck trousers, but as it was February 
their stock was not easily accessible. After a long delay the 
only pair I could wear at all was discovered, and this was 
much too small for me. When I came out on the stage that 
night Collier at once noticed that I had to move about with 
care. | appeared literally molded or poured into the trousers. 
It was a chance after his own heart. ‘* Young man,” he said 
to me, “you work too hard.”” He placed a chair for me. ‘* Do 
sit down.” It was some minutes before he allowed the play 
to continue, and I had to stand there, not daring to move. 
The next night the dirty trousers appeared again, and they 
were never mentioned 

At another time during the Chicago run when I was in the 
good graces of the star, I found when I came on the stage 
that, entirely to divert me, Collier had made himself up to 
look like my uncle, John Drew. On still another occasion, 
when he thought he had played too long in a certain town, he 
went to great trouble to make up Thomas Meighan, who 
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played the United States Marine in the last tw 
minutes of the play, as an old man with a lon 
gray beard. 

My next job was in a play called Half a Hu 
band, in which Emily Stevens was the lead 
ing woman. At the dress rehearsal in New York there wet 
very long intermissions and a great many people came 1: 
We had supper brought in, drank a good deal of champag 
and discussed the play amicably. No one knew just ho 
long the play was. As I remember, we opened in some litt 
town which was reached by motor from Syracuse. Here, t 
the consternation of the management, it was found that ever 
with the utmost generosity on the part of the orchestra—th« 
played everything they knew—the play ran less than an hou: 
and a half and the final curtain came down at nine-thirty. 

Arnold Daly, who produced the play, had written in a loy 
scene forme. I had never played one, and I didn’t know hx 
to. I don’t remember the story of the play, but in any event 
I was too late for my wedding, and the bride refused t 
marry me. I entered and saw her in the arms of another 
man. I said ‘‘God bless you!’’ and that was the end 
Earlier in the play there was a scene in which a table in t 
center of the stage figured. It was filled with supposi 
wedding presents—awrful horrors from the property room of 
this small-town theater. I had some line about these gilt 
caskets and fruit dishes, but when I saw them for the fir 
time, remembering my long training with Collier, 1f not m) 
line, I said: 
I imagined the audience knew the “‘ props’ from other plays, 
and it was the only thing I said that night that got over 


lazuli cuff buttons which I rather liked 
hotel bill was getting worse 
a situation like this in London once, year 


ago. I hadacab, and no money to pay for it. Everywhere | 


] WAS broke once more, and in Atlantic City. A certain set 
of lapis lazuli cu had alread 


gone and 


and more 
payable. I was in 


ipproacheda a 


icomplacent person to lend me some money, the caDd Du 
four pound At Atlantic City that night I was dining al 
eating some shrimp bisque—I have 
when Mort Singer, the theatrical manage! 
gan talking to me 


. Came up and 


He told me that he was putting on a new 
musical piece called A Stubborn Cinderella, at a new theater 
in Chicago. ** Would you like a part in it 

“Oh, I don’t know; I’ve got something in mind that | 

| replied. iy at the moment 

was what the hotel might do to me and who was going to | 
for the shrimp bisque. 

‘How would a hundred and fifty dollars 
asked Singer. 

Up to this time my salary had not been over fifty dollars 
a week, and I was so staggered I couldn’t answer. 

Singer looked at my blank countenance, and thinking that 
I was hesitating because he had not offered enough, said: 
““Well, then, make it a hundred and seventy-five. If you 
want some money now, here is a hundred dollars.” 

By that time I had found my voice, and I accepted the offer. 


he asked. 


considering, All | was consider 


a week di 


HE plaster was scarcely dry in the Princess Theater when 

A Stubborn Cinderella opened, and the production seemed 
to the company destined to quick failure. After the first 
night, at which the audience had not been particularly re- 
sponsive, Walter Hackett, the playwright, Lou Houseman 
and I went to a café known as The Bucket of Blood, wher 
we talked all night about things and changes that might be 
done to save the piece from utter failure, though we hot th 
thought there was little chance. Our discussion was 
rupted by the arrival of the late edition of the morning 
papers. The critics pronounced A Stubborn Cinderell: tht 
best show that had been in Chicago for years. It ran for (we 
It never was a success in New York. I did a song and 
dance in it. 

Then I played in a number of plays and in thre 
Barrie’s— Alice Sit-by-the-Fire, Pantaloon and A 5! ot 
Life—but I never had a real chance until I was cast fo" We 
part of young Nat Duncan in Winchell Smith’s pla) Phe 
Fortune Hunter. It didn’t go very well at rehearsal and 
after the first night in New Haven the management \ 5 1? 
doubt about letting me go into New York. Finally—pe: 14P 
they had no other juvenile—they let me try it, and I \vas4 
my first real hit in the theater. One’s first su cess. 
How did it happen? Whoever stops to think of such t) ngs: 
In other arts people strip their souls naked in mean itl 
year after year, but in the theater one may win reco$ ition 
overnight. But, then, in the theater one is never sa! Al 
any minute one may show himself up. It is easier to «et on 
and up in the theater than to stay put. : 

But while I was pondering over this brand-new stite ol 
things for me —being a hit in the theater—there came to 
a disturbing, somewhat saddening thought. From n on | 
had a career, it seemed, which I could no longer kick !2 ™ 
slats. It was good-by to the irresponsibilities of yo 
had happened to be fairly good at them. 


years. 


success 


To be Continued in an Early Issue) 


‘Ah, I see father has been playing pool again.” 
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One pair of hands to do for your children 
what only a mother’s hands can do! 

Only one pair of hands to give the house 
those little personal touches that make it a 
real home! To keep that home spotless, and 
the family clothes so clean that you take real 
pride in them! 

Isn’t that pair of busy hands worth the 
extra help of Fels-Naptha Soap? 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CLEAN NAPTHA ODOR ©*ee# 00 


Because splendid soap and dirt-loosening 
naptha work together in Fels-Naptha, they 
give you extra washing help you cannot get 
in any other soap—in any form. 

Extra help to get dirt out of clothes quickly 
—and safely! Extra help for all your house- 
hold cleaning! 

Isn’t this extra help worth a penny more a 
week? It is cheaper in the end, anyway! 
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OST of us suffer at times from this combination of 
good intentions and misinformation. I read in the 


newspaper the other day a long and earnest screed, 


egving the public not to buy Christmas trees, because in so 
doing they would be aiding to destroy our valuable forests, 
already on their way to extinction. I clipped this from the 
paper and tucked it in a waistcoat pocket 

\ few days later Mary announced: “ Well, John, we must 
met king of getting our Christmas tree It’s almost the 

December 

()-0-0-0, Moll | yrrecatin I 
oc ke r the valuable ‘| 
ort of substitute. W w tl 


Christmas trees 1s despoiling our valuable forests ? 


Let me read you thi I declaimed the ne 


triumphantly. 


W gospe ] 


It made about as much impression on my wife 
asa lifty-cent brooch. ‘‘Rubbish!’’ she said. ** The 
man who wrote that would write anything. He 
doesn’t know what he is talking about. Grandpa 
cut acres of fir balsams off that pasture on North 


Hill every year and was glad to get rid of them. 
The fir balsam is the best Christmas tree there is, 
but a poor weed in the pastures. It’s absolutely 
no good for timber or firewood or anything else, 
except Christmas trees. Did you ever see spruce 
irees when they come in naturally into a clearing? 
Phere are thousands of them. Only one in ten, and 
even less, could survive. The rest are killed out 
by natural selection. 

“No farmer is fool enough to destroy valuable 
timber or pulp wood. But he is mighty glad to 
get extra dollars by thinning out the surplus trees. 
Why don’t people find out the truth about a thing 
before they talk so learnedly ?” 


So that’s that. We have ordered a nice big 
Christmas tree “‘as per usual.””) And the next thing 
What to put on it. 
Every vear, along in late August, Mary and I make good 
solutions about Christmas gifts. We agree that “this 
ar’’ we are going to be sensible. “This vear,”’ we say, 


ve'll do our Christmas shopping in September.”’ 


I’S a fine scheme, but we never do it. We never quite get 


toit. The twentieth of December finds us wringing our 
hands helplessly and asking: “Oh, what shall we get for your 
mother? What shall we give Paul? For goodness sake, 


viven't you any ideas at all?”’ In August we needed the 
money for something else. In September, ditto. In October 
taxes came due. In November there was a spell of den- 
tistry. In December there was something else; but, mark 

vu, we had to buy Christmas presents in December, and 
the money had to be found somehow. And we somehow 
always managed to dig it up. It’s amazing how you can do 
things when you have to. 

Whenever Christmas swings around on the calendar, per- 
sonally I remember two incidents above all others. One of 
them I recall with a sense of humiliation; the other is one of 

e best inspirations I ever received. I'll make the confes 


on first. 
For the first five years after we were married, Mary and I 
had just about as 
Phat 1s to say, 


much sense as the average young couple. 


we could get across the street without being 


run down by an oxcart, and we generally knew enough to 
me in when it rained. Otherwise we had everything to 
learn. The vear after were married I bought five thou- 
ind dollars of insurance, as a protection for Mary and for 
Idren we hoped might come to live with us. It was, and 
the wisest single investment I ever made—that first 
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My salary was fifteen hundred dollars a year, and we 


found it hard to make both ends meet. Every year, nearing 
Christmastime, we developed nervous prostration over t] 

gift business. We had both been trained in the same school 

give everybody you knew a present whether they wanted it 
or not, whether you despised them or loved them, regardless 
of whether you could afford it or whether they could afford 
to ‘‘reciprocate.’” This particular year we were hard up. 
No money in sight to spare, and Christmas coming on. I 


**Got any insuranc¢ 


11S 


told one of my associates at the office. 
ie asked. “‘Yes.’’ ‘ Well, borrow on it.” 

I hadn’t thought of that. Indeed, I don’ 
it could be borrowed on. But it looked 
down to the main office of the insurance company and formed 
Yes, there 
borrowing on their insurance for the same reason. 

I didn’t realize what I was doing. Here I had taken out 
insurance to protect my family, and now I was deliberatel) 
imperiling that protection and reducing the possible bene 


t believe I knew 


imple; and I went 


- lent. +} 
in line. was a line. There were plenty of others 


fits and for what? To give Christmas presents, many of 
which I didn’t want to give, could not give with any tru 
feeling of spontaneous good will. The result was, I near] 
lapsed my _ policy When 

final 


ly paid up, by the skin of 


yreathec 


both cried fervently: “‘Never again!’’ I can’t recall it 
without turning red in the face. 

The other incident is pleasanter to relate. Some years 
ago Mary and I were lured by the stories of climate to go 
to California to live. We stayed one year and then returned 
East. We enjoyed it much on the Coast in many ways, but 
well, sometime I may describe that adventure. 

We went to a little town in the Santa Clara Valley, sur- 
rounded by prune and pear and cherry orchards, and our 
nearest neighbors were an Irish-American family from Rhode 
Island. They were as kindly neighbors as we ever had. The 
father, Jerry McGann, was an enormous hulk of a man, with 
hands so big that some wag described them as being ** bunches 
of bananas.”” The mother was a quiet little woman, soft 
spoken, very devout. They had, I remember, a shrine in 
their garden. There were four or five children, bright, well- 
bred and fine in every way. 


HE McGanns introduced themselves to us a few days 

after we were settled. Our oldest child was ill with some 
slight intestinal disorder. Mr. McGann appeared at the 
door one day with a plump yellow-skinned dressed chicken 
dangling from a big fist. 


“We heard the little girl was sick and we thought you 
might make some broth of this for her.”’ 
The McGanns were like that, through and through. They 


were never weary of well doing. They were always bringing 
in something “just to try.” 

The more I saw of Jerry, the more I loved him. And he 
had seen lean vears. Hadn't he, though? He told me he'd 
vear, after a succession of droughts 


thought there 


gone so far down one 


and crop failures, that he was nothing to do 


but give up the place to the bank and try to borrow enoug! 
money to get back East. } 
| 


hat the children wouldn’t have an 


Agnes, ‘We've got to give them something for Chr 
presents, even 1 
down to the town with only 


as happy with those as if the 
And me worrving about thei 


nothing!” 


‘And there was one time near Christmas, told m«¢ 


he 


‘‘and hardly a penny in the house, and us all living very 
very sparingly on what beans and things we had managed 


yv Christmas that I cri 
couldn’t help it. So the day before Christmas I says t 
it’s only some cheap candy.’ 
ten cen 


Well, sir, I 


feeling pretty gloomy. bought five cents’ wort 
of candy and five pencils. And that was their Christm 
that year. And would you believe it, sir, they seemed ju 


iad had a cartload of toy 


breaking hearts, and all { 


Fi strong, hearty and generous Jerry McGann! He 
preached a great little sermon to me that day. It isn’ 
what you give, at all; it’s the spirit of the fireside. Whi 
ry airs that Christmas mo 
were remembered! Sa 
up that year, but he ( 
thout being conscious of 
ta } d d | 
es that se to be abl 


Wt SHALL have a tree, with ornament 
and strings of pop corn and imitatior 
frost and all the rest of it. That mean 
deal to us each year, 


and without any reference 
he gifts which may hang from it. Tha 
I symbol of the ties n W 
ind our little crew together voyage. Wt 
iave told the children that we don’t want a! 
store-bought presents from them. If they wou 
each like to make us a gift with their 
we shall cherish them. I never received anything 
which gave me more pleasure than a little 

rack Frankie made for me last year and paint 
with blobs of vellow. He did it all himself. 
is lopsided, and some of the nails didn’t go wher 
they were meant to go. Asa piece of cabinetmaking 
it leaves much to be desired. But I wouldn’t swap 
that little crippled bookrack which my boy made, 
all by his lonesome, for the finest red mahogan 
triumph of the cabinetmaker’s art. Would yo 
He made it for me. He put his young soul into 
When it was unwrapped at the Christmas tree 
littie fellow stood tense and trembling, watch 
my eyes to see if he had scored a hit. 

For all those pleasant, kindly friends and 
quaintances and associates of ours we shall | 
simple cards to send. Mary and I think well of greet 
cards, though it has become the style to sneer at the: 
little. I like to get these cards. I like to know that Br 
and Jones and Simkins have given me a thought at $ 

season and are saying by post: ““M 
Christmas, Smith! Idon’t see as n 


ee is the 


on Oul 


t 
t 
} 
I 


al d 


own h 


boo 


of you as I used to, but I hav 
forgotten that we hiv 
had many pleasant times ( 
sf gether !”’ 


OR the rest, instead ot | 
miscuous and perfunc 
i giving to people who w: id 

| rather not receive, Mary nd 
I have decided to take th. re 


te | mainder of our Chris as 
Tf, fund and send it to a_ (ttt 
group of worthy charles 
! Every penny of this m ne} 
will delight Him who wa. the 
greatest and wisest givi’ 0 
all time. 
And this scheme appe*'s 
us not as thrift or good 
ih cal economy or worldly 
dom, but just as a sen=-!DIe 
brass-tack way of getting 4 
rHE MCGANNS INTRO little nearer to the spirit 
DUCED THEMSELVES season and to try for a 
FEW DAYS AFTER MERRIER CHRIST“ 
WE WERE SETTLED JOHN SMITH. 
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my teeth, | 
sigh, and so did Mary, and we | . 
Visit them at all. 
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The kitchen, the very heart of the home, should be 
spotlessly clean and wholesome. This is important to 
the good health of the family, 


The pots and ie in food prepared 


clean; its flat, flaky particles remove all the dirt, the in- 
visible dangers, as well as the dirt you see. It contains 
no hard scratchy grit, acid or caustic; it erases dirt in- 
stead of scratching it off. This is important as scratches 


are catch-alls for dirt and impurities, and scratched sur’ 


faces are harder to keep clean. 


The most efficient and economical way to secure 
Healthful Cleanliness is to use Old Dutch Cleanser. 
Use it every day, everywhere. Goes further — lasts 


longer. Doesn't harm the hands. 


There’ s nothing else like it 


© 1925 The C. P. Co. 
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Too many babies 
die of disease! 


ERMS of many dangerous 

diseases may be carried | 
by the old-fashioned, narrow 
necked bottle. Its many | 
curves and angles, its narrow 
neck, prevent thorough clean | 
ing. Bacteria gather freely. 


Use only the Hygeia, the 
safe nursing bottle, which has 
no neck, no angles, no curves 
It can be thoroughly washed, 
easily and quickly. No brush 
is needed for cleaning—no 
funnel needed for filling. 


Hygeia makes weaning easy, 
for the broad, flexible breast 1s 
shaped like mother’s. It 1s 
designed not to collapse. 


Hygeia, the safe nursing bot- 
tle, is patented. Sold at drug 
stores everywhere. Ask for it 
by name. 


The Hygeia Nursing Bottle Co., Inc. 
Buffalo, N.Y. 


This modern, safe nursing | 
bottle does away with poten- 
tial dangers—the brush, 
the funnel, and the narrow 
neck. Hygeia is shaped 
like a drinking glass—wash it 
with a cloth and suds, 


Hygeia 


The SAFE. 


NURSING BOTTLE | 
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“Well, Towser, I suppose you want to 
turn in,”’ she said. She got up and looked 
into a mirror. ‘‘We had quite a good run 
today. That new Irish mare Hugo picked 
up for me carried me well. But Hugo was 
deuced unlucky. He’s the best man on a 
horse I ever laid eyes on, and yet he’s al 
ways having spills. Poor old Hugo!”’ 

“Do you mean to marry him?” 

‘I don’t believe I shall. Of course if 
it didn’t do, I could get rid of him. He'd 
always let me divorce him, if I wanted to. 
I've got a brain and he hasn't; 
not a real brain. But I might 


The Unearthly 


Continued trom Page 6 


“Of course. Full of deans, and canons, 


and choir boys, and pretty-pretty vergers 
with silver pokers in their hands.” 


‘I was standing there and looking at 


them. Of course I know them ail very 
well. But just then I seemed to look at 
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than in all the others put together.” Just 
then, exactly at that moment, someone 
moved close by me. Till then I had sup- 
posed I was entirely alone. I looked and 
there was a man standing beside me, ap 
parently looking at the photographs too.” 

‘What was he like?’’ asked Imogen. 

‘**He was tall—quite six feet high—and 
he was broad.”’ 

“A gentleman?” 

“Oh, no! I mean—I don’t know! He 
may have been. But I never thought about 
such a thing as that. One 
couldn’t. It would have been 


find another man for that. 
Hugo would let me do what I 
liked.”’ 

you sure?” 

Imogen smiled, and in that 
smile there was the enormous 
conceit of successful youth. 

Now, Towser! Can you seea 
man ordering me about?” 

After a slight pause Miss 
Creswell said, *‘ Yes.”’ 

Imogen put one hand on het 
hip and shook her dark head 
**Now, Towser—Towser!”’ she 
said, exactly in the voice con 
sidered by most people appro 
priate for the addressing of a 
dog “Down, boy, down!”’ 


H, I’M quite serious,”’ said 
Miss Creswell with un 


ruffled calm You've prob 
bly never come up against a | Th 
really tremendous will yet 
You've probably never realized 
| 
at all what a really tremendous 
Wlil IS 


Imogen took her hand from 
her hip, and an intent look ban- 
ished the conceited smile, that 
was half ironic, from her painted 
face. She came away from the 
mirror, crumpled up in the soft, 
flowery manner of supple youth 
on a chair close to her aunt, 
stared into her face and said, 
*Who’s the man?” 

Miss Creswell, to her own 
yvreat astonishment, blushed. 
“This is really foolish, Im.”’ 

“Very foolish, I’m afraid, 
Towser. But we know what 
women are. Where did you 
meet him?” 

Miss Creswell began to laugh. 

‘**Now no hysteria, Towser,” 
said the soft, impudent voice, 
“or I shall slap your paws. | 
shall indeed. Gently, now, 
gently!” 

“Im, you are an impossible 
niece. And the absurd way you 
jump at conclusions 6 

“T don’t need to jump. You 
present me with them, you 
dear innocent thing. Now—is 
he aminor canon? Because if 
he is I shall give you up. I 
simply won't possess an aunt 
who thinks a minor canon has a 
really tremendous will.” 

“Well, he isn’t a minor 
canon.” 

‘*Where did you meet him?” 


ISS CRESWELL seemed 
to hesitate, but she knew 
Imogen thoroughly, and it was 
past twelve o'clock, and now, 
all of a sudden, she felt that she 
wanted to speak. ‘I met him 


Rx 


To gratify our heart's desire. 


The Four-laced Year 


By ALMA AvbAMS WILEY 


LOVE that old Greek, beauty-wise, 
Who, reading Nature from the heart, 
Strove through his marble to impart 

A truth eluding heedless eyes 
He gave the year a fourfold face, 
Each like to each in power and place, 

As i: he felt the seasons meet 

To make the fluent year complete. 


Spring, vay gallant, rode from the s« yuth, 
His eyes deep ot laughing blue, 

His hair the daffodil’s own hue, 


poppy s crimson on his mouth, 
And, scattering life like sower’s grain, 
He gave the world its youth agai 
nance attending, lent squire, 


But who would stay life in the bud, 
Forgo the zest of manhood’s prime 
In dalliance with a narrow rime 
When to achieve cries in the blood? 
Spring's seeds matured by summer's heat 
The blowing rose, the tawny wheat 
Onward creation’s beauty 
Into fruition’s ripening tides. 


lides 


=< 


Then, while we sleep one perfumed night, 


And overhead a great moon burns, 


The year’s third face its profile turns. 
We wake. Birds gather for their flight; 
The first leaves fall in sharpened air; 
The roses’ crown the asters wear; 
Along the cornfields’ narrow aisles 
Men heap the hardened ears in piles. 


The frost-born colors spell content, 
As if they clothed some spacious word 


Unuttered, in the silence heard 


Of benison for time well spent. 
The spring gave hopes, the summer aims, 
The autumn their fulfillment claims, 


While 


New buds push off the painted leaves. 


pledge of life that never grieves 


We seek each night sleep’s restful shore; 
With seeding, gleaning, budding done, 


The year takes all its sleeps in one 


The fourth face watching keen and hoar. 
Good-by, old year! Sweet be your rest 
With spring’s buds folded on your breast; 

And when you wake, God grant in grace 

New beauty to your fourfold face. 


absurd.” 
That’s good,’’ said Imogen. 
“Why good 
“It means that he must have 
been a man.” 


“TT DIDN'T matter whe 
he was born what’s called a 
gentleman or not.”’ 

‘1 feel he had long hair and 
a tremendous beard. Am _ | 
right?” 

*““No. He was clean-shaven, 
and his hair wasn't long —nor 
particularly short either.” 

ahead.”’ 

‘Directly I saw this man | 
had an odd feeling about him 
1 seemed to reali e, to know 
absolutely, that the thoughts 


which had just been passing 


through my mind about the 
photographed people in_ the 
10 ind Mr. He i 
| come n this ma t t the 
id 
tne tl ibs« I i i 
to me ut merely a direct echo 
of his. He had been thinking 


that, and so I had had to thin} 
that. You understand, Im?”’ 


Ves: 
‘The man had been stand 
ing sideways to me. But as 


this realization — it seemed like 
that—came to me, he turned 
round and looked at me.”’ 

“What was he like?”’ 

“TI thought he had the most 
remarkable face I had ever 
seen. I told you it was clean 
shaven. It reminded me very 
much of a lion’s face. His fore 
head seemed to me—lI only 
looked at him for an instant 
broad and low. His features, | 
think, were blunt and tremen- 
dously powerful. His mouth 
was rather large and firm, but 
very sensitive. I specially 
noticed that. He had dark, 
not black hair, with a little 
gray init; very thick hair as far 
as | could see. His eves were 
extraordinary. They looked to 
me large and sleepy, and some 
how veiled, under long, thicl 
eyebrows. Then he seemed to 
open them more, and they 
looked then enormous. The 
had a peculiar expression of in 
tense power and remoteness, as 
if the man had abnormal force 
and could project it to vast 
distances.”’ 

* And then?” 


“T WALKED away and went 
to tea at the Barrimores’.’ 

“What else did you expect?’ 


in front of a photograph shop.”’ 

“What photograph shop?” 

“The one—or rather the two; for there 
are two of them—in the Precincts.” 

**And when?” 

“Today. After the second service. I 
had been to Cathedral.” 

‘Good girl!”’ 

“When I came out I thought I would go 
and pay a visit somewhere; but I couldn't 
immediately make up my mind where. 
And while I was hesitating I found myself 
before the photograph shops. You know 
them.” 


them in quite a new way. I seemed to 
consider them critically, as a stranger 
might have done who was judging their 
characters only by their faces. And then 
I looked at a photograph of Mr. Hendy, 
the organist. You know they say in the 
town that he’s an atheist.” 

*Do they really?” 

** Anyhow they say he’s very shaky in 
what they call his beliefs. But while | was 
looking at his photograph I thought: 
‘There’s more spirituality in that face 


‘Well, Towser, if any man 
had made such a colossal im 
pression on me as that man evidently madé 
on you, I should have spoken to him.” 

‘I was so confused by the whol 
thing —his personality seemed to throv 
me into sudden awful confusion—that | 
think I lost the use of some of my facultie 
just then. There’s something I haven 
told you that I feel sure of about him. H¢ 
certainly was not English, and I’m pretty) 
sure he was a Jew.” 


(Continued on Page 49) 
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| at gtve the Hine ve Lovell Y 
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Jemandas 


cream whose pure Cleanse the 
depths of the pores of all impurities and 


accumulations of dust and powder that 


distend them, leaving the skin renewed, 


invigorated, vital. A vanishing cream 
that is the perfect base for powder, that 
gives the skin a velvety, light protec 
tion from exposure to raw winds and 
dust and adds a lovely luster of its own. 

These Two exquisite Creams made 
by Pond’s meet with the unqualified ap 


proval of beautiful women of aristo 


FREE OFFER— Mail this coupon, today, 1f 


4 ! } 
We will send you free a sample tube of each and ay 


them to secure the best results 


Tue Ponp’s Extract Company, Departn 


Please send me 3 


nany countries imong whom are 

the following 
Her Majesty, Marie, the Queen of 
Roumania, Mrs. Nicholas Longworth, 
Mrs. Reginald C. Vanderbilt, Mrs. 
Gloria Gould Bishop, Mrs. Marshall 
Field, Sr., Mrs. Condé Nast, Mrs. O. 
H. P. Belmont, Mrs. William E. Borah, 
Mrs. Livingston Fairbank, The Lady 
Diana Manners, The Vicomtesse de 
Frise, The Duchesse de Richelieu, The 
The 


Princesse Matchabell, Princesse 


Marie de yur hye 


ber, 1925 ln Lites 47 
|! ST tw lelicious cre for the cratic birth and distineutshed position as 
and neatection of the skin! 
ment M, 131 Hudson Street, New York City, N. } 
| MEN our free tubes of Pond’s Two Creams and folder telling how to use then ; 
Name Otreet 


Ihe Lidies' HOME JOURNAL 


When Beauty Stake 


—take care 
Use a soap made for ONE purpose only: 


to safeguard good complexions 


CWO 


OR your sake and for ours, we publish this in the interest of all 
concerned who value a good complexion. Some people, we learn, 
think ordinary toilet soaps, soaps claiming to be ‘“‘for the complexion,” 


have Palmolive effects on the skin. 


That is wrong. They don’t. Palmolive complexions come only from 


Palmolive. 


In old days, women were told, ‘‘ Use no soaps 
on the face.”’ 
be too harsh. 


For all soaps then were said to 


Then came Palmolive. It was made with cos- 
metic oils famous since the days of Cleopatra. 
It was made to be used freely, lavishly on the 
skin. Its ONE and SOLE purpose was to 
foster good complexions. 


That soap changed previous ideas of soaps. 
Largely on expert advice, women tried it. And 
the results it brought in new beauty and new 
youth attracted millions to its use. 


Palmolive soon became the leading toilet 
soap of the world. In France, home of cos- 
metics, it supplanted French soaps by the score. 
It is one of the two largest selling soaps in 
France today. French women find Palmolive 
their ideal of a soap. Its cosmetic qualities hold 
a supreme place in French beauty culture. 


Now you may be tempted by rival claims to 
try unproved soaps on your skin. Think, please, 
before you do. 


60 years of soap study, in the interest of skin 


beauty, stand behind Palmolive. It is made to 
do ONE thing well. That is to gently protect 
your complexion; to guard your youth and 
charm. 

No other claims are made for it. Palmolive 
is not intended for other than toilet purposes. 
It is too neutral to be effective for fabrics. To 
make it good for other than complexion use its 
cosmetic qualities would be much reduced. 
Good complexions are too priceless to be en- 
dangered, and, frankly, we don’t know how to 
make a beauty soap that is also effective for 
general use. 

There are complexion soaps at 25c and more, 
we admit, that approach Palmolive quality. We 
know of some. But Palmolive sells at 10c—no 
more than ordinary soaps. Enormous produc- 
tion brings you this modest cost. 

Carry that in mind, for your own sake, when 
asked to ‘‘try’’ another soap that claims 
Palmolive results. When beauty is at stake, 
use Palmolive, a soap you know is safe to use. 
It is nature’s formula to ‘‘ Keep That Schoolgirl 
Complexion.”’ 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY (Del. Corp.), Chicago, Ill. 


French women are largely turning to 
Palmolive Soap 


Palmolive is one of the two largest selling toilet 
soaps in France today. When you are tempted with 
French claims for a soap, Madam, please remember 
that in France, the home of cosmetics, French toilet 
soaps by the score have given way to Palmolive 

In France, Palmolive Soap is the “imported "’ soap. 
French women gladly pay more for it than you pay. 
The cosmetic qualities of Palmolive Soap hold su- 
preme today in French beauty culture. 

Don’t expect Palmolive results from soaps with 
mere ‘‘French’’ claims. 

3005 


whatsoever. 


its green color! 


Palmolive Soap is untouched by human 
hands until you break the wrapper 
—it is never sold unwrapped 


Soap from Trees 


The only oils in Palmolive Soap 
are the soothing beauty oils from the 
olive tree, the African palm and the 


coconut palm—and no other fats 


That is why Palmolive Soap is the 
natural color that it is—for palm and 
olive oils, nothing else, give Palmolive 


The only secret to Palmolive is its 
exclusive blend—and that is one of 
the world’s priceless beauty secrets. 
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eemed to feel emanat 


now without an introduction 


Ore 

The clock struck one 

‘m awfully tired, Towser And you 

eep me up till all hours telling me about 
your adventure vith Jews n iront ol 
photograph shops! Come along.” Sh 
mut her arm through he iunt 

As the vent out of the room. she 
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aunt walked to Cathedral. 

‘If it wasn’t for old Barrimore,”” con 
tinued Imogen, from the midst 
ollar of fur which framed her Arum hk 


ra I shouldn't have come. I do wis! 
those bell would stop The make n 
int to throw up ad and hoy 
here's the five n ites’ bell 
Phat better, t uu it sounds | 1 
ill toa fut Ol t life ¢ 
tne e's a pause in the1 
ence is fearful, I t l 
now W ‘ has been the rage since t 
war. of catastrophe, we want 
} Ja t a t} 


Down, down 


machine for cr I need ja 
tonight I need it nov She woke ha 
tragicall whimsicall 

inder the are ito 


Imogen took hold of Miss Creswell’s 
arm. ‘Your photograph shops!”’ she 
said. in a lower voice. “I wonder if he'll 
be here tonight.” 

‘In Cathedral 

Yes.” 

Most unlikely, I should thinl H 
didn’t look at all like a church-going 
man.” 

And then thev went in by the west 
door and were in the reverberating nave 
There was a sound like a faint wind steal 
ine through the Cathedral and then a 
hushed murmur from the organ. Imogen 
sat down in her deep stall and looked 


round And suddenly she had to look at 
her aunt And she remembered the 
thoughts of her aunt mn th twilight 


iterthought Drano purifies and sterilizes, 


brillant and 
ll had passed 
d still for a 
irned round 
Miss Creswe l 


moment to listen 


ilized that Imogen 


liberate] le! Hotels use Drano to keep 
vith some guest-room drains iree- 
flowing—and wuest satr 


he ise crub- 


rushin | 4 


ce. | 
i 
i 
For that = 
| 
avy drain 
That lazy drain! If you could 
only get at it with a scrub 
brush you'd soon be rid of the 
bothe f slow-moving waste 
UseDran crub-brush 
p wder fo Pout accord 
1g to direct ym thecan. It 
{ reat scours and scrubs down in the 
Barrim drainwhere ascrub-brush won't 
the ¢ reach—dissolves grease, soap 
San 7 hair, lint, animal and ve getable 
; matter. Flush out with water 


he now —and the drain is clean— 
proved free-flowing. 


too. There’s nothing else like 


1 
; t tor opening clogged drains 
+} 
id keeping them sanitary 
Hou ¢ vhere us 
1) regu I kitchen 
) oO wary keep 
9 drain ( \ clean 
Drano positis ill not harm 
porcela: enamel or plumbing 
Tf 
¢ i i full 
Ex i > chare¢ addi 
tional tsicke f the United State: 
and Canada The Drackett Chem 
ical Company, Cincinnati, Ohi 
{Ci 
) 


i ery Cleans and Opens 


fied. Restaurants, ap 
ment and office buildings 


— barber shops and beauty 


shops use Driano to avoid 
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Coa om Pace 46 Je or no J 1 Vt poken to met re tlie photoyrap thet 
ent, a wr aunt believed, to her by t ay bey 
i i > 
wizKeavens! Why aid vou tel lew with the lion fa & 
\ Je \\ heaven hy did ute Jew wit the hon face 
that?” “What is it, Miss Creswell whi } A 
Why shouldn't I tell you it pered > 
You | can t tand J \ And Imovget leaned neare! to 
ce the war they seem to have mul ist had a thought perhaps came 
d like locusts.” from him ff 4 
I can't help that, cen | feel cor “Fron n AS 4 
ced that man was a Jew.” added Saviour out of the North! “Fron | 1) oe 
\ Jew with a face like a lion and blunt) =How cold it sounds!” And she shivered. re . 
\ 
Yes.” Have 1 looked for 
And it all ended in tea with the Bar Yes. 4 
Have you the feeling t 
It seemed to end | uldn't trust n \\ ma) aie 
seemed Hlave ou met m agall Wwe tion ourselve } 
It isn’t that. When I was just going Somelh I think he el 
n the corne by Mr. [lend ( ( And the | i? 
¢ to the Barrimores’, | looked bac] there was a curlo t, eve d t 
the man. I believe. coming toward distan little 
"id Im owder 4 
{ er bright red ) os 
is the la | iW Ol m, pl ermon bv Car Barrimot Hler eve 
ibly the last I all ever sé Ol I traveled lo ve t ro O] | | 
mind followed me, Im. And all the toward the altar step N a a) Fhe 6 
is at the Karrimor I felt that it the blu manity mingled 
1) thought that would avi ad Ol, ¢ mas but still fu 
had Lhere leit tha ~ lll n rious nil 
new eves toa cert extent + ermor It seemed a 
re things I should have said « ts we. > Canon Barrimot ra 
} | id { end o n 
| Ka been 
as usual u are laughi But then tran 
aid Creswell ith a tour C anor sarrimore alter a 
I ted ritat I \ eemed ( I st cor 
Cit I t l i ‘ ) I Cl 
dy else would And the to Imoger im 2 
aren't 1 to the amazement probab a 
| eto] part o! s congregation, Car! 
ut how can I expect you to proceeded practically to ant 
tand of his own sermon. His tl ; 
| ou did.” been that mankind had had 
| Phat’s true— because I must sa\ did not need, and was impious 
that you have a quick gilt ot ing, or even in desiring another 4 
anding.”’ Ina very extempore manner, \ 
| then, give me a real clue.” (hat all this was a mere (ee 
t know whether I can. Wait a dwelt on the changing d 43 
changing epochs in. the 
| aited in silence and stillix d that one must guard a ¢ ssi 
; at last said Miss Cre too drastic, that new t S 
d not t I Cl i 
| conversat » ld 
i me too. I asked them a moment eemed 3 ; 
ed readin d rine mething Le I 
entually a1 Saviour And Miss Creswell whi 
to mankind out of the North “Yes, he must be her j a 
} ] } 
Lo ah at | re alil 
because I had just seen that * 
the last prayer! 4 
/ 
t your clue?”’ spoken, Canon Barrimot 
Ss. { the rest Imogen gazed up at him w! 
1 Jew!” intentness, with such intentne that al 
t doesn't matter,” most immediately he glanced doy at 
her. When he did that, she : 
. Was it a tremendous spiritual face an expression Of COnTUSIOI 
Ce - of distress, in Ins blue eves 
it man?” shame or even of gu 
ve been. But I felt it as Mr. Hendy was playing a 
erpoweringly mental I'm powerful thing, n dern 
at that man, whoever he is, fine, and when Miss Cres\ ) r - 
! is an extri beyond the screen she st 7 a8 
ol Gentile, 1s an extraot \ 
| hen she > 
hat he’s doing here.” to find Imogen. 
| But no Imogen was there 
trail of souls, perhaps. res had d Cleans Ope” 
ie 5 her and gone away, no do t : 
ell didn’t say anything IEE ANG aways, wy, Dralgs = 
1 to say I should like to run 
9 
aid Imogen And if I do k 
| | Continued on Page ol 
peak to him right away, x 
4 eAPCNsive 
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Dex ember, 


This CHRISTMAS Pool the Family Funds! 


Year after vear, as regularly as Christmases have come and gone, you have 


registered a vow that ‘we xr’’ Christmas vou would turn over a new leat— 


‘next’? Christmas you would exercise better judgment— ‘next’? Christmas 
you would so plan your own and the tamily’s expenditures that you and vours 
would receive something more truly acceptad/e, something more /asting, 
something more inherently rth-while. 

We! ‘next’? Christmas is here. That ‘*next’’ Christmas has become 
this Christmas. Noze is the time—vore is the occasion now is Your opportunity 
to ervstallize your vow. 

An Overland Six! Why not? You can do it! Buy it **on time’. Every- 

dy is doing it, Only a small amount down. 52 Weeks for the balance, 
longer if vou want it. You can take care of tuture pavments easily out of 
vour income. The money you otherwise would spend tor mere Christmas 


superficialities wi make this superb car vour own, 


5 


Che beautitul big Overland Six pictured on this page is priced at only $1095. 


WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., TOLEDO, OHIO 


It is, without exception, the biggest 1095 dollars’ worth ot automobile in the 
world today. An engineering masterpiece. Equipment as complete, upholstery 
as fine, appointments as luxurious as in cars costing tw ice this sum. A car so 
good to look upon that admiring groups gather around it w herever it stops. 

A wondertul gift. And a gift you can afford. A gift you need, A gitt tor 
which every member of your household will everlastingly thank you, from the 
bottom otf their hearts! 

This year, put a ban on costly Christmas indulgence. Call a halt on 
Christmas waste. Combine the family purchases. Own this Overland Six. A 


sensible thought. Such a gitt prolongs the thrill of Christmas joy and pride for 
more than Christmas Dav. It means sunshine and fresh air. It means health 
and happiness. It inaugurates a new era of enjoyment and pleasure for every- 
body in your me, tor vears and vears to come. 


See vour Overland dealer now and arrange with him tor delivery early 


Christmas morning! 


WILLYS-OVERLAND SALES CO., LTD., TORONTO, CANADA 
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Prices FOB. ‘Toled 


abi 
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chance on the steps. She must be waiting 
by the west door. Miss Creswell went 
down the steps and walked quickly along 
the nave. But when she reached the west 
door Imogen was not there 

Miss Creswell hurried along Cathedral 
Lane. As she walked on, she told herself 
that Imogen had been vulgarly rude. She 
had had no right to go off alone without a 
word of explanation, leaving her aunt and 
hostess to wait and search for her and the 
to make her way home in the dar} 

As she drew near to her house, it 
«curred to her that Imogen might be al 

ady there, waiting for her. Miss Cres 


1] ] } 
vell pulled herself together and resolved, 


alorn 
dione, 


indeed she found Imogen there, to say 
thing and to conceal the fact that she 


id been angry 


inswer came to Ne ( ent 
to the libra ind turned on the electric 
t No In ( 
After standing for a moment e rang 
e bell. Jons« her itler. ¢ t 
Miss Lowrie isn’t et i 


\ 
Suppt 1 Jo 
Ing { y a 
M s‘Creswe e dining 
ta i 
to eat even t t I 
ed do b 
the eves of Jonso 
e sound of the all-door bell 
Then Miss Creswell went into 
It was now after ni Oo" 
emembered Imogen’s words whet 
ad spoken together about ‘the 
so Miss Creswell called the stranger 


ad seen before the photograph shops 
rself.. Imogen had said, bound 
I should like to run across him 
I do I shall speak to hin 
And that had happened 

vell felt sure of it. 


as outrageous, from the point ol 


f convention. But that wasn't 
Miss Creswell was so excited, 
so almost wildly ineasy and 

She was upset tonight because 
CONnCe! ed 

| \ id i d 

t t the strange in, who 
en train; and now Imoge vit 
ce and daring of vout d 


ird the door open and turned 
1. Jonson was there with her cot 


i Silver tray As she took the cottee 
aid, to manage a careless 
Don sit up after ten if you want 
l shall be here and 
sing Imogen in. I dare say she'll 
Ut late.”” 
you, ma’am.”’ 
ve the tray. I may take another 


tainly, ma’am.”’ 
len Jonson had gone she did 
» cups of coffee, though one was 
illowance. Then she sat dow 
re, took up a book and tried to 
self to read. 
it was impossible. Her mind 
{ the insolence of youth and of 
lom that insolence took as its 
Miss Creswell felt at that 
hhh, ] 


n fierce mental jealou 
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almost an intellectual jealousy. Imogen 
was out there in the darkness, tasting a 
mind that she longed to taste, having 
contact with a nature mysterious, power- 
ful, extraordinary even, that she longed 
to have contact with. That was why she 
was jealous. 

vewege ten and eleven now! What 
could | app ning? Where were the \ 
She felt yh: a to put on her things and 
go out in search of Imogen. But just as 
she was beginning to open the library 
door, she heard the tinkle of the electric 
bell of the hall door. So Imogen had 
come back at last 

Again the vibration of the eager, deter- 
mined sags again the pause, and then 
again the bell. Miss Creswell walked to 
i « door and opened it 

Deuce take it, 


tne Na 


Towser, had ou all 


ig to avy nas Ing VOICE For 
me reason the use by he ect tT the 
imiliar name tonight seemed to take fron 
( the last shred of dignity and s 
control I forbid vou to call me by tha 
ime 1 I forbid you to sweat 
che 1 tr  tostead 
\ d tine ( put ip the « 
ain Va d into tl b ind s 
doo } d lea 
d ope ind Ir 
d ] 1 to got 
ad 1 no bed Lor 
But don't u want to ) vhere 
{ S time 1 ent 
nte st me ] ( 
Vnat ve bee d I ( 
All I care f ‘ ou 
uu treat me 
d i decent iteness 
ww I've een ithe casual this 
g. But I hadn't time to let 1 
\ 
| et me KNOW W il 


‘\ HEN we were at the top of the 

steps coming out, I saw him down 
below in the nave. I recognized him di- 
rectly by your description. He turned 
round and looked back, and so I saw his 
face. I had to follow him your Jew.”’ 

eT te bid you to call him my Jew,”’ said 
Miss Creswell with acute exasperation. 
‘I don’t know the man. I've never 
spoken to him, and I never wish to.”’ 

t 


What is the matter Why are you 


so frightfully angr It can’t be | 
because I left vou and staved awa I i 
little 

“A little while! It’s getting on fe 
eleven 


But it isn’t that. You had your 


What do you mean 

‘You met him first. You could have 
spoken to him; and you wouldn’t. You 
wurried away. Then why be furious with 
for doing what you didn’t want todo?” 
‘I did want to doit. I wanted to doit 
terribly But I didn’t think—I didn’t 
consider that "And at that point 
Miss Creswell had to stop. If she had 
gone on, she knew that she would have 
lost the last shred of self-control and have 
begun to cry 

Imogen quite understood now. Perhaps 
she had quite understood before. But she 
didn't laugh. A gentle look came into her 
eves. As only a woman can, she under- 
stood the hatred she was encountering 
just then. But she was resolved not to 
let it last. and she put her arm round Miss 
Creswell’s shoulder 


‘Perhaps I've been a beast. But don’t 
hate me for it, Towser,”’ she said. (And 
she used the old name by accident, with- 
out being aware that she used it.) “Let 


URNAI 


thats one way enjoy 
this wonderful fruit treat 


Everyboc 
syrup, they're as h 

But 1f you have only tried De 
Peaches this one way, you are missing a great many 
other menu 
Sliced peaches make 
real masterpieces 
tuss or bother. 


r 

r 

~ 
> 


combinations you would surely enjoy. 
scores Of other old favor 


and do 1t without a bit ot extra 


every-day examples, try adding them to 
between hot biscuits as a 
-on breakfast cereals —or 
In each of 
healthtul 


For a tew 
tapioca or bread pudding 
shortcake—in peach betty 
asa “pick-up” salad with cottage cheese. 
these suggestions there 1s a new touch of 
ness—a sure appetite appeal. 

But however you serve th em, make sure of their 
quality. Insist on Det Monte. Then you know in ad 


1 1 
Van xactly Wnat you 
abDie goodness and 1 flavor, the same certainty of satis 
faction—no matter when « Where you Duy 


ust be sure you say 


Othe 
Del Monte varieties 
you should know 


P« aches, Melba Halvy es 
Peach Halves, both Yellow 
Cling and Freestone 
Apricots, Pears, Plums 
Royal Anne Cherries 
Pineapple, Sliced or Crushed 


Asparagus, Spinach 


and many others 


3 
= 
| 
| ‘ 
tory 
‘ 
a > 
ad a. gone to bed? I thought I was locked out. a Ps 4 
Sh her latch] present) In nN <ctenned into the hall 
he drew out her latchkey presently, gen stepped into the hall. . Z 
ened the door, and stood in the lighted ~~ . — 
ill. She called out, “*Imogen! Im! Im!” ] ISS CRESWELL shut the hall door <2 
& 
= \ | 
| /\A 
Va | | 
No, ma’an I thought she is with 
x. TES. But after the service she went 
Ke 
a litt Late In case nt y 
; ve 
AN ov 
+4, 
a 
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Watch 


for 


That’s where pyorrhea and tooth troubles 


frequently start, now say authorities 


Run your tongue across your teeth; you 


can feel film if you have it. Now com- 


bat it without harsh grit— fhe new way. 


iv you want whiter teeth? their best in seeking an effective com 
Do vou want healthier teeth, batant of that film. 
teeth that are better protected trom 
Many tooth pastes do not cope 
film-caused troubles? There is a new 
2 with it adequately. Gritty Substanct 
way —a way urged by leading dentists : 
were discarded as dangerous to en 
throughout the world. 
amel. Numerous methods have been 
Now, as a world-wide hygienic tested and found wanting. 
movement, a 10-day test is offered 
free. Send the coupon. See for your Now modern dental science has 
self the amazing benefits it offers. found two new combatants and em 


bodied them in the modern tooth paste 


That dangerous film—how it fosters called Pepsodent. 


most tooth troubles — what to do 


Its action is to curdle the 


: | 
film. | 
ke ing th es : 
fo make dull and dingy teeth Then, harmlessly, to remove it A 
prettier, whiter 
formula, 


scientific method different in 


Look at your teeth If dull, cloudy, action and effect from any other 
run your tongue across them You dentifrice, | 
will feel i film. 
Throughout the world lead 
Phat’s a potential danger sign I ing dentists urge this new method 
the dentifrice you're now using doesn't 

To millions it has proved the folly 
combat that fil recesstully, it } 
of not combating film-coated teeth. 

Po millions it of | 
kilm 4 that viscous coat vou feel fers dailv a bet- 
It clings to teeth, vets into crevice . 
> > protes tion | 
and stays. It hides the natural clear . 
against pyor- 
ness of vour teeth It also holds tood 
rhea, tooth trou- 


substance which ferments and causes 


bles and decay. 


acid. In contact with teeth, this acid 
starts decay. Millions of germs breed What you find 
in it And they, with tartar, are the = will amaze you. 
chief cause of pyorrhea. You are urged 
; to make the 

Now new methods control it 

test. It will 
For years men of science have given cost you nothing. 


| 


KR * Mail Coupon for PAT OFF 
~s 10-Day Tube to 2DSa ern 

THE |! PS¢ »DI NT COMPANY The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 

Dept. 78, 1104 8. Wabash Ave 

' Chicago, I, U.S. A Endorsed by World’s Dental Author ! ‘hewn 
Only one tube to a family 1 REE 
1 Name '10-Day Tube | 
Addre 
t Canadian Office and Laboratories: 191 George St., Toronto, Canada 


me explain. Let me tell you. I’m hungry 
now. I must eat. All this time I’ve been 
walking. Come in with me and let me 
tell you about him.” 

Somehow when Miss Creswell knew that 
Imogen had not been in any house during 
her absence, she felt better. The soft pres- 
sure on her shoulder—that, and perhaps 
something else— governed her then. She 
gave a deep, trembling sigh and allowed 
Imogen to lead her out of the room. 

MOGEN sat down at the table and 

helped herself very deliberately to some 
mayonnaise of chicken which Jonson had 
left in front of her plate. ** I’m hungry,” 
she said. ** He’s taken it out of me.” 

Miss Creswell sat down by the table 
with a pitiful attempt at cool dignity, 
which something within her seemed laugh 
ing and crving at 

‘I knew he was in the Cathedral.’’ 

* How yuld vou know?”’ 


“But you knew. y ou said so alter old 
Barrimore made a fool of himself.” 
‘Il didn’t really know. That was im 


possible.” 

“Oh, ves, vou did. The strange thing is 
that when you first told me about him, al 
though I laughed at you, I was impressed. 


When 


Somehow you conveyed him to me. 


we Were on the steps, I was watching for 
him. I looked down at the crowd going 
out, and presently | saw him in the nave 
He turned his head, and I saw his face. He 
seemed to be looking straight at me, but 
I don’t he a Phen vent 
ifter hin You reme I told ve 

| cross that n | ould sp 


rig aWa 
Yes,’ said M Creswell reluctant] 


1 
I followed him out of the 


we were at the beginning of Cath 
Lane Then he turned to the left up 
Dangate Street. That was my chance. 


Cathedral 
deserted. 
I could catch him wy 
easily, but I kept behind him for some time, 
and | noticed that he looked tremendously 
solitary.” 


“What d’you 


Ever yone set med to go away by 
Lane. Dangate Street was 


was walking slowly. ) 


mean? You said he was 
alone. 

“Yes, but not everyone 
solitary. There was an extraordinary de 
tachment about him, and I felt that his 
spirit Was alone as well as his body. And 
lactually hesitated. Fora minute! wasn’t 
sure whether I would speak to him or not. 
The scales were almost even. But then 
he looked around. And I knew my hesita- 
tion had made him do that.” 


who 1s alone 


IS 


ISS CRESWELL had reddened. “Do 
you mean that he knew 
dogging him and wanted you to 
him?” she asked in a hard voice. 
Imogen smiled. ** D’youremember when 


you were 


speak to 


I accused you of having fallen in love at 
first sight, how satirical you felt Well, 
I feel like that now. Aunt Annie, that 


man isn’t like other men. How right you 
about knowing, or caring 
Whether he was a gentleman or not. One 
could never think of him as being either a 
gentleman or not a gentleman. He is just 
a being. Yes, that’s what he 1s.” 

She pushed away her plate, then got up 
and helped herself to something else. 

**When he turned round, I knew I must 
speak to him at once, and I came up with 
him. I said, ‘I’ve been following you. I 
want to speak to you.’ He stopped. He 
wasn't at all surprised. I can’t imagine 
him ever being surprised. There are so 
many things he isn’t. For instance, he 
isn't the least bit sexual, and yet he isn’t 
the least bit emasculate, effeminate, asex- 
ual. He seems to me like a big man free 
freed from it all quietly, away from it all 
In freedom. 

*We looked at each other, and all the 
time I was looking I was examining him. 
He is quite six feet high, but not more, | 
should say. And he’s about forty, and 
a litthe older because his thoughts 
have been so large and so intense. He's 
not handsome; but he’s got a wonderful 
face, wonderful in its impressiveness and its 


were not 


le ks 


power of changing. And his eyes are what 
you said they were. They are veiled and 
then illuminated, as if strong lights were 
set behind them and glowed through them. 
And they are very large when they are wide 
open, and have a good deal of the remote- 
ness one sees In the eves of certain animals. 
His hair is tremendously thick and close. 
And his forehead is low and covered with 
very curious lines, some large and some 
very small, almost invisible, feathery line 
sloping down by the temples.”’ 
‘Do you mean to say that 
see all this in Dangate Street? ”’ 


you could 


“No. But we didn’t stay in Dangate 
Street all the time. When I said I wanted 
to speak to him, he said, with a stron 


foreign accent, not a pretty one, not Frencl 


or Italian, ‘Yes, certainly you can speal 
tome. Why not?’ And then we walked o 
together in the dark. I felt absolutely at 
home What I mean 1 that | 
lat home t 


at home as one might fe 


a great view, or the sea. Can you unde 
stand, Aunt Anni 
‘I don’t know. Again the burnin 
jealousy, a jealousy that seemed intelle 
tual, was flaming up in Miss Creswell. 
She was seeing those two, walking on to 
gether in the dark, at home w CAC 
other. And there was somethin te 
ously intolerable to her in that mental ' 
OVC! to her aunt put 
an arm round her ne n a rat 
offhand, bo h way, and gave her a 
I wont lk it | ) 
I'n ( l 
nNoct | \ 
ouldn’t have 1 ded, | 
I should only ive wished u i 
thought vou deserved it for your chee 
And then something in Miss Creswell 
seemed to break, with a little crash, and 
she began to laugh and nearly to cry, and 
she let Im hug her and said, ** I don’t 
what it all means. But I’m not |] m 
self tonight. 
“I’m lke somethi that broke 
away from an anchor I'm adrift. 
iter,” said Imoge 


**He’s cut your pal 
seriously. ** Li | 
to talk I saw you were different, that 
something had happened to 

directly!”’ 

“Well, very soon. And look at how he 
affected old Barrimore. It was like 
miracle. Your savior from the North!” 

Miss Creswell started. ‘*D’you mean 
did he seem to you > 

**No—because so absolutely dil 
ferent from all the conventional 
savior. Has it never struck ve 
Towser, how terribly conventional we at 


you.’ 


he’s 


ideas 


in our ideas? Directly the word ‘savi 
is uttered, I’m positive five people out 
six think of long fair hair, white r 

white hands, slow movements, con’ 


tional of blessing, 
vegetarianism and beards 
I want to be irreverent I 
isn’t it true 

‘I dare say it is.’ 


gestures emaciat 
Don't t 


don't. 3 


KNOW itis. Even I do. And he is! 

like that; he isn’t lke anyone 
have ever seen. But he’s got just a tout 
what I imagine Walt Whitman m 
have been , and a touch ol 
great actor.” 

“An actor!” 

“Yes, who has never acted. Can 
understand ?”’ 

“It’s rather complicated.”’ 

“So is he; tremendously complicat 
in simplicity. It’s a plain frame with 
any ornaments. It isn't even gilded. 1 
the picture inside is extraordinary. D’) 
know the name I've given to him?” 

“You have given him a name?” 

“Yes, but he doesn’t 

“What is it?”’ 

“T call him ‘The Unearthly.’”’ 

Miss Creswell felt as if her face lost so 
of its healthy color. Phe Unearthl 


ol 


pe ssibly 


Continued on Page 54 
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(/tettand 


FisHER is an organization of 


specialist 


More than one hundred skilled 
trades reach their highest devel- 
opment in its service. Within it 
are found all the varied contrasts 


of industry. 


The sheet-metal worker, at his 
giant toggle press, stamps out 
steel panels under thousands of 
pounds pressure. The skilled 
silver worker, with his delicate 
instruments, works out fine fit- 


ments for luxurious bodies. 


In the forests of the southern 
and the northern states, Fisher 
lumber-jacks fell selected rrees. 


Mlit WOTrFKeETS MaKe INTO 


In southern Illinois, where tre- 
mendous glaciers in ages past 
crushed the solid rock to fine, 
white silica sand, Fisher glass 
workers, in the most modern 
vlass plants in the world, make 
the genuine plate glass used in 


Fisher bodies. 


Textile workers, upholsterers, 
painters, enamelers—the most 
skilled craftsmen in these and 
a multitude of other trades are 
called to the task of making 


Fisher bodies finer and better. 


The work of all these expert 
workers is constantly checked 
by a veritable army of carefully 
trained inspectors who subject 
every phase of production in a 
Fisher body to closest and most 


critical scrutiny. 


It is a fact that workmen in these 
more than a hundred trades 
work to such high standards that 
they have formed the habit of 
excellence in their work—a fact 
which in major degree accounts 
for the finer attributes of bodies 


by Fisher. 
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The unmistakable flavor of fresh tomatoes is in every 


drop ot Heinz Tomato Ketchup. That is the natural 


flavor. inimitable: the flavor from tomatoes that are 


Heinz-grown from Heinz pedigreed seed, ripened by 
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MADE FROM FRESH 
RIPE TOMATOES. SF 

GRANULATED CANE 
PURE VINEGAR. ONIONS, 


FREE FROM 
BENZOATE OF SODA\' 


ARTIFICIAL PRE 


ERVATIVE OR COLOR 


KETCHUP 


1S 


H, CO 


the sun, picked at their primest, and bottled immedi- 
ately with all of their freshness and flavor intact. Every 


step from seed to bottle is a Heinz step. Ask for it. 


HEINZ 


TOMATO KETCHUP 


Makes good foods taste better 


Four Other P pular Varieties are 


HEINZ CREAM OF TOMATO SOUP HEINZ OVEN BAKED BEANS 
HEINZ CHILI SAUC!I HEINZ INDIA RELISH 
PITTSBURGH VISIT THE HEIN KITCHENS H. J}. HEINZ COMPANY 
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she repeated. ‘‘What extraordi 
nary 

She broke off, and looked about the 
familiar room which she knew to be part 
of the familiar house. And it seemed to 
her that ever since that encounter in front 
of the photograph shops after Cathedral, 
Drearney had been changed, and she had 
changed in it. While she looked at the 
room with its well-known bits of furniture, 
its walls covered with old leather, its 
apricot-colored curtains, a curious thing 
happened. The room, though of course 
it didn’t really change, suggested to her 
darkness for an instant, and in that dark 
ness she realized a lighted window. 

“Wait a moment,” 
Imogen. ‘I know one 
see Mr. Hendy vesterday evening He 
was with Mr. Hendy when I passed 
front of the house going home. He 
the room with the lighted window 

‘I don’t know where he was, but he 
did go to see Mr. Hendy yesterday alter 
the Cathedral service you were at.”’ 

“That’s why I stopped and wanted to 
go 

“Did you 

“Yes. But goon. Why do you call hin 
by such an extraordinary ; 


she said, turning to 
thing: He went to 


“TT CAME to me while I was with hin 


not because he was spiritual, mystic 

anything of that kind exactly I scarcel 
know how to put it. Most people thi 
too little, or scarcely at all, rea But 
must thi too mu (nc I 
hat ab I've er W 
to he able Lo De 
vant to be in his—right in, coiled 
it, immersed, imprisoned.” 

“Im,” said her aunt, stretching out 


‘you've expressed it—my feeling 
about him. hadit. Ihaveit. It’s that 
extraordinary wish—it's instinctive, or 
seems so—to get into his mind as one might 
get into a great mysterious 1 
up there. And then 

“Then Heaven 
happen then.” 

Miss Creswell 
“You've finished. 
library.” 

Imogen followed her aunt softly. 

‘““Go on, dear,” said Miss Creswell, 
staying to turn out the light. 


her hand, * 


nest, ind coll 
knows what would 


got up impulsivel 


Do let’s go into the 


“Where did you go after Dangate 
Street ?”’ 

They were by the library fire now, and 
the door was shut. 

“We walked up Dangate Street till we 
came to the turning that leads by Market 
Street to the crossing, 
the Cattle Market and 
the Dane.” 


‘I know where you 


have been. You have 

been in the Dane?”’ 
“Ves” 
“OntheCity Wall?” 
**In the gardens.” 


ISS CRESWELL 
1 felt a twinge of 
intimate, terribly inti- 
mate mental pain. 
“You talk of being to- 
gether, walking. Did 
you do all this in si- 
lence?’ she asked. And 
she strove to keep pain 
out of her voice, to 
speak naturally. 

“At first we didn’t say anything. We 
just walked quietly side by side. I’ve 
done plenty of what people call odd things 
in my life, but this was one of the oddest. 
To be walking at night with a total 
stranger here in Drearney, and not to be 
even talking. Such silences, you know, 
are for intimacy. But I felt intimate with 
him. You don’t want to talk to a big 
view. It seemed perfectly natural just to 
keep along by his side in silence. When we 
got to the Cattle Market I said, ‘Where 
are we going?’ We had come among peo- 
ple and lights, and I felt more ordinary 


Dec mb 


then. We stood under a lamp and I saw 
him plainly. He said, ‘Wherever you 
please,’ with his rather ugly accent. And 


I said, ‘Let’s go and walk on the Dane.’ 
And then he said, ‘Yes, certainly.’ I’m 
sure he hadn't the faintest idea what the 
Dane was. We went by the Cattle Market 
and came into the Dane, and I led him up 
the steep path to the old City Wall. I was 
afraid we might find some soldiers there 
with their girls. But we didn’t. There 
wasn’t a soul.”’ 


- HEN we were on the top I stood 
still and so did he. And then I said. 
‘You interest me tremendously. I don’t 
know why. Who are you and what are 
you doing in Drearney It was abrupt 
but I knew he wouldn’t mind. And after 
all, my joining him had been abrupt.” 
“What did he say?” 
**He looked at me and then he said 


iy, I 


forgot to tell you he ha 


plendid speaking voice, much finer thar 
old Barrimore’s even; and he doesn’t 
plump it out into sonority as Barrimort 
does, but just lets it be as it 1is—he said 


‘I’m a Russian Jew. My name is Pete: 


Kharkoff. I have spent many years 1 
America, and I’m an American citizet 
I’m living in Switzerland, and I’m going 
back there.’ 

*“Ordina enou isn t it de 

at | had expected but 
tainly wasn’t that Now iff he id sa 
Icome from Palestine I was bo nt 

de of Judea OI M ( ¢ 
I wa child I 

t | 

“Yes, | 
did 

But America Switzerland! I t 
of Fift Avenue, and then | thought 
Lucerne, and I said, ‘I don’t see to se 
you as an 


Have 


somehow. you been in Russia a 

said, ‘Yes, I was born there. But 
haven't bee there nce | vas cl 
thot tolsometl she 

icantly at her aunt ind I sa 
you born in the south of Rus 


And he told me, ‘No, in the h. 
then he turned and looked down.” 


“TT WAS dark where we were, but v 

could see lights from the town, 
was silent round about us, but we coul 
hear distant noises. 

‘TI couldn’t have told what they wer 
exactly, but I could just hear them. T! 
sound of life—that was what we hear 
And then he began to talk. He talk 
slowly and without any excitement, a! 
in the most natural way you can imagint 


and 


“What did he ta 
about ?”’ 
He spt 


about it as if he was! 
immersed in it, b 
looked at it, 

plated it. I've hei 
clever men try to 
that. But it has alwa 
seemed to me lk 


cont« 


pose. But he was! 
like that. He tal 
about life as if it 


terested him pr 
foundly, as a phenon 
non of which he \ 
not a part, but 
talked entirely wit! 
conceit. Presently 
said to him, ‘Have \ 
ever been ill?’” 

did you say that?” 

‘I suppose I wanted to see if I co 
bring him right down among all the o1 
nary people who have colds and stom 
aches and rheumatism and neuralgia. |! 
told me, ‘No, never.’ The extraordin 
thing is that I felt it was true. That n 
gives me the impression that he is alw: 
speaking the truth. I asked him, ‘| 
vou ever tell lies?’ He said, ‘Lies are d 
Truth is never dull. 1 prefer truth.’ Is: 
have told hundreds of lies.’ Then he 
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,ondensed Milk 


Saved her”. . 


om t Turkis a NEarash « ‘ 
lramatic story of little Zad in orphan ref 
ugee baby, picked up by Americ Relief 
workers, suffering from disease, exposure, and 
in the last stages of starvatio I nonths 
they battled for Zadi's life. finding nothing 
th would agree with he the w 
ISI | 4 \ LOCC ) 
Che 
il ) | ) \ Ca | I 
] 
i | 
the n he se reported w 
( nent that the baby had taken the whok 
cuptul. Davy after dav we plied her with t] 
hausted the little st ich was stro 
to take th itive g ls and brorl I 
her pro SS Was ra] Accl 
six months she could walk 
Undoubtedly cona dd 
Is saving the most undernourished childré 
the Neat | ist Relief Ol yes. toda\ 


| Fo 


In planning a nutritious, beneficial diet for th 


100, children under its care, the Near East 


Relief asked the advice of America's leading 


food specialists—doctors who for vears hav« 


One of the 


studied nutrition. After much discussion and 
experiment, seven vital foods were selected to 
build health and strength in these children 
nd Condensed Milk headed the List 
Dr. John C. Curran, Associate Director of 
the Near East Relief, savs, “/ ht 
hat t/ p p of nited 
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For Your Own Children 


Right here, in our own prosperous country, 
00 school children are suffering from 
nalnutrition. Yet most of their parents 
well-to-do and intelligent, too—don't even 
Know it! For malnutrition works so insidi 
ously that often it can be recognized only by 
underweight— that sure index of health. And 


too few mothers watch their children’s 
Weight, or know what it should be 


Hundreds of these undernourished children 
have been observed by the Nutrition Depart 
ment of the Borden ¢ ompany and have shown 
remarkable improvement in weight and 
health when fed on Eagle Brand Condensed 
Milk and trained in health habits 


\s a result of these experiments, and its 
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f \ r R 
OBS] NV I 
on amo be GOLDEN RULE SUNDA) 
th 
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4 
produce Spccla \ the feed 
Ire lt he p CST CO K Cy id § 
basic food—with all the necessary properties 
} 1 l OS 
tor building bodv and bone, and the growth re, 
promoting vitamins, too—combined with work of { 
sugar, a splendid source of extra energy which little orphans 
a growing child needs. Allits health building These children lox 
elements can be casilv assimilated because it Give tl 
Is exceptionally digestible and does not over 
tax the most delicate stomach 
Weigh the children in vour family » 
g 
f af Start 2 » 1) 
them up with | le Bra Sc co the 
regularly accord to direc NS 
to th egular diet. Yo ¢ 
Wav they 
For the whole storv of ma rition a . 
treatment send f0 th rAMOUS set 2 | 
Books, now used DV more tha Mot! 
ers as a practical guide on child health. They 
contain important height and weight charts, : 
Interesting menus and recipes, general health ! 
data, advice on adolescent problems, etc. 
need these hooks. Mail the coupon today for 
vour free set. The Borden Company, 461 Bor 
den Building, 350 Madison Avenue, New THE BORDEN COMPANY 
York. N. 1 Borden Buil M 1A 
New York, N. ¥ 
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RIVALS THE BEAUTY 


Do You Love Them Enough 
to Give Them 


Parker Duofolds 


Beautiful Writers—Constant Companions 


These Gifts will make Christmas a Glorious Success 


And the Giver Not Forgotten 


O better place to start your List of 


Gilts than here—no better way to 


fulfill the heart’s desire. Not given today 


and forgotten tomorrow—but the con- 
stant companions ol the favored ones to 
whom you give them —that’s the Parker 
Duofold Duette, Pen and Pencil tomatch. 


At the very first sight of these cheery 
lacquer-red barrels, hearts will glow with 


joy and gratitude. 


And it’s characteristic of the Parker 
Duolold to win the devotion of its own- 
er more each day, each month, each year. 

The Pen with the Hand-size Grip, 
Over-size Ink Capacity, Free-Swinging 
Balance, Invisible Filler, and 25- year 


Guaranteed Point. 


The Pencil with Gold Crown, Clip 
and Tip, Hand-size Grip, and Non-Clog 


Propeller that turns lead OUT and IN. 


A perfect match—a matchless Writing 
Team—that’s Parker Duofold Duette in 


Satin-lined Gift Case de luxe. 


Good pen counters wouldn’t be with- 
out them. You can get them there if 
you go before they’re all taken. Yes, in 
many cities that’s likely to happen again 


this season, 


De Luxe Gift Case included in Sets 


Parker Duofold Duette—Black-tipped Lac- 
quer-red or Black & Gold; Over-size, $11; 
Junior size, 3 ; Lady Duofold size, $8. 


THE PARKER PEN 
NEW YORK + CHICAGO THE PAE 


E PARKER PEN COMPANY, LIMITED, I 


COMPANY 


KI 


LHE -SCAR TANAGER 


AIN PEN 


WIS 


OUNT, 


FOLD 
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‘I’m sure you have. Even your face is 
meant to be a lie.” That was one straight 
from the shoulder—wasn’'t it, Tow— Aunt 
Annie?” 

“You may call me Towser, if you like. 
What does it matter? I suppose he meant 
your make-up?” 


“ ES. Lasked him why he said ‘meant.’ 
And he told me because the reality 
of my face couldn't be hidden by paint and 
powder. The truth of a face lies in the 
expression, he declared, and he added that 
painting emphasizes expression. He said 
that a sad face unpainted is less sad to the 
beholder’s eyes than a painted sad face.” 

“T expect that’s true.” 

“Of course. He said it. We went down 
into the Dane Garden, and walked up and 
down the narrow paths under the damp 
trees. I asked him what he was doing in 
Drearney, and he told me he had read a 
good deal about it and SUPPO ed it to be 
tvpical and therefore worth visiting. I 
asked him what he thought of Drearney. 
He said it seemed to him to be the com 
fortable home of routine. The canons were 
creatures of habit and slept on the breast 
of tradition, sucking peacefully at the well- 
filled bottle of milky Mother Church. | 
couldn’t help laughing. But he didn't 
laugh. He said he had been to the after- 
noon service on Saturday.”’ 

“IT didn’t see him there.”’ 


“Hle was there. He is very mucl 
ted in statistics.”’ 

Statistics!’’ exclaimed M Cre 
in a rather dismal v 

Ye id ( 
time e 4 r be a ( 
clergy had vawned during the service. 
Llow many times do vou think, Towser: 


‘I haven’t the slightest idea.” 

“He said that between them the 
yawned forty-two times.”’ 

an extraordinary conversation! 

“It didn’t seem so to me. I asked him 
what he had done when the service wa 
OVeCT 

Miss Creswell leaned eagerly forward 
and fixed her eyes on Imogen’s eyes. 


oo E TOLD me he had gone to look into 

some shops where there were photo 
graphs of all the Cathedral people. Among 
the photographs he found one face that 
was not traditional, but entirely individ- 
ual. He called it the face of a seeker in the 
dark, who wasn’t fumbling for a box of 
striking matches, or crying out, *‘Where’s 
a candle?’ but who was going steadily 
forward in the hope of reaching a great 
flood of light.’ 

“Mr. Hendy! Of course, he meant Mr. 
Hendy!” 

“Yes, he did. He said there was a wo 
man standing beside him in front of the 
shop windows. Presently she went away 
into the Precincts—he called it into the 
garden of the Cathedral—and he followed 
at a distance.” 

**But why did he follow me?” 

‘Il asked him, and he said, ‘She had 
been thinking about me and about that 
man’—he meant Mr. Hendy—‘and her 
thought called me.’ When he reached Mr. 
Ilendy’s house he saw one of the windows 
lighted up.” 

“Thestudy window on the ground floor.”’ 

realized who lived there 

**How could he?” 

‘““Well—you knew! He went to the 
lighted window, looked in, saw Mr. Hendy 
and knocked on the glass.”’ 

‘*How extraordinary!” 

“It didn’t seem so when he told it. Mr. 
Hendy came out and asked him into the 
house, and he went in.”’ 

Imogen paused, and Miss Creswell was 
aware of a creeping sense of depression, 
perhaps of disappointment. ‘Is that all?”’ 
she asked, after waiting for a minute. 

We spoke of old Barrimore, and I 
told Peter ——” 

“Peter!” 

*Kharkoff—that it was he who had 
made old Barrimore ruin the effect of his 
own sermon. He didn’t deny it.” 


“Did he acknowledze it 

“No. He just looked at me and said 
*Do you think Christ did succeed in Hi 
purpose? Do you think He did save thx 
world?’ I couldn't say anything. I stood 
on the path— we were still in the Dane 
and looked at him and remembered he wa 
a Jew. But remembering that didn’t seen 
to help things At last he said, ‘Good 
night.’ He took off his hat. I said, ‘But 
when am I going to see you again?’ He 
said, ‘I am leaving tomorrow. I’m go1 
back to Switzerland.’ I said, * I] must hav 
vour address.” He gave it me; it’s inn 
bac.” 

get it, Im.”’ 

Imogen got up, went out into the ha 
and returned with a card. On it 
printed: ‘“‘Peter WKharkoff. 7. Rue Li 
Bergues. Geneve.” 

Miss Creswell tool it and stared at 


And that’s all e said at la 
‘That's all to no Imo 
( NLY after Imogen had gone bac 
London, and Miss Creswell was ¢ 
more alone, did she recall a small incide 
which had happened when she was at te 


at the Barrimores’, on the memorable « 


ning of the encounter in tront olf the phot 
graph shops. Canon Barrimort id t 
Mr it he ould te N] 
Hene tod ert eve NI Lord 
vel ed to ‘ ( 


Lie tal 

eve 

ed | 
( 

1 | 

edra 
preached 

As she had been a vehicle for the 
veyance of Kharkotf’ peculiar po 
he thought of it—to Imover 
Mr. Hendy have beet ( 


conveyance to the canol 
If it were not 
required, then Kharkoff must surel 
been able to act : 
rimore’s mind from a distance and out 
the midst of the concentrated crowd ~ 
wished intensely to know whether 
feat had really been performed. Secret 
she was longing to be convinced of 
possibility of the miraculous in connect) 
withthe mysterious Jew. Never before 
she come face to face with the fact t 
one human being can populate or ma 
empty and totally void a place for anot 
human being. She faced that fact n« 
Drearney had been marvelously full. N 
it was empty. Life had been removed 
to Geneva. 


HE, who had traveled much, had 

urally been to Geneva. But she 
never been beset by any longing to! 
there. Now such a longing beset he 

On the following day she resolved to 
to see Mr. Hendy. She turned over 1 
mind various possible ways of getting 
him. Finally she decided that she 1 
meet him casually and she went that a! 
noon to service in the Cathedral, ints 
ing to stay till the outgoing voluntary 
over. But Mr. Hendy wasn’t at the or 
that day. A deputy—one of his pup) 
took his place. 

Suddenly she came to a resolve. 
would go to his house and ask for him 
would be surprised, no doubt. What 
son could she give? But she had com: 
no conclusion when she entered his gar‘ 
stood in front of his hall door and 
rung his bell. 

An elderly maidservant came to an 
the bell, and in response to Miss ¢ 
well’s inquiry said that Mr. Hendy wa 
Miss Creswell begged the elderly ma} 
take in her card and to ask whether 
could be received. 

“Certainly, mum. Will you kindly 
in the drawin’-room?”’ 

Door was opened on the left, opp: 
to the room of the lighted window 
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My Buick is so easy 
to handle + + / would. 
not change ‘for any 


H&E 


asy compliance of a Buick motor car 
will of its driver is another factor 
commends it greatly to the heads of 
ican families. 


calth of extra power in the Better 
liminates much gear shifting, and fur- 
clean, instantaneous Set-aways when 
ignals turn. 


etter Buick’s easier steering gear has 


ntrol surfaces. These, with generous 


N BETTER AUTOMO 


ball bearings, reduce to the minimum the 
strength and skill needed for driving and 
parking. 


The pedal of the new multiple dise clutch 
operates with no effort. Better Buick me- 
chanical 4-wheel brakes stop the car firmly, 
smoothly, and instantly. 


And when you are ready to go, a Better 
Buick 1s ready to start, even after long, cold 
waits. Automatic heat control aids quick 
BILES 


ing, 
\ 


starting and enables the engine torunsmoothly 
from the start. 


You will not find in other cars the same case 
of starting, stecring, stopping, parking, or 
all-day driving, that you find in the Better 


Buick! 

MOTOR COMPANY 
Flint Division of General Motors Corporation Michigan 
Canadian Factories: MeL. AUGHLIN-BUICk, Oshawa, Ontario 
Branches inall Prine:pal Pioneer Builders of 
Cities— Dealers Everywher« Va 1- Head Motor Car 
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OGATOWEL is so convenient to slip into after the bath! Its 
This neu 
sensation of comfortable and natural drying transforms themost 


big luxurious surface dries you quickly and easily. 


tedious part of your bath into an enjoyable, healthful experience. 

Wear TogaTowel in the morning—do your phoning—read 
-lounge in comfort before dressing. What a 
happy combination of aluxurious bath towel and abeautiful robe! 


your newspaper 


PovaTowel is extremely attractive with its many pleasing 

colors and graceful lines. Members of most families enjoy sev 
eral—they launder as well as ordinary towels and cost no more 


than two towels of equal size and quality. 


Let TogaTowel be the bath towel in your home! 


\s I I l Tou Department of any Department Store it vou 
Haberdasher's or Sport Goods Dealer's. In many distinctive color combination 
enand children. Adults: > > Children: $1.50, $2 > 


TOGATOWEL Co., INC., 200 Fifth Ave., New York 


Factories at Bethel, Connecticut 


In Canada: 204 Craig Street West, Montreal 


nd TogaMit to match 


The TogaTowel Gift Set 
Consisting of a TogaTowel, Slippers 


attractively 


boxed this Set appeals isanewand 
litterent gitt tor Christmas and occa 
s throughout the year 


HOME 


| was just ta a Bath: 


The bath towel. you ean wear 
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Miss Creswell thought of the room 
whose windowpane fe had knocked, and 
she was left alone for a moment 1n a severe, 
fireless chamber which was evidently litt 
used by the owner of the house. 

Then a quick step was audible outside, 
the door was sharply opened, and a rather 
high-pitched, nervously 
said: ‘How d'you do, Miss Creswell. 
What can I do for you?) But please come 
into a room with a fire. This is like a well. 
I never use it—hate drawing-rooms. This 
will be better.” 

And then the door of the room of the 
lighted window was opened quickly, and 
thev were both by a fire, among books, and 
manuscripts, and pipes, and piles of let- 
and a clever man’s muddle of the 
things he likes best. 

**Do sit down. This is the best chair 
That’s why I fill it up with the Mass in B 
Minor, I suppose.”” And with a 
laugh, that sounded the least bit shy, 
cleared an armchair by the fire and drew 
it a little nearer to the flames. 

“Thank you very much.”’ 

Miss Creswell sat down, and he stood 
by the fire near to her, looking at her with 
his too observant brown eyes. 

“I’m really ashamed to interrupt you,” 


on 


energetic Voice 


ters, 


it 


she said ‘But I wanted to know ; 
Yes?” 

eee had intended to say, “I wanted to 
know what music vou played on Sun 

dav alter the ning service.” But under 

hi 1e ( 1k t: and ead 
il] it he eal re ( 

cal ( | 1 t 

encounter by the photograph sh ibout 

her interest in the Jew, and about her 

pause on her way home from the Barri 


mores’ before his lighted window 


‘*T understand he called on you after I 


had seen him,” she said 

‘You're right; he did call l was in 
here smoking a pipe alter ¢ ithedral when 
I felt there was someone 1n the gardet 
Then I heard a rap on the glass there, 
threw up the window and there he stood 
I asked him in, and he came and stayed 
a good bit 

“One thing! Please do forgive me fot 


But did you dine with 
that evening, Satur 


seeming so curious. 
the Barrimores on 
day 

‘*No, I didn’t. They kindly sent to ask 
me, but I didn’t feel like going. Fact 1s, 
that man— well, I didn't feel I could chance 
breaking his visit, cutting it short, you 
know. And the Barrimores’ invitation 
came while he was still with me.” 

‘I quite understand. So you didn’t 
PO! 
“No,” he said, with a look of surprise. 
*T was only wondering,” she said rather 
falteringly. ‘I was at the Barrimores’ 
when the canon said he was going to ask 
Sanh’ 

‘The fact is,” she said, now with a sort 
of desperation, “that man has made such 
a strange impression upon me, has filled 


me with such—I scarcely know what to 
call it—‘curiosity’ seems such a= poor, 
weak word in connection with him. I want 
to know more about him. And when | 
knew he had been to see you I felt—I felt 


obliged to come here and ask you to tell 
me something about him.” 


E TAPPED a thin, long-fingered and 

very intellectual-looking hand on the 
mantelpiece. ‘May I venture to ask you 
a question?’ he then said, after a moment 
of hesitation. ‘‘How came you to know 
that this Peter Kharkotf called on me last 
Saturday evening?” 

guessed it.”’ 

“Really 

“That is—in a way. 
ward; not until Sunday. 
was contirmed by someone. 
can't sav by whom.” 

He was silent. But his right hand was 
now clutched tight into a fist. 

Miss Creswell felt that she ought to go. 
* Well, really, I mustn't 


But only after 
And my guess 


I'm afraid I 


Mr. Hendy started. “Oh, but vou said 
vou wanted me to tell 
about my visitor of Saturday 

** Just a little, a very little. I know he’ 
a Russian Jew, has been in America and 
lives in Geneva at present.” 


you something 


‘Yes —in Geneva. I shall go there whe: 
I next get a holiday. I've got his ad 
dress —Rue les Bergues. I shall go there 
and look him up. That man Oia 


il 
broke off and slightly lifted his shoulders 
frowning. 


“Veo?” 


said Miss Creswell eagerly. 


M®*: HENDY bent down toward her 
“What's the curse of our age?”” he 
asked abruptly. 

‘The curse of—I don’t know.” 

‘Il do It’s lies. Men have alway 
eaten lies now and then. But our ag 
ply feeds upon them. Lies are our da 
bread. But really, Miss Creswell, tha 


man with his great, mighty truthfulnes 


( 


it was he who made me see afresh what li 
we men live by, or try to live by Yi 
want me to tell vou something about 


He’s a Je W, a poor Jew who might ea 
be rich, I imagine. That's something 
think about, isn’t it?’> And he smile 
‘As we know, he lives at Geneva.”’ 
Struck by an idea, which oddly enou 
she thought —hadn’'t come to her befor 
Miss Creswell asked Has he anvyt 


to do with the League of Nation 

I don’t know But I doubt it 1] 
didn't say anything about it. He’sa lo 
being, I think At Geneva he | 
flat he tt a big library, it se 
inds 

And vet 

| 
scort \va ed 

WI at doe he do at Ge 

“Studie vriles, Carves, sculps 

‘Is he a sculptor?’ 

Yes wood. He carves statu 
wood, he told me He's done a big on 
Christ late] ind b vhat he 1d al 
t I imag i e@ the l 
convention as anything could pos 
be 

What made him come to you 

“Couldn't say. I didn’t ask him, and 


didn't tell me. When I opened the wi 
he said, with his heavy acct 
‘Can lcome inand havea talk with y 
I looked at him. Of course I'd never 
eves on him before, and I said: * Rathe 
Come in. [ll open the door.” That's | 
it was.’ 
—I think perhaps—I think that n 
must be a dangerous man,” she said. 
think he makes people prisoners, prisot | 
of his mind.” 


MOKED hard at her witha new: 
profound interest. if it’s a 


foreign 


mind, a wonderful mind What the 

“TI think it’s a terrible thing to 
prisoner,” she said She got up Ye 
day I knew he had gone. I knew he 
left Drearney.”’ 


“How did you know 

“The whole place seemed as if it 
been emptied. That was because ht 
gone away,”’ she explained impress) 

* That's odd,” he said; ** I had the 
feeling. I have it now. I've been try 
lose it in work —orchestration.” 

* Do vou think it would be wise to 
Geneva 

“Oh, I shall go toGeneva, sure eno 

“Then he means you to go.”’ 

Phere was a soft rap at the door. 

“Come in!” called Mr. Hendy. 

Che door opened, and the elderly set 
appeared. ‘Canon Barrimore wat! 
see you, sir, please. 1 have shown hin 
the drawin’-room.” 

*T'll come in a moment, Lucy.” 

“T'll go at once,”” said Miss Cre 
oughtn’t to have 

‘Please don't. You had to come 

He saw her lips tremble slightly 
pressed them together, held out her 
**Good-by.” 

hey hall 


went out into the 
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there 
ilders GIFTS THAT ARE 
ly. 
SURE TO PLEASE 
d he 
AVERDE, NEW YOR kK 
ye sin 
r dail 
l, tha \\ 
( ‘olg rate’s Watch-Case 
Lit 
Vi Gift Box 
it his 
gay little cabinet en- 
hing t rines a Watch-Case 
— ible compact in the new 
oug! ill size, and a bottle of 
betor jUISItC perfume. A gitt 
idividuality and 
it sting sweetness, pz 
Colgate’s Toilet Waters 
v and delightful are 
atue uses for Colgate's 
at let Waters, and many 
lighted will be the 
py es that greet them on 
| stimas morning In 
lay boxes, soc and $1 
ith 
hevel 
‘Rat 
lat's | 
that n Awa 
said. 
priso! Colvate’s Violette de Mai 
Gift Box 
anew the girl who knows 
it : be demure is often 
it the 
eight of sophistica- 
Perfume, toilet 
and a ( omplexion- 
Ise Nt Colgate’s Piquante Gift Box 
1 the The carnival spirit is truly expressed in the 
fragrance of Piquante perfume and toilet 
ise to water. Joy, laughter and thesparkle of youth 
Colgate’s Miniature Perfumes 
are imprisoned in cach amber drop, $4 
What joy it will give some little 
loor. girl to discover on Christmas Day 
ly. 
that she 1s the proud possessor 
rly 
wal of perfume “just like mother’s 
nl Three different odors, 25C rHE I LEASL RE OF A COLGAT E Gil I 
cy. 
WILL LIVE IN MEMORY LONG AFTER 
come 
ghtly 
LESS USEFUL GIFTS ARE FORGOTTEN 
| You can see these beautiful f 5 at your favorite store 
X Ca no by mal 


FOR HIM, FOR TER. 


FOR THE CHILDREN 


Colgate’s Florient 
Gift Box 


ire of their charm that 
they can afford to hide 
shyly behind doors of red 
and gold. Face powder, 


rouge, perfume and toilet 


Colgate’s Orchis and 
Piquante Perfume 


[his perfume flacon that 
cl sclf 1 ( milady 
ind slet let 
iS smart slim self 


da t\ i lled boxes 
Colgate’s 


Complexionette* 


\ complete first aid to 


| 


beauty. Powder for pearly 


Orange rouge and a 


plated case of unbeliev 


able compactness, $1.50 


Colgate’s Men's Gift Box 


Coleo Soap, Rapid-Shave Cream 
and Lilac Imperial Toilet Water 
A distinctly masculine affair that 
will bring a chuckle of satisfac 


tion, $1 
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What 


the teachers 


told 


By Carrte BLancHARD 


I sent a letter to a thousand 
Kight hundred and twenty-three of 


ECENTLY 
teachers. 
these teachers found time to write a personal 
letter in reply. 


The subject of my letter must have been close 
to their hearts. | wish | could read those replies 
to vou! They would give you a new confidence 
as they did mein the men and women who play 
such an important part in our children’s lives. 


I asked them about the physical habits of your 


children—I say your children because | am ad 


dressing American mothers in general. | asked 
them what they were doing toward health educa 


tion in the ir schools, and what th VY were wil l 
do. Ll asked them particularly about their attitude 


toward the use of cottee and tea by their puptus. 


Ninety-four per cent. said they were devoting 
part of school hours to health education. Vinet 


nine and one-half per cent. said the) nsidered 
flee and tea de 7 They traced 
definite bad effects to the use of coffee and tea by 
their pupils. Thirty-four per cent. mentioned “ dull- 
in school work”’; thirty-one per cent. 
““nervousness’’; and eleven per cent. 


physical as well as mental development.” 


confee 


aefinitels Ue. 


hess 


The teachers prompted this suggestion 


Certainly it would be difficult to find any group 
of people more in agreement on any subject. 


“| think the first step in getting children to 
stop drinking coffee is to reach the parents. 
is a rather difficult thing to do without seeming 
to interfere.”” So one teacher wrote. | 
what she said because this 


same thought ran 


“stunting of 
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“I think the first step is to reach the parents, 


teacher 


O/C 


wrote. The same thought ran through hundreds of the letters. 


through hundreds of the letters I received. 

This prompts me to come direct to you, the 
mothers, with a suggestion which has been tried 
out successfully in hundreds of schools. | know 
how difficult it often is to dens children coftee 
and tea—how they clamor for the beverages served 
the “grown-ups.” 

Schools all over the country are 
Instant Postum, made in the new 
milk instead 


turning to 
way with hot 
of boiling water, as the ideal hot 
drink to serve with the noonday lunch. Teachers 
are enthusiastic about it! It is easy to prepare 

just hot milk poured over Instant Postum in 
the cup, and stirred a moment. 


Enjoyment and lasting benefit 


\nd it 1s so splendidly suited to children’s needs! 


\ hot drink, containing all the nourishment of 


milk, plus the wholesome elements of wheat and 
bran. Kor that is what Postum is, you know 

whole wheat and bran, roasted to bring out the 
full, rich favor. Children immediately lke Postum 
made with milk—even those who don’t care for 


it is also true that much of the nervousness, s 


lessness, headache, and indigestion among 


can be traced to the use of this artificial stimu 


When teachers are willing to give their ti 


freely to health education, it seems to me th 
mothers should do our very best to put this tea 


into practice. 


Way 


atest of this plan. Please accept my offer 


Is the 


Water 


hot mi 


tO overcome one 


KING 


or hot 


| have outlined an easy, inexp 


Carrie Blancharda’s Offer 


Ik) or Postum Cereal, the kind you boil. 


MAIL THIS COUPON NO\ 


real evil. | want vou to 


l thirtyv-dav test of Postum. 

p! p u thn Sf 
wisl the test toda Postur 
t COS ich les only one-half ¢ 
1c week's free supply, please send me y 
indicating whether you want Instant Post 
prepared instantly in the cup with eith 
milk, and the om/y kind which can be m 


© 192 


milk alone. And there is no more fretting for “ the 
drink father gets.” I want st of P Please s 
As a matter of fact, it would be an excellent Me 28 ane 
thing if the adults in the family used Postum, too Posten 
made either in the regular way, or with milk. Mle 
mention It is true that caffein affects the delicate nerves Name 
and growing bodies of children more seriously, but Stre 
Cit State 
In € Ja, address Canaptan Postum Cereat Co., Lt 
Post I D Post’s Bran 45 Front St. East, 1 to 2, Onta 


December, 19 
= 
x 
& 
* 
“ig 
want 
vou oO 
_ directions 
Or if ve 
For the 
addres 
PRE 
= 
tum is Pos s, 
> | » 
Post ( s als yt 1 <0 minutes 
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As he was letting her out, she whispered: 
‘Please don’t say anything to the canon.” 
“Of course not.” He shook her hand in 
a rather off-hand, rough way. 
\s he shut the hall door he muttered to 
imself: ‘‘Odd! Infernally odd!” 
VII 
ULLO, canon! Very glad to see you. 
Forgive me for keeping you a min- 
ite, but I had someone with me.” 
“I know— Miss Creswell. A very agree- 
ible and intelligent woman. My wife and 
are very fond of her.’ 
“Do come into my room out of this 
rror, won't you?”’ 
he canon seemed preoccupied, Hendy 
ight, and not 


mplacently, 


almost 


so completely, 
sel f- 


ssessed as usual. 


er a moment 
id 
Ne Sala le | 
Hendy —I have a 
opinion Of your 
elllgence vou 


k my sermons, are, 


] 
i rule, sound 


arne 
ng the dear 
Then my sermor 
ou 
I consider them 
+ 
4 
\ 
d “B 
| 
| 1 


the mi rst-rate, abs 
t ece of work, planne 

T ind joll well delivered But the 
thoroughly unexpected It 


ke a sudden afterthought 
quite right—quiteright. That's 


n attack ol 
| doubt me low for a moment 


med as if there was some strong in- 


nce adverse to me in the Cathedral 


at, of course, 1s Impossibl 


Wasn't it possible—or shall I put 
this—mightn’t it be possible that 
as a new influence in the Cathedral 
Sunday when you were preaching?”’ 
Lut— but do you know, are you aware 

ich an influence ?”’ 

sleet 1 don’t say that.”’ 
; What is it you have in your mind, 


Look here, canon. Let's have all quite 
ti between us. What really —exactly 
th ight you in to me this evening?”’ 
en | felt inclined to look in on you. You 
t me because you are much more 
| ng than most of the good folk 
ere 
lon t say there was any other rea- 
| only ask. Did you feel almost 
{to come my way this evening?” 


. Canon looked uneasy, surprised 
restlessly uncomfortable. ‘| should 
say —well, perhaps I did.” 


that rather astonishing ? 
lon t quite understand it, I 


con- 


ise me for cross-examining you. 
ve you ever felt obliged to come to 


till this evening?’ 
never.”’ 
ething struck me, canon, when 
ne in. Somehow you had the im- 
xt at that moment that you were 
. at the life here was unsatisfac- 
empty perhaps. Was it so?”’ 

I don’t know what is 
with me today, Hendy, but I 

it all my usual self. The occur- 
ast Sunday upset me. I have not 
ut it toanyone but you. But I 
over it, and I cannot under- 
\pparently, you think you do.”’ 
ill probably think the explana- 


I shall suggest entirely ridicu- 


l was so. 


Sit? What is it?”’ 


“IT think it must have been a man called 
Peter Kharkoff, who called upon me here 
on Saturday after the three-thirty serv- 
ice, and who left Drearney yesterday.”’ 

** Peter Kharkoff 
him. Is he a friend of yours?”’ 

**T never saw him or heard his name till 
last Saturday.” 

“What is Where does he come 
from? How could he possibly affect me?”’ 

“This is exactly what happened,” said 
Hendy. And then he told the canon, but 
more fully, more eloquently and with 
greater detail, what he had previous! 
told Miss Creswell. 

The canon was silent. As he did not 
speak, Hendy at last said: ‘* Do you think 
my suggestion a very absurd one?’”’ 

1 the Ca 
tht, I was obliged t 
vhat I did at the 
end of my 


} ? 


\ 


lat because this man was ir 


thedral on Sunday n 


sermon 


very does 
t Besides, 
should this man, this 
Russian Jew, as vou 
Sa\ He 
snilted IS Chal 
Do no | t 
1 Je religic iS 
vell as raciall 
e that mal 
t ( a eve 
CO ( thre 
‘ 
NA 
T 
T 
Phat’s perfec true. One thing I « 
te u. Kharkoff said to me the course 
( our { yrobal le VE pelore 
sto ad the wv d seemed so sort 

eed Savio as now that 
rett ybvious t 

Canon Barrimore ignored the final ques 
tion Then he said Hend\ I'm co 
vinced that Miss Creswell must have met 
this man on Saturday after Cathedral 
On Saturda I vy drawing-room she 
brought up the ect of a Saviour a 


propos de bottes. She 
we—Mrs. Sotheby 
astonished. She spoke of a prophecy that 
anticipated the coming of a Saviour from 
the North. I thought she had been in- 
fluenced by my mind. I told her so. 
But ’’—he got up out of his chair, as Miss 
Creswell had done a few minutes before 
“but I don’t know now. If this man has 
such enormous mental power as you im- 
ply, perhaps—but isn’t all this rather fan- 
tastic, Hendy ?”’ 


was so abrupt that 
was with us 


were 


‘*T don’t feel it to be so, canon. I am 
thoroughly convinced that Kharkoff’s no 
ordinary man. But I don’t ask you to be 
convinced of the same thing. Why should 
you? You have never met him, never seen 
him. To you he means nothing. Mean 


You came 
came to me oO! 


I miss him and so do you. 
to see me today because he 
Saturday. He drew you here, not I.”’ 

‘I don’t believe it,’’ said the canon. 
And there he hesitated and broke off. He 
seemed greatly disturbed, and his smooth 
red face expressed intense uneasiness, al- 
most amounting to shame. Again he 
looked about the room questioningly. 
Then he pulled out of his black silk waist- 
coat a gold watch. must go. My wife’s 
expecting me. Good-by, Hendy.” 


while, 


At the end of the week Drearney was 
surprised to learn that Miss Creswell had 
left Ewenden House for Switzerland, after 
a brief visit to London. Rumor had it that 
she had gone to Geneva. 

VIII 

MOGEN drove up to the house in 

Lowndes Square in a taxicab with Hugo 
Dennistone, as the December day was 
1. She had been hunting and was 


i 


closing 1 


Continued on Page 63) 


have never heard of 
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hoe 
/ 


id ‘1p lo every 


erhisement 


woman who wants 
Wi 


, 
Urge Vou to read it 


ad beautiful Skin. 


WARE Cle 


Ys this the reason 
why your complexion 
Ovelier 


If the face creams you use have even tiny 
imperfections, you may be harming your 


is not 


skin—how you can be sure about creams 


that are safe—how you cantry them, free. 


sg YU faithfully care for your skin, 
in the way that most people advise. 
Cleansing it with a cold cream—pro- 
tecting it with a vanishing cream 


Yet—are you sat shed? 

Thousands of women. still ask 
whether there isn’t some way to make 
their complexions noticeably prettier 

There is. Your skin can be made 
lovelier—there are two creams that 
will do this. 


tree. 


And you can try them, 


know that even 


Imperfections in 


Dermatologists 
microscopic face 


Creams May do infinite harm to the 


SKID I Ol the skin Is very sensitive 
lt detec ts imperfections, even though 
your eves Cannot 

is a way out of this. 
there are two creams that are perfect 
[hey are advised by famous. skin 


specialists for complete purity. “These 


_TRIPLE 


two creams are 


Surely wish to use only 
entirely 
and safe. With them you can 
bring to vour skin—a new 

\\ € are so 
delighted with the results of Dagvett 
& Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream 
and Perfect Van Cream, that 
we want to send you atrial tube of 


creams that you know are 


pure 


iovellmess. 


= 1] 
sure that you will be 


shing 


each, absolutely free 


This new help, also free 


[here is something else we offer 


\ leW Deaut b ok, ul 
+} } rread. It 
K ¢ i thers u nave ever 
} } 
combines the nt « ns Of several 
of the most tamous skInN- specialists 


| appealed per- 


Dacvett & Ramsde 


sonally to these men, sparing neither 


trouble nor expense, to urge them to 


sive to all women the true facts 
about complexion care. [here are 
many things in this book that may 


startle you— facts that most women 
may not know. 

We shall be glad to mail your copy, 
free, together with the two trial tubes 
of Daggett & Ramsdell creams 


OFFER_ FREE 


Daggett & Ra I t Cold Crea 
has beer ’ n wh 
y the 
LV } Var 
h ( D & R 
u 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL, Dept 


214 W. 14th Street, New York City 

Iam anxious to try two creams that I Know are fre 
from all imperfections. Will you send me your trial 
tubes,andalso your bookletabout thecareoftheskin 

City Stat 


Street, Toronto 
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1 hunting 
ollar, stoc! 
opped in 
lugo let g« 
wen holdir 
ngton Stz 

Shall | 
rong, rat 

cab doc 

You ca 
raight int 


ue} 


Browse 
Hugo, 1 


Right-« 


HE had known Jarvis 
for a long time. When 
they announced their en 


gayement it was no sur 
ir nt 1a\ 
prise to their friends. ee 
They had expected it. 


Then, as the plans for 
their marriage were well 
along, he came to her one 
dav and told her the en 
gagement would have to 


be broken. 


It came fo her like a 


thunder-bolt out of a clear t want 
sky | deu 

“But why?” she asked. I won't 
He turned his head. It ND Huy 
was something he could A vushed 
not bring hims If to l Ce 

as 

4 

You, vourself, rarel know 

- when you have halitosis (unpleas ou 
ant breath). That’s the insidious th 
thing about it. And even your mad 

closest friends won't tell vou. su 

Sometimes, of course, halitosis Ina 

comes trom some deep-seated or ere I 
ganic disorder that requires pro = Hugo tur 
fessional advice. But usuall st ge 
and fortunately —halitosis 1s only ie 
a local condition that vields te Who or 
the regular use of Listerine as a t het 
mouth wash and gargle. It is an Well. 1 
interesting thing that this well ( ell.’ 
known antiseptic that has been Towser 
in use for years for surgical dress in the 
ings, possesses these unusual rap 
properties as a breath deodorant. \ _ 

It puts vou on the safe and polite ll, ul 
itmy b 
venty | 

Listerine halts food fermenta- 
tion in the mouth and leaves the 
breath sweet, fresh and clean. © up to 
Vot by substituting some other eS) 
odor but by really removing the NOM Ot 
old one. The Listerine odor itself valk 
quickly disappears. nt] 
This sate and long-trusted an tno 
tiseptic has dozens of different int 
uses; note the little circular that in 
comes with every bottle. Your dh 
druggist sells Listerine the 
original brown package only 1m] 
never im There are four 
sizes: 14 ounce, 7 ounce, 3 ounce rm y 
and ounce. Buy the large size 
for economy.— Lambert Pharma 
calCompany, Saint earec 
] l alon 


use 
LISTERINE 


A CHALLENGE 
We'll make a little wager with you that 
if you try one tube of Listerine Tooth 
Paste, you'll come back for more. 


LARGE TUBE—25 CENTS 
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1 hunting kit —breeches, top boots, coat, 
ilar, stock and hard hat. When the cab 
topped in front of Lord Lowrie’s door, 
lugo let go of Imogen’s hand which he had 
wen holding in his all the way from Pad- 
ngton Station. 
“Shall I come up?” he asked in a very 
rong, rather gritty voice as he opened 
cab door. 
“You can if you like. But I’m going 
raight intoa bath. What’ll you do mean- 
Browse about among your books.” 
“Hugo, tell me a bit of honest truth for 


Right-o.” 

Except schoolbooks—and they 
nt-—have you ever read a 


don't 


book 


} 
) 


u 
Rather! 
Which one 
Well, if you will have it, it was Kater- 


Of course I have 


Never heard of it.”’ 
Shows your ignorance. It’s a deuced 
id book about stag hunting by a chap 


led Whyte-Melville.”’ 
What are you sitting there for?) Why 


you get out and ring the bell? | 
want your views on literature | 
t a deuced hot bath.” 


I won’t prevent you.” 


infolded his ler 


hi 
yl ished his dark, sleel 


e out to the { tepped d 
Si tride reac ed the do iri¢ 

pened by a very tall footmat 
Henrv! Here Ve are Not 
necks yet,’’ said Hugo to the 
the good-natured, offhand way 

made all servants love 

I'm sure, sir, I’m very glad,” said 


Henry ina civil, bovish voice. ‘‘ There’s a 

re for Miss Lowrie.”’ 

» turned back to the cab. 
out. “Someone 


Imogen 

ist getting Wwalting 
1, Gene 

Who on earth is it, Henry 

her in? Where is she 

Vell, ma’am, it’s vour aunt, 


Why did 


Miss 
( 
W here is she?”’ 
the drawing-room, ma’‘am, with her 
ship. 
Well, then, you're not to say a word 
it my being home for twenty minutes. 
venty minutes from now go into the 
ng-room and ask Aunt Towser to 
up to my room.” 
Yes, ma’am.”’ 
Now, come on, Hugo, and for heaven’s 
valk softly.” 
n't I going to be in the way?” 
I want you to meet Tow- 
vant to ask her afterward whether 
inv real good or not. She's got 
d head.”’ 
n she'll jump to my worth, if she 
imped already.”’ 
V go and sit by the fire like a lamb 
rm your wool, and I'll come to you 
And Imogen turned into a 
pening out of her sitting room and 
eared, 


LOwser 
lt 


now. 


alone, Hugo mechanically felt for a 
ar, cut it, lit it, and stuck it into his 
inder his short, dense black mus- 
Then he sat down and stared 
he room with his bright blue eyes. 
i lirst-rate room—this of Geney’s; 
1 comfortable with its cute system 
£ which didn’t strike you full in 
alls. First rate being up on the 
or, too, and at the back of the 
\nd no one ever interrupted you 


——— 


oor into the corridor opened. 
ard a voice say ““May I come 
Aunt Towser appeared in 

llugo didn’t jump to that—a 
dress. 

Do forgive me. I believe I 
ing Been with the hounds 
lon’t you know, and then this 
re. Glad to see you. Geney’s in 


the bath, I believe. Good place to be in, 
too, after a run of an hour and twenty 
minutes. Afraid I’m rather bespattered. 
The going was a bit heavy Fe 

“Hullo, Towser!’ Imogen came in, 
painted as usual, but looking fresh and 
lively nevertheless, and wearing a loose, 
orange-colored gown. ‘*How’s Drearney ? 
Have you come for long?”’ 

I’m only passing through.”’ 

Imogen looked at her aunt’s ‘‘get-up.”’ 
*“Where are you off to?”’ 

A maid came in wheeling a table cov- 
ered with a sumptuous tea. 

“I’m leaving tomorrow by the morning 
train for Paris—and Switzerland.” 


MOGEN drew the sealing-wax lips to- 

gether as if she were going to let out a 
prolonged whistle, but no sound came 

‘Winter said Hugo 

The maid went out. 

“Oh, no, they're not much in my line. 
No, 1 am going to spend a little while in 
Geneva.” 

Hugo, who happened to look at Imogen 
at that moment, saw a peculiar expression 
come into her face. It seemed to him 
startled and hostile. But it was gone even 
as he noted it, and Imogen was busy over 
the tea table. 


sports?” 


In answer to a glance from her, Hugo 
said “I beheve I will I feel like 
muffins.” 

a Ve id tea Vitl Lhe old Lac 
lPowser, of courst 

deat I won't ive re 
I ta g it t Gros 
Ol! 

‘ 

1+ 

An » | 
risk] d 1S 

She seemed to be asserti ersell, or 
trving todoso—why he coul magine 


Imogen, too, was not as usual. She said 
little 
Hugo felt t 
Something had put 
At last he drew in his legs, 
and towered up to go. “Where are we 


very 


‘The Embassy, I suppose 

‘I’m not sure I shall go.”’ 

** As vou like it. Give me a call on the 
telephone at the Marlborough by eleven, 
if you’re game for anything.”’ 

“lanl 

“*Good-by, Miss Creswell. I must hop 
it. Hope you'll have a good time in 
Geneva.” 

“Thank you very much.” 


HEN the door had shut behind him 
Imogen exclaimed: **D’you know, 
Towser, | admire you tonight. I didn’t 
think you had it in you to do what you're 
going todo. Aren't you afraid, though?” 

“Afraid! What of?”’ 

“Of such an adventure. 
it. You are leaving home in 
winter and traveling to Geneva—which, 
by the way, has an awful winter climate 
in order to try to make acquaintance with 
an Israelite who is a total stranger to you 
and of whose character and antecedents 
you know practically nothing. You be- 
lieve him to be a dangerous man a 

**Who told you I did?’’ Miss Creswell 
interrupted with startled sharpness. 

“Surely you told me so.” 

“T didn’t! I never did!”’ 

Imogen looked genuinely — surprised. 
“But I seem to remember ‘ 

**T never said that to you.” 

“To me. But haven't you said it to 
someone? Or haven't you, at any rate, 
thought it?’’ Imogen looked at her aunt 
with searching eyes. ‘‘ You have!” 

She paused, but her aunt said nothing 
more, and at last she continued: ** You 
are going to pursue this Israelite to Ge- 
neva and to force yourself on him. as I 
forced myself on him that Sunday night. 
Isn't that an adventure?”’ 

““My dear Imogen,” said Miss Cres- 
well, ‘“‘you were good enough to show me 
the easiest way to unconventionality, so 
you should be the last to blame me for 
taking it or’’—she made alittle significant 


Just think of 


he depth of 
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In This Bathroom 


—and no rust or verdigris either, because all 
the beautiful nickeled fixtures are polished reg- 
ularly with 3-in-One. Use not only on the 
faucets, but on all the fittings and exposed 
connections. 


A thin film of oil remains in the pores of the metal 
and on the surface to ward off the corrosive attacks 
of tomorrow. 3-in-One thus cleans, polishes, prevents. 
In the kitchen use 3-in-One, too. After cooking, 
and inside of gas or oil range oven with cloth moistened with 
3-in-One. Prevents condensed steam from starting costly dam- 
age from rust. Also polish enameled parts and oil the handles 
with 3-in-One. 


wipe burners 


Every household needs 3-in-One for lubricating all light mech- 
anisms, cleaning and polishing furniture, woodwork and metal 
and for preventing rust. 


All good grocery, hardware, drug and general stores have 3-in- 
One in 1-oz., 3-oz. and '2-Pint Bottles; also in 3-0z. Handy Oil 
Cans. The '2-Pint Bottle is the most economical size; the Handy 
Oil Can is most convenient. 


FREE: Send postal for generous sample and special 
e circular,‘‘79 Uses For 3-in-One In Your Home.” 
THREE-IN-ONE OIL CO., 130R.William St., New York, N.Y. 


Factories: Rahway, N. J., and Montreal 


3-1In-One 


The High Quality Household Oil 


a 
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Mon Boudoir—the soul of ight dy Subtilite 
light, subtle, complex, modern. Mon Boudoir, 2 $8.01 $4.25 $ 5 
Subtilité in Buddha package, $12.5( 


Have You Found the Perfume 


that W. hispers All? 


fume whispers—halt-thoughts, sug- 
gestions, confessions, hopes —cternal 
subtleties that godeeper than words. 
mood—sum- 


HY hasn't a great, soft, crim- 
son rose the same perfume as 

a spray of appleblossoms, tossed 

against the blue Spring Sky? 

Why do you love the one—and only 


Perfume drifts with a 
mons a dream. 


like the other? Why 
is your smile so different 
when a man sends you by the 
violets, picked his own ee world’s master artist that it 
garden, from the look in 
your eyes when gardenias - fectly. Itexpresses just one 
The language of flowers isn't only Houbigant can com 
anvthing that can be re plete it, with a hundred 


becausc 


talk to 


duced to 
perfume 


writing, 


doesn't 


vour conscious mind. Per 
/ 
1] $3 $ the aski 


PARIS 


HOUBIGANT, INc., 16 West 49th St., New York HOUBIGANT, Lrp., 46 Sr. Alexandre St., Mon 
= / 
\ 
L, 
» 
LeTemps des I Quelques Fleur 
I QUBLOUES PLEAS > ¢7 


, mane and fifty vears of perfume 
lore at his command 
Things Perfumes Whisper,”’ a 
Sf a rming booklet of perfur ind 


treal 


pause before continuing—‘“‘to try to dis- 
suade me from taking it, however subtly.”’ 

“Towser, I didn’t think you had it in 
you to be so catty.” 

‘Why don’t you wish me to go to Ge- 
neva?’’ retorted Miss Creswell. 

“Did I say ” Imogen stopped short 
and smiled contemptuously, but evidently 
at herself, not at Miss Creswell. ‘* You're 
right. Why should I grovel down to a 
lie—that would not even fulfill its destiny 
by deceiving? As you hated my going 
away from you that Sunday night, I hate 
your going off to Geneva. Isn't it prepos- 
terous—that you and I should be quar- 
reling over a man?” And laughed. 
“But, at any rate,”” she added with char 
acteristic coarseness, “it’s his mind we are 
quarreling about, not his body. At least, 
I suppose I may acquit you of any body 
snatching intention, mayn’t I?” 


IMOGEN’S genuine surpr Mi 
Creswell blushed, and the blush be 


came violent, painful. 

*What’s the matter, Towser 

‘Nothing, nothing. I have no idea 
why I’m being so absurd at my age - 

‘I begin to think,” said Imogen, inter 
rupting, ‘that Peter Kharkoff is a danger 
ous man for you to have anything to do 


with. Aren’t you at all afraid of doing 
what you are going to do 

‘What nonsense! Afraid! What is 
there to be afraid of 

Miss Creswell looked at her niece with 
the anxious eyes of one longing to be re 
assured, and suddenly Imoget 
eemed er so 
much more nervous than she was 


could ever be. 
‘hat’ what we don know,” she 


said 


‘If we knew, what cause for fear could 
there be to us here in London It’s the 
incalculable that brings fear with it, | 


suppose. And he’s incalcul 

The flush had died ay 
from Miss Creswell’s face, 
which now looked unusu 
ally pale. 

‘The unearthly!” 
added Imogen in a 
slow, lingering voice. 

‘IT wish you wouldn't 
call him that, and I 
can’t think why you 
do,”’ said Miss Cres- 
well with a sort of 
startled irritation. 

‘I feel him as that. 
Look here, Aunt An- 
nie 

“Yes? 
Im?” 

‘I’msure you'll take 
it in the wrong way, 
but here goes: Shall | 
come with you to 
Geneva?” 


What is it, 


Iss CEE S- 
WELL’S face be- 
came rigid. ‘* Yes, cer- 
tainly, if you like,”’ 
she said in a voice that 
sounded like the coun- 
terpart of her face. 
‘But surely you must 
have lots of engagements. 
hunting, and—and Mr. 
would you manage? I’m leaving early to- 
morrow, you know. I’ve taken my seat 
and I can’t put off, because if I do 
“It’s all right, Aunt Annie. I 
easily get away. Besides, 
that beastly cold climate. 
enough, but to be 


And then your 
Dennistone. How 


can't 
I should hate 
London's bad 
close to rushing water 


and blown upon by winds from Mont 
Blane My heaven! Not for this child! 
In St. Moritz you get the sun, and the 


sun’s worth all the men, Jews and Gentiles 
both, in the world, though you mayn’t 
think so. I shall stick here, I expect, till 
the old lady starts for Saint Maximin and 
the villa, end of January, I suppose.” 
you going with her?” 
‘I may, and enter for some of the tour- 


naments at Cannes. I can cover the 


Dex mbe 


distance from the villa to Cannes easily i 
an hour and twenty minutes with my Sun 
beam two-seater. And heaps of peopl 
would be glad to put me up at Cannes, if | 
want to be there.”’ 


“Oh, I know. You're so popular wit 

everybody.” Miss Creswell got up to g 
‘Well, good-by, Im.” 
Good-by, Towser.”’ 


HE lift sank with Miss Creswell in 

Imogen sat down on a chair by the fir 
and brooded with lowered eyebrows. Or 
thing stood out in her memory of tl 
interview which had just come to an end 
Towser’s violent blush when she _ ha 
spoken about the mind and body of th 
Jew. What had that meant exactly? Imo 
gen recollected clearly that when 
Drearney she had suggested that her aur 
had fallen in love with the 
had 


stranger 


sne 


met in front of the photogr 
shops, her aunt had looked and had « 
dently felt satirical. That meant cor 


plete detachment 
ing of merely physical 
the unknown man. 

But now, surely that 
longer existed. Towser 
conscious about Peter Kharkoftf 
had not seen him again. 


Possibly it was the eve 


smallest 
attraction toward 


from any 


detachment 
was painfully se 
Yet s 


‘nt of the Sund 


evening which had changed her. She] 
been very ang She had said that 
id bee nery »she had felt 
tally jealk i because of t 
But was ea le fe i wo 

ly d \ ] 

a erea re eit st 
de d i 

ite 
( CI a 

her way to the Grosvenor Hote - 
would le in one of the enormous be 


y selected for the approp1 
1 solace of iced: travelers from 0 
the sea. She would lie there and listen tot 


ind think to herself 


late gret 


in sight And ther 

good-by to Englanc 

And thinking this, = 
would enjoy the us IX 
noises coming up [ror 

below in the darknt 


They would suggest e\ 
her what she want ; 
what she would 1K 


longing for. 


MOGEN now | 
acutely that she nf 
longing for the s Bu 
thing, and she reali 
as she had not rea 


before, what her a 
feelings must 
been on the Su 
ight in Drear 
when she had | 
waiting for the s 
of the hall-door be 


It would be far v 
waiting for news 
Geneva! 

The ting of the 
phone bell sta: 
her. She went to answer it, feeling si 
was Hugo who had rung her up. A 
was Hugo, asking her whether 
going to meet him that night. 

*Yes,’’ she said, “‘I will meet you: 
I’m going to dance till five in the 1 
ing.” 

She was as good as her word. But a4 
time she was dancing, and laughing 
flirting, and driving Hugo to the end « 
not very long tether, she was wishin 
was stretched out in one of the enor 
beds of the Grosvenor Hotel and h« 
the sound of the trains, with the | 
edge in her mind that on the morro 
of them would take her away fron 
London and bear her to the sea 
escape. 


she 


(Continued in the January Home Jo 


4 he 
st 
» 
le. trains 
1} 
: morrow I shall be in one of 
and you will speed me a 
? through Kentish lar 
scape till the sea cor 
il 
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Don’t let your 
oreat-great- 
orandmother 
tell you 
what to eat! 


5 


Ki ap the cook-books of great-great-grandmother’s 
) and marvel! Plenty of rich, heavy food for 


every meal was great-great-grandmother’s idea of 


teeding a family. 
r+ family survived, it’s true. They ate at 
‘roaning board and “got away with it”! 
e was different then. 
vadays, diet must be carefully adapted to 
rain, the sedentary work, the nervous in 
ot modern living. Fortunately, the wives 
generation are learning more about food 
\d values than the wisest men of great- 
gI randmother’s time ever dreamed of. 


* 


ipe-Nuts is one of the Post Health Products, which 
e also Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, Post Toasties 
ble-ethick Corn Flakes), and Post’s Bran Flakes. 
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Eat this delicious food for these 


reasons 


OUR body, to be properly nourished, must 
have certain vital elements supplied to it 
daily in correct proportions. Since modern appe- 
tites are often small, it is important that you 
select valuable foods for your family’s daily 


diet—foods abounding in these vital elements. 


An expert in food values originated Grape 
Nuts expressly to furnish five essential elements 
for the body's nutrition. These are dextrins, mal 
tose and other carbohydrates for heat and energy; 
iron for the blood; phosphorus for teeth and bones; 
protein for muscle and body building; the essen- 
tial vitamin-B, a builder of the appetite. 


Combine Grape-Nuts with milk or cream, and 
you have an almost perfectly balanced ration—a 
food of the highest possible value. 

You have a delicious food! 

In the small, crisp kernels of Grape-Nuts, 
two healthful grains are combined—wheat and 
malted barley. Their flavors are brought out 
more richly, more fully, in Grape-Nuts than in any 
other food. You will find the taste delightful— 
nut-like, with a delicate suggestion of malt sugar. 


Grape-Nuts is a food for the whole family, from 
the two-year-old up—baked by a special process 
which makes it easily digested. Moreover, it is a 
food which dentists highly praise, for its crispness 


encourages the thorough chewing which helps 
to keep teeth and gums healthy and beautiful. 
Buy a package of Grape-Nuts today from your 
grocer or take advantage of the following offer. 


1 


Mail the coupon below and we will send you 
two individual packages of Grape-Nuts free— 
enough for two breakfasts. We will also send you 
“A Book of Better Breakfasts,” containing menus 
for a series of delightful health breakfasts—and 
written by a former physical director of Cornell 
Medical College, who is known as America’s 
foremost conditioner of men and women. Follow 
these menus and you will soon find that better 
breakfasts mean better health. 


L. H. J. 12-25 N. | 
FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 
RFAL ( ( Mick 
tw k f pe-Nut 
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Ce mber, 


the Boars Head the old Maxwell 


Feasting such as we have read about in old-time 
books—or have heard described by our grand- 
parents! Only in the South could such Christmas 
dinners have been planned. Only at the Maxwell 
House could every dish have been so delicious. 

There is a thrill just in reading the old 
yellowed menus of those days long ago: 
twenty-four courses of game and fowl alone! 

We can see the great dining room with its lofty 
ceiling, its carved wood paneling aglow with 
candle-light, its festoons of holly 

What a hushed moment of 


when the Boar's Head was | 


ind smilax. 
expectation 
srought in; when 


the revel really began! What a succession of 


delights in that noble repast! What joy at 
last in the cups of the rich, mellow coffee 
best of all. 

ve Maxwell House that 


the most celebrated hotel in the south 


which the guests liked 

It was the food at tl 
made it 
ern states—the gathering place of the notable 
men and women of Dixie. And it was the coffee 


which brought it the most lasting fame of all. 
The news of it spread 
to all parts of the country 


In the old South the news of special luxuries 
traveled far and fast. 


Years ago the wonderful coffee served at 
the Maxwell House became known far and 
wide in that land of good things to eat and 
drink. It wasa particular blend of fine coffees, 


so rich, so mellow that those who tasted it 
once carried the memory of it to their homes. 

In city after city families who appreciated 
the best took steps to secure Maxwell House 
Coffee for their own use. Gradually its fame 
spread to all parts of the country. 

Today the same blend of coffee that de- 
lighted the old South is on sale in sealed tins 
And the same 
firm of coffee merchants who perfected it years 
ago still blend and roast it today. 


at all better grocery stores. 


What pleasure you will find in the mellow 
To you, 

to the distinguished guests of the old ee rf 
House, the very first taste will bring a new idea 


richness and aroma of this coffee! 


of just how wonderfula cup of coffee can really 
be. You will understand why it has pleased 
more people than any other high grade coffee 
ever offered for sale. Give it to your family 
for breakfast tomorrow. A\ll better grocers 
have Maxwell House Coffee in sealed blue tins. 


Cueek-NeAL COMPANY 
Nashville Jacksonville Richmond 
Los Angeles 


Also Maxwell House Tea 


Houston 


New York 


House 


“Good to 


Topay—Amentcas largest selling, 
the lat drop 


high grade coffee 
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lace, gorgeous brocades, and a clever needle. we can 
transformations too. There will be great temptation, 


a start is made upon these lovely bags. to copy them 


make the cunning apron at left above, you require 
igh changeable rose and gold taffeta to cut a piece 21 
es square for the apron itself and another 1114 by 8&3, 
es for the pocket; and for trimmings, 4 | 4 yards of 1-inch- 
val lace; 244 yards of !14-inch-wide rose flower braid; 
3!9 yards of 34-inch-wide gold lace. Hem the taffeta 


lare narrowly all around. Gather three 34-inch pieces of 


to width of apron and apply in three rows, the upper 


of lower row being 119 inches from bottom, and all upper 
1! inches apart. Cover sewing in each instance with 
flower braid, and bind edges of apron with gold lace, 


ning in! , inch of straight edge on wrong side. Next 114 


es from upper edge, draw up the silk to a width of 1214 
es by two gathering threads, a half inch apart, and cover 
ng on back with a taffeta facing. Now narrowly hem 


t, and trim in same way as bottom of apron, with lace 


) 
to a width of one inch and cover with ribbon flowers ™ 
pocket to apron, so that lower edge 1s 9!5 inches abov 
bottom of apron and lower corners are 5 inches from apron 
sides Attach inch-wide taffeta string 17 inches long at 
right and 34 inch g at le it ( 

For t iprot ter etch ab uu will require 
enoug angeable orchid t t nece 1915 ine 
wide and 24 inches long for t ip tse ind a piece fo 
a pocket 1014 inches wide by 7!s inches. For trimming 
buy 6 yards of ®,-inch-wide gold lace, 3'4 yards of '4-incl 


flower braid, and 34 yard of '4-incl 
24-inch side 
it begins to taper gradually toa point at bottom. Hem nar 
rowly on right side all around. Next apply around sides and 
bottom of apron a °x-inch-wide band of gold lace, with 
straight edge toward hem and °4 inch from edge. Around 
the entire outside of apron sew, without gathering, the same 
gold lace with straight edge on upper edge of hem. Shirr top 
and face as in apron already described. 

Now make the pocket, which is 10! inches wide and 715 
inches deep at center, with lower corners rounded, and put a 


Shape the apron so that halfway down its 24 


$$ 
| yA a} | | 
| ‘Gia, a” 
| | 
Baes . TpProns 10 Frcs, SCH Hine CUT 
S 
NDER the magic t f Pan a hur n | 
the most charming of accessories to sins anki . 4 5 Bind edges with gold lace as in apron. Gather nter of a 
to give With colorful satins and taffetas. bits of 
If time permits the making of only one or two, a con- a ae = : 
ng thought is that the directions may be saved for Christ- gy 
"> 


Clogged intestines — digestive troubles 


disheuring skin eruptions — corrected by 
one simple food that invigorates the whole 


Hlere 1s the secret of its power: 


N' YT a “cure-all,” not a medicine in any sense 
Mleischmann’s Yeast is simply a remark- 
able 


The millions of tiny active yeast plants in every 


resh food. 


cake mnvigorat the whole System. Where cathar 


tics give only temporary relief, yeast strengthens 


the intestinal muscles and makes them healthy 


and active. It tones up the entire digestive tract. 


In fair weather anc 


nn nN to the bridge Unc asing vigilance calls for sustal 
Phat means keeping clean inside and out. Two years ago I discov 
Po its daily ascribe my present condition of phy 
I hay ved to be an efhicacious intestinal cleanser 
Ir ck at ill ports of call I enjoy a clear skin, fine 
nach—further benefits traceable to the use of I 
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“Two mONTHS AGO my. r-old daughter took her 
first yea ca It \ atished a ¢ V gf 
‘ hit hat t conta Her vitality 
f Ress rae 

S i 


““L HAVE KEPT A HOTEL most all my life. 
and their eight children live with me. You can imagine 


the demands on my str quantities of 


rich food. My health became impaired. 1 
was greatly affected; I] wa rab] But one iy I 
began eatin I nma Ye i Soon I be gan 

prove. Today I as about as much work as I it 
forty I can cook H ) ggs with one hand, 

toast for Vir il vith the other, a ver questions, 
and sn t the baby, all at the same ti 


_S. Vaw Sant, Marietta, Okla. 


RIGHT 
“ APTER YEARS OF SUFFERING from a disfigured face, and 
after prolonged treatment, I was persuaded to use Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. I started with two cakes every day. To 
my great joy there was an imme diate improvement. Con- 
tinued daily use of Yeast overcame the unsightly condi- 


and it is now clear of blemishes. 


Heven W. Youna, Philadelphia, Pa. 


tion of my face, 


ch —— to 

W 

rfully THis rAMoUs FOOD tones up the entire 

petit system—corrects faulty elimination, 
! 

mant skin troubles, stomach disorders 
City 


December, 


And day by day it releases new stores of energy. 

Fat two or three cakes regularly every day be 
fore meals: on crackers—in fruit juices or milk 
or just plain. mtestines ¢ pee tally, al 
cake in hot water (not scalding) before 
Buy 


they will keep fresh in a cool dry place for 


solve one 
breakfast and at bedtime. 
time \ 
two or three days. All grocers have Fleischmann’s 


Yeast. Start eating it 


several cakes at a 


today 

And let us send you a free copy of our latest 
booklet on Yeast for Health. Health Research 
Dept. C-69, The Fleischmann Company, 
Washington Street, New York City. 


a cycione, 
suffer from indigestion. 
testinal trouble and most unsightly skin eruptions. I decided to eat Yeast. 
For S¢ veral weeks I took one or two cakes each day. I am 


ousness and indigestion, my skin is clear, 


For weeks after I was very nervous. 


that I have been rejuvenated by Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 


Mrs. G. N. Byrum, Ficklin, Ga. 


“On Apri the 3oth, 1924, the little town of Ficklin was almost destroyed by 
This nervousness caused m«¢ 


Not properly digesting my food brought on in- 


now free from nerv 


and elimination is normal. I feel 
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With Directions for Their 


(aking 


(ATRAIGHT from 
Pari these silken 
WwW Dags come, lrresist 
their artistry, but 

nply made that even 
vice can fashion 
and achieve dainty 
tmas gifts for frnivo- 
little ladies of six- 
© sedate ones of 
for they will hold 
ng trom lipstick, 


and rouge to 


nete Cire 
d, cut on bias, 

ind 3 

vide; 3 yards of 

ch-wide shaded 

bbon; and 2!'% yards of 1-inch-wide matching 
For foundation of bag. cut from crinoline two 
nches in diameter, tack over one side of each a 


1 
er of cotton wadding, and cover on both sides with 
sik. With the bias band of the silk doubled 
ise and finishing 11!% inches wide, attach the two 
together as far as band reaches, with the cotton 
es turned to the outside. 
the petals in bag at the top of page, three strips of 
h ribbon, 39 inches, 351% inches and 28 inches re- 
ely, are gathered as indicated in diagram at upper 
page, with gathering on darker side for two outer 
ind on lighter for third. The ribbon of fourth 
vide and 22 inches long—is gathered as in sketch, 
scallop formed by the thread is only 3 inches 
and the gathering is on the lighter side. For the 
rosette 18 inches of 1-inch ribbon are gathered on 
ter side. Tack the petals and rosette to silk 
on, with the gathering thread of outer row °¢ inch 
ve, the next gathering thread about 34 inch from 
third about ®s, inch from second, and the fourth 
rom center. 
nch handle, made by winding inch-wide ribbon 
vo 14-inch thick cords, and twisting them loosely 
is attached at one end to front, where bias piece 
ds, and the other to similar place in back. When 
harmonize or contrast with one’s evening gown, 
sa most charming accessory. 
irty bag at left above requires pink taffeta 1714 
ng by 9!% inches wide, and white china silk 1714 
6!9; 3 yards of 1!4-inch pink and white shaded 
t-inch pink silk tassel, and 144 yards of !¢-inch 
cord. Seam together the taffeta at the ends and 
n 1! inches for hem at top. Plait the ribbon in 
louble box plaits, tacking each plait in center, 
enter sides of plaits together. Next, with the 
the bag at vour left, mark a point 5!9 inches 
m on lower edge, and, beginning at seam 114 
Ww top, apply diagonally a strip of plaited rib- 
int marked at bottom. Two more strips are 
same way at equidistant points. Line bag and 
nch casing for a cord at bottom of hem. Tack 
of outer edge of each box plait to corresponding 
site; gather bag closely at bottom and add a 
el, in which a lipstick may or may not be con- 


the party bag above at right, secure a piece 
ored taffeta 17 inches by 9 inches, china silk 


Party Bags for 


69 
4 
T é Aree party ti Dher par 
t/ pa ¢ if er prett erist carry 
1} party essentials of powder, rouge and 
handkerchiefs. The dotted diagram al 
ned effect of thebavatieft. Then 
explair 71m accompanyi?r 
17 inches by 614; tw 
32-inch pieces of 74 
shaded ribbon—with a 
fluting on the lighter 
side if possible; a 4- 
inch matching silk tas- 
sel; and 114 vards of 
L.-inch silk cord Marl 
a point on left side of 
taffeta2 14 inches above 
lower edge. Two inches 
to nght and 314 inche 
‘ez: * ADOVE ver edge 
I 
i 
da 
ma anoth point 
= Now draw curving 
w = and repeat all around 
he bag. Draw asecond 
line 1%, inches above 
this. Gather each piece of ribbon on the darker edge and 
join to the bag on the drawn line. Seam together the 


two ends of the taffeta, turn down 1!9-inch hem at top, 


line the bag and make *y-inch casing for cord draw string 
gather the bottom closely and add 4-inch tassel, with or 
without lipstick inside. 

For the bag second from bottom of page, you will 
need a piece of changeable apricot taffeta, 8! inches 
wide by 19 inches long, and a piece of china silk for lining, 
814 inches wide by 19 inches long; with an additional 
piece of each to cover a cardboard oval 2! inches by 3 
For trimming, two gold net baskets each measuring 114 
inches across bottom, 3 inches across widest place and 214 
inches from center top to center bottom; two 5!4-inch 
long sprays of ribbon roses; one yard of !9-inch gold lace; 
12 inches of 74-inch gold lace, and 2 yards of round ! ,-inch 
gold cord. Fold taffeta through crosswise center and, 
with fold at right, 2's inches above lower edge appliqué 
basket. With *x,-inch gold lace form half of a loop 4 


inches below top on left side and sew lace on curving line 


to basket, and around lower part, continuing to right 


side. Repeat on other half of taffeta, so front and back 
of bag will be alike, and top basket with ribbon roses 

Sew up side seams of taffeta and china silk separately to 
within 3 inches of top, and cut down 3 inches from top of 
other side in each. Sew lining and taffeta around slashes. 

Cover one side of a cardboard oval 3 inches by 2! 4 
with Canton flannel and then with the taffeta. Gather 
taffeta and lining together around lower edge, sew to oval 
bottom with flannel side on outside of bag, and cover 
sewing with bias fold. Cover a similar cardboard oval and 
sew around bottom inside. Now gather each side of top 
34 inch from edge and sew raw edges together over a 
14-inch oval or flat stick 5 inches long. Cover top with 
7.-inch gold lace and attach to each end of each side of 
bag a 14-inch handle of two strands of round !¢-inch gold 
cord knotted together. 

For bag at bottom of page take two pieces of changeable 
orchid taffeta, 12 inches by 7, and the same in turquoise 
moire. For trimming, 34 yard of 14-inch gold lace; 13 
inches of 2! ¢-inch wide gold insertion; three 14-inch wide 
silk flower bouquets; two wooden rings, 434 inches in 
diameter; one yard of inch-wide gold-mesh ribbon. Seam 
taffeta pieces together at bottom. From center top of 
front around to center top of back sew insertion. Sew a 
band of lace 11% inches from each edge. Seam up sides; 
line with moire. Wind rings with gold-mesh ribbon, and 
attach to bag top. Trim front with silk flowers. 
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Make Your Own 
CHRISTMAS 


— It is delicious and 


DESSERT, here is a 


USS-IN-BOOTS, 
you will remem 


deli ehttul, old- | 


bit of hunting in his 


presents him to us in 


Plum Pudding WIth AN EN- | 


tirely “new” tou ch . 


Christmas Plum Pudding 
1 ek Sparkl 
Gelat 
l lk 
1 
1 
5 wi 
S ld water ten min t Mel 
| ro | hy] boil | 
a 
tre re; wl t Kel 
vote In ‘ wl Tur 
“ raisi Chill, remo 


Z 


Send for candy and other good recipes for 


all occasions 


113 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, New York 


the costume of the 
chase, with a newly 
caught bunny in his 
paws. Pussstands 17 
inches high over all, 
his bust measure is 
1114 inches, his legs 
are 684 inches long 
and his arms 
inches from shoulder 
to paw. He is made 
of white fur cloth 
stuffed with cotton 
batting; ears are of 
brown fur cloth, eves 
of green glass and 
nose of pink felt. 
Whether youmake 
the pussy or buy him, 
you will want to copy 
his Russian costume. 
Che delft-blue broad- 
cloth hat measures 
inches across, 1s 
faced with white and 
trimmed with metal 
cloth and a white felt 
feather; a blue felt 
cape, 16 by 51'% 
inches, has one long 
side gathered into a 
brown fur cloth collar 
and is fastened across 
the chest with a blue 
broadcloth strap 
bound in gold; the 
red felt boots are 3! 
inches high with a 


KNOX GELATINE 


punched with holes 
and faced with yel- 
low leather. 


Cfor the Little Ones’ (Christmas 


Dec ember, 2 De 


MAKE t 
idorable ba 
Pierrette at left, 
will need a cellul 
doll & ate es hig 
be sure to choose 
with a merry exp! 
sion; a 1!4-ou1 
ball of Germanto 
fourfold pink var 
and a No. 5 croc! 
hook. For the dri 
starting with t 
neck, chain 24. \ 
work 1 single cl 
in each stitch 
for 5 rows, thet 
double chains in e: 
stitch around fo 
rows, finish oft. 
make collar, wo 
top ol dress 2 d. 
eachst. around. 
make the cap. ¢ 

3, join, work ¢ 
ring; row 1 

each st; row 2, * 
c. in first st., 1s 
next st.; repeat! 
* around; row 
s. c. In first st., 1 
in each of next 2 
repeat from *arot 
now 1 s. c. in eac 
for 7rows. The p 
pons are mad¢ 
winding yarn O\ 
fingers 25 times 
ting, patting 
shape and 
place. If you 
hang the doll on 
Christmas tr‘ 
fasten it to the b: 
coach, single 
over a small 

the varn, and at 
to back of neck 
chain of 35 stit 


1 
e , Of black and white ve Peter Rabbit wears blue 
el, St uff 1 ton ile ? eralis, tle 
batting, this hugabl Mother Rabéit's dress is 
puppy dog is onl) at: pink and white print. 
inches high, Green glas tall, t vray velvel 
bristly ohiskers and em velvet ears, black 
| ( carrot 
| 
. 
I ! wh ¥ r 
‘ 
a 
j = wy 
= 
f 
chocolate wit part 
1 truit Whet yt 
velat Remoy 
nilla and nut meat ’ 
wet mold decorated i=." 
to serving dish and a 
| ream, sweetened and tla- 
| vored, or with a currant jelly sauce. 
A 
ill, 


everyday 
eat 
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he’s 


HEY had worried about little Jane. 
child and had been troubled continuall 


elimination. 


now! 


Finally the doctor advised mother to stop 
giving her drug laxatives and to start her eating Post's Bran 


Flakes as an “Ounce of Prevention.”’ 


Millions of families have welcomed Post’s Bran Flakes 
because it has banished the need for drug laxatives 
and established normal eliminative habits. 


Constipation, 


caused by lack 


requires bulk if it is to function ately 

Most “bulk foods” are flavorless 
People do not eat them because they do not like them. 
Post’s Bran Flakes, however, combines bulk with pal- 


atability. It is a delicious cereal food that you will eat 


the source of 


bulk in the 


regularly because you like it 


Unlike the straight 


is also a food. 


nutritious parts 


] ] 
elements as phosphorus, Iron, protei 


You will fin 


to eat Post’s Bran 


served as a cereal with milk or cream 


It is composed of bran 


wheat, ofteri 


lO 1n 


| lake S regul Li 


in season. It also makes tempting 


muffins. 


Stop the drug-laxative habit 


rect faulty elimination by eating 


It is mild and 


Cause irritation. 


Eat it every day as an 
get started down the 


Post's Bran Fla stu 


BRAN FLAKES 


as an ounce O} f pre e 


differe: 


gentle in its 


of Posts Bran Flakes a 
Scrving 


POSTUM CEREAL COMPANY, INc., Dept. 
Makers of POST HI ALTH PRODUCTS: Post Toast 


Postum Cereal ¢ 


FLAKES 


qite OTHER PARTS oF 


WHEAT 


FLAVORED 


Now You'll Like BRAN 


That solved the proble mM. 


harsh bran, Post's Bran 


a temporary 
makeshift that makes matters much worse later. 


“Ounce of Prevention” 


“Road to Wellville.” 


Send for “An Ounce of 


a free trial package 


CHOCOLATE 


Health Confe ction 


+ 
See 
& 
uch sickness, is “2 
ng t Id | 
“all getting the children 
if 
‘ : Ost S ran AKCS. 
é action and will not 
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This gold button identifies 
the Bonded Real Silk Rep- 
resentative when he calls at 
your home or oftice 


REAL 


gi 


SOLD ONLY DIRECT OUR 8,000 BONDED 


|| FROM OUR MILLS H O S E; | REPRESENTATIVES | 
ii e) 


TO THE CONSUMER | CALL DAILY AT 


WITH TOP, TOE AND HEEL OF FINEST LISLE 
\ 


REAL SILK HOSIERY MILLS ° World’s Largest Manufacturers of Silk Hosiery ° INDIANAPOLIS, IND. JU. S. 
} AN ( OFFICES IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. CONSULT ‘PHONE DIRECTORY FOR YOUR LOCAL OFFICE 


©199 RSHM 


~~ 
4 

AT A SAVING D OFFICES} 
d A 3: NG 

al 

i 
: 
5 


Gl AZED 


ured 


BF 


ber, 1925 Lidics' HOME JOURNAL 
December, Ig £e 
Y G 
/ 
LY LYE CT C. | 
- 
1 } { h nl t. from top. as! material as the il ) 
sometimes plan ome ole punched in center of each plait irom top, a 
ide still folded and using the atior Phe round les are for cord to dra 
hE times figumml, but always plaited, are the The with the SEM 
4 } rie emartect hack edve of all plaits. one inch fror vhile oval opening rmea 
| lampshades in New Yo irtest inch, punch out of back edge of al 
non fran Che shades ; 
A ind the ire appearing like the proverbia 
eptiol that prove the 1 { { : 
hot cake ( ristma t ‘ # 
punched, and @a lait t 
Yet vou need not plan; ist ing tri 
brought from Par e Jour 
A] T | 
| 3 
{ = Of special interest is the tass : 
emming, since it doesn't rave nmings are a 
tached on upper edye ol trip sel Neare 
ing foundation of crinolins nches deep 
to be the ade at upper right or left—a !'4-1nch round 
; « 
1 cream chintz shade, with 3-inch fuchsia ribbon ra $ 
reen ribbon inci ide. trims tt, 
the ribbon al red ana gil riaf 
n green cord. The blue-fl red crean int | 


vows. 


The humorous artist, Tony Sarg, depicts 


“Out of gas!” 
in TOURING 


N exciting situation! Betty has sent Mr. 
Spilkins back ‘‘out of gas,’’ just when he 
thought he had the game in hand. But he has 
the ‘‘Gasoline”’ and ‘‘Go”’ cards, so off he tears 
iwain. Ther« ithrilla minute in TOURING, 
till the last 
old and young 


the great automobile race game 
card 1 played Novel fun { 


The game of the year! 


A game of 100 fine 
ly finished cards 
Entirely different 
from other games 
in play, in ap 
pearance and in 
all its features 
Played by two to 
six people, indi 
vidually or as 
partners. It will 
delight you 


TOURING now 


Get 
You'll play it all winter 


Price, 75¢ at Dealers’ or by mail. 


The PARKER GAMES 


have for two generations been the standard 
of excellence in the acknowledged superiority 
of their playing qualities. These are a few 
games taken from our large line, which we 
especially recommend. 


An absorbing game 
of skill that fasci 
nates everybody 
Learned in two 


minutes Fun for 
old and young For 
two, three, or four 


players. We espe 
cially recommend PEGITY 


Rook—the most 
popular home 
game in the 
world 


Pit—Fun,laugh- 
ter, excitement. *— 


PING-PONG 


and 


women and live young people. For homes and clubs 


PARKER BROTHERS, Inc. | 


SALEM, MASS. : FLATIRON BLDG.,NEW YORK 


| 


| 
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ar 

goes the door Christmas Uillage recta 

knob, creak go thi dS ed st 

hinge and you stand 
big-eved and breathless on t ‘ ( 
room dolls and roller skates, ye 
books and baseballs will be Use ( 
appreciated in due time. but the first spell- place, adds to its appearance of solidity, for atta the ro to 1 house 
bound moments pay tribute to the Christ as do the buttress-like supports at tunnel ‘Toothpaste, shay cream or film boxe 
mas tree and the beloved Christmas village. end. These latter may be made by spht make splendid chimneys, with cor ) 

It's a “perfect peach” of a village this ting in half a length of 2x4 lumber; they spools for chimney po Attached w 

vear, With hills and trees and houses, with are held together at the top with a heavy — glue, safety-match bo make baleoni 
Jill’s new watch ticking merrily in a_ piece of cardboard, cut to form the mouth and a shoe box stood end becomes at 
lighted clock tower and Jack’s new train’ of the tunnel and topped with a roof of | once a clock tower, especia t 1s give! 
clattering cheerfully over a sure-enough corrugated paper. 1 round opening near the top, behind 
bridge. Mother and Dad try not to look The houses are made from cardboard which a ticking watch may be hung 


too proud of their handiwork—for this is 
a homemade village, every bit of it, and 
happy evenings have gone to its building. 


Houses krom Kitchen (artons 


WO large wooden boxes, piled one on 

top the other, form the main hill just 
behind the tree. A smooth 8-inch-wide 
board is nailed to the lower box to make 
a level road bed for the train tracks, 
which emerge from a tunnel opening cut 
in the upper box. Smaller boxes are used 
for the foothills, rolled-up newspapers 
are tacked over the sharp edges, and 
the whole group is draped with white 
muslin. 

lo make the bridge, cut from com- 
position wall board or heaviest card 
board two arch-shaped pieces approxt- 
mately 24 inches high and 4 feet long. 
Nail these on either side of the board, 
over which the tracks are laid. Lining 
the inside of arch with lengths of flexi- 
ble cardboard, bent and glued into 


cartons ranging in size from 4 inches wide 
by 914 high to 914 wide by 16 high. The 
top of each box is cut into two triangles, 
which are then made to stand upright to 
form gable ends; use ruler and pencil to 
outline before cutting. Window and door 


openings are cut in the boxes with a sharp 
knife point; support side being cut on a 
soft pine board fastened to and project- 
ing beyond the edge of your worktable. 
Paste red tissue paper back of each open- 
ing, and cut a hole in back of each house 
for the entrance of a Christmas-tree light. 


Trees From‘ Sprigs 


5 i IE houses and bridge are painted with 
tan or gray calcimine or water-color 
paint to represent concrete. For roofs use 
red or green oil paint, preceded by coat of 
colorless shellac well thinned with alcohol. 
Sprigs of evergreen, pine or hemlock or 
fir, stuck in holes in small pieces of wood, 
make realistic trees; white sand should 
be heaped over their bases to blend with 
the snow scene. Sand is also sprinkled over 
the hillside and piled about the edges of 
the tinfoil river and waterfall; wadded 
paper napkins fill out odd corners and 
crevices, and the whole scene is freely 
dusted with talcum-powder snow. 

Phe mountains back of the town are 
sawed out of wall board or cut from 
cardboard, and colored with blue and 
white chalk. The track at right—1in 
visible—completes the circle or oval 
and is supported behind mountains 

upon boxes of same height as bridge. 


dere 
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Price, $1.25 at Dealers’ or by mail. | 
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| The Net Paid Circulation of 
L A D 5 


HOME JOURNAL 


for the first six months of 1925 
was in excess of 


—the largest of any woman’s magazine, and 
with the exception of The Saturday Evening 
j Post the largest among all magazines. 


of In October, 1923, when The the best magazine in its 
- Ladies’ Home Journal price class at the lowest price.” 

n was reduced to ten cents a The present circulation 
= copy, we announced that of The Ladies’ Home Jour- 
ins “Tt has for years been the nal is the response of 
aim of The Ladies’ Home American women to that 
Journal, as it has been the aim—the final evidence 
achievement of The Satur- of their appreciation of 
day Evening Post, to provide maximum quality at the 
the homes of America with lowest price. 


|. & CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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very child wants 
me for Christmas, 


— the doll with 


the golden heart | 


SVERY LITTLE GIRL wants this 
kK darling doll for Christmas. 
Rosemary is the 1925 Christmas 
Doll. Specially nade, 


specially priced; only $5.) And so 
rettvy and dainty! And she wo77’s 
} 
/ 
pray W th mal 
hkea il bal ind und 
ner, ta her Tol W ilk an 


with her. When you put het to 
sleep she clos S her big blue eyes 
with real eyelashes. When = you 
take her up she says “Mama” as 
plainly as a child. 


Rosemary has beautiful pink 
cheeks, ared rosebud mouth with little 
white teeth and a tiny tongue. Her 
pretty arms and legs are dimpled at 
Her dainty trock ts 
made of good quality organdy in a 
pretty color, and her rosebud-trimmed 
bonnet matches the color of her dress. 
She wears real baby socks and slip 
pers, and she is 18 inches tall,—just 
the size that little girls love best of all. 


elbow and knee. 


A golden heart necklace 
given to every little girl 
You can tell Rosemary, in your favorite 


department and toy stores, by her littl 


volden heart necklace. Every Effanbe: 
Doll wears one. Rosemary wants ever 
littl rl to have one, too. Mail her this 
coupon and 6¢ for postage, and she will 
( a 
Wit \ con t. I} 
Proper Doll tor My Chil \ tha 
otl hi t value It h un 
ptul h On t lolls for ch t ! 
building play. It shows Rosemary’s flocks 
ind flocks of pretty sisters, at all pric 
nui f Oc to $25 each. Send th 
coupon today to Fffanl Doll Company, 


Dept. C2, 45 Greene Street, New Yor! 


DURABLE] 


\ Send 6chk 
and thi 


coupon for Rosemary's 
golden heart necklace, and 
the book ““The Proper Doll for My 
Child's Age.”” Send it to: 
y. Eff Doll ¢ 
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for the seals. The more of them vou use 


the better— from every 


lo start gift mak 
ing, here is a fasci 
nating laundry 
bag—after all, there 
is no law that re- 
quires such bags to 
be as ugly as they 
usually are! This 
one is two lengths of 
green and brown 
calicol7 by 3linches, 
with 6 inches turned 
down at top for head 
ing and draw strings 
Upon each side is 
appliquéd a piece of 
grayish green ratine, 
16 by 17 inches, 
shaped so that the 
corner at bottom of 
bag is 7 inches from 
side of bag, and the 
corner on side 414 
inches from lower 
edge. On the front, 
pink roses with 
leaves—cut from 


mas seals, but it is quite certain Be 
| we will buy them in even larger ; 
quantities when we realize how 
ae # much they can contribute to 
the decorative effect of our Christmas 
packages. The group of packages above ¢ 
suggests various altractive arrangements ; 


and 4 inches wide at his widest: 


the under piece is 


fastened tight 


and thimble are slipped, and the 
attached on 


two pieces Ol the felt to form his wing 


body, except at the very top, where thread 


much appreciated gift. Cut cardboard 
into the shape of an owl, 8!5 inches high 
Cove! 
with white felt, overcasting edges, and cut 


uppe! 
ly to the outer edge. Orange 


standpoint ! 


felt, buttonholed in 
a deeper orange, 
makes his claws, 
through which areal 
twig is slipped. All 
outline is in black, 
and he is given two 
round yellow eyes 
with staring black 
centers. Into the 
little slit cut just 
beneath his chin 

if owls have chins 

a black-handled 
pair of scissors is 
slipped, and at once 
he becomes an 
amusingly lifelike 
spectacled hoot owl! 


Phe pink linen shoe 
por ket below is one of a 
pair, 634 by 3314 inches, 
with 13 inches turned 
down for flap. To corners 
of flap are applied white 
linen pieces which meas 
ure 214 inches on bot 
tom, 444 inches on sides, 
with 1!4-inch depth be 
fore slanting to sides. A 
tiny embroidered basket 
decorates the end. Two 
such pockets form an ideal refuge for 
one’s “‘ best’ slippers of satin or metal 

The guest room waste basket is lined 
with blue silk, slightly gathered, an 
covered with upholstery silk and cot 
ton material in blue and gold design 
chintz would be equally effective. At 
oval of heavy cardboard is cut to fil 
the bottom of the basket and coveret 
with the lining material. Gold furni 
ture braid and tassels finish the top 
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SNOWDRIFT—for making cake that makes a young gentleman 
he didn’t have to be a gentleman 


made with Snowdrift is li re 
1 and Snowdrift is always of that creamy consistency which k 
and yet has that delicate flavor which is usu: ESE: 4 . sistency which makes 
ey. fs iad ya pir flavor which is usually described it SO €asy to cream in with the other ingredients. It is so del 
od that it melts in your mouth.” 
icate that it makes your cake ric 
‘ akes ake rich without cl 
you haven't already ake a cake wi 6 2 ) changing the flavor. 
: ~ : dy done so, make a cake with Snowdrift It is af] pure fat, without salt or water, so add ye salt if 
\ n really appreciate the point of view of the young you have hans icine budher in vols recipes 4 lice! 
g ‘cipes —and use a little 


man w ished he didn’t hi 
1 who wished he didn’t have to be a gentleman. less Snowdrift than you would butter 


OWDRIET /s made by the Wess ; 
s made by the Wesson Oil people out of oil as good as fine salad oil 


1Sn 
| 
A 
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EASPOON 
Hampton Court Design Hinstrated 
$3.60 Set of Six 


Five O'CLock TEASTOONS, $3.95 Sie 
TABLE SPOONS $7.20 Set af Six 


NDIVIDUAL SALAD Fork 
Grosvenor Design Illustrated 
$7.00 Set of Six 


Berry SPoon 

sed Hampton Court Design Illustrated 
7 Small 32.50 

Large $3.25 Eack 


Rounp Server 
Bird of Paradise Design Ilhistrated 


$3.00 Each 


OraANcE Spoon Spoon 


Patrician Design Illustrated 


4 


$1.75 Each 


$5.50 Set of Six 


ABY OPOON 
of Paradise Design Hlustrated 
$1 200 Each 


‘PreRcED 
Bon Bon Sroon 

Patrician Design Illustrated 
_. Bany Forx $1.00 Each $2.25 Each 


Bow 
“a Adam Design Illustrated 
$7.20 Set of Six 


Hampton Court Design Illustrated, 
Small $1.75 Each Large $2.25 Each 


Bovitton Spoon $7,00 Set of Six 
> 
L Burrer SpreapeR 


Adam Design Ulu strated SUGAR 
Hampton Court Design Illustrated 
$1.25 Eark 


Piexceo Pastry SERVER 
Grosvenor Design Illustrated 


#4- 00 Each 


Every piece shown 
furnished in all pateerns 


Bird of Paradise Design Illustrated 


L Soup SPoon 


December, 1925 ) 


Gifts Worth the Giving—$1.00 to $10.00 
OU may buy more expensive gifts than these exquisitely dainty Correct Service 
Pieces in famous Community Plate, but in your shopping tours you will find 
nothing more charming or of more enduring beauty—nothing more practical 
or more valued by those who love fine silverware. And that is every woman. 


Y OU will find these charming Community Gift Péeces in every jewelry store of any consequence, repos- 


ing in their smart Community Blue Boxes, ready tocarry your greetings in the true spirit of Christmas-time. 
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HE clever fingers of He measures 
Russian refugees in 116 inches 
Paris fashioned these rom nose to 


lclightful wooden buttonmold tail tipand his 


d bead toys, but any Amer- egs are 134 
er Can Cop) em to inches long 
© crevices I mal Russ an 
( tma tocking or dancers are re- 
dk ed tne world over, So it 
tree tstrangethateven buttons 
eed t m e graceful unde 
Rou la 
M: AY. 
t 
d ( ) t with her costume 
to string tir é suit one’s taste. The dar 
ind a few o cer is 4 ing h from head 
ts. You won't oO tor tonmolds 
e experimented which make her skirt and 
these materials pedestal measure 1!¥, inches 
re you ll be vent ss bottom 
1 start you'll e lo 7 (rawly One J 
e amusing ones on i 


are, A CRAWLY green croco- 
‘ Jimmy has been to 4 Adile, withalong wiggly tail 
and a wide-open mouth that 
is painted red inside and sharp 
white teeth, also indicated by 
little dabs of white paint, is 
an addition to any family 
menagerie. And this particu- 
lar crocodile, 
being made of 
buttonmolds 
and wire, can 
do all sorts of 
delightful 
stunts, trom 
standing up 
on his tail 
to turning 


tl 


us year, he will par- 
ove the spotty giraffe 
ong neck and wabbly 
two round little buttons 
his body and more elon- 
d ones are used for the rest 
im. What does not show 
ly in the illustration, at the 
above, is that his tail is 
of half a dozen very tiny 
n beads. Black dabs of paint on 
itural wood make him look a very 
alte, indeed. 


] 
1 


the Ari) \Cule 


ad is %4 inch long, hi ears, omersault OURS for friends—gay events—hobbies! A 
gift of the Premier Duplex brings all these. 
nt legs, 2; and his hind legs, 1! 614 inches Q 


good from bow to | 


stern. Last of 


iend, on the long journe\ 


With double action it cleans swiftly. The motor- 
at little refugee 


Paris, was the all. there’s a driven brush picks off threads and loosens grit. 
black army mule Jolly red lob- And the powerful suction draws up a// dirt 
htabove. This tr, with six wire 
though reputed feelers and a most Its ball bearing motor and brush run for /ong years 


businesslike-looking 
pairofclaws. His‘‘over- 
all” length is334 inches. 


bit stubborn, 
e quite pliable, 
trung on wire. 


without oiling. And they cut down the hours of 
work and pile up the hours ot pleasure 


e 

| ) Fe 
One need not have the tintest % 
th se lovs, r a mottied ef | ) is p C 


/ 1gALYV a sira é 17] | 
rocodiles, lobsters and such — | Electric Vacuum Cleaner Co., Inc. 
In fact, it gives som Dept. 112 Cleveland, Ohio 
f the ghts that 
the sun produces on the backs Manufactured and distributed in Canada by the Premier Vacuun ¢ 
ames C+., Lid., General Offices, Toronto, and distributed also by the 
General Electric Co., Ltd.. General Offices, Toronte 
Pa , except ‘ 
—_ be used Sold over the entire world, outside of the U.S. and Canada, by the 


International General Electric Co., Inc., Schenectady, New York 
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| An Excursion Into Philosophy 

Continued from Page 16 
If vou believe that Love is the motor believes that it 1s more reasonable to ac 


of the universe, vou are in harmony with cept the teachings of the Church than to 
| Christianity, and—ultimately—an opti accept the contrary. 


mist: if you believe that blind will con- When I was a small boy in Hartford | 
trols and drives the universe you aré went one Sunday night to hear a famous 
quite logically and naturally a pessimist. and eloquent Baptist preacter. 

It is interesting to observe that the God He declared that Christian faith was 


| revealed in the New Testament in many _ flatly opposed to reason, and that was why 
respects resembles the God proclaimed by — he believed it. All Christian ideas about 
the latest researches in modern science; God, said he, are contrary to reason; all the 
and that the conception of God as an — greater, therefore, is the triumph of faith, 
image removed from man seemed just as because you make your Christian faith 


silly to the prophet Isaiah as it does today. conquer your reason. Young as I was, I 

There are two passages in the Bible which — knew he was talking nonsense. 

I like to read in sequence, because they His subsequent career is interesting and 
| show respectively unintelligent and intel not uninstructive. Although he was de 
| ligent conceptions of God. I refer to the vout and sincere on the night when | 
| forty-fourth chapter of Isaiah and the heard him, ina few years he resigned from 
| seventeenth chapter of Acts. There is the Christian ministry; tl he became 


| | terrific irony in the old prophet’s attack an agnostic and wrote against religion; 
. 2 | n the schnecc aganicn hen } heic hen } 
Thi Luxur) Soap on the childishness of paganism. then he became an athe t the n he he 
J l ' came an anarchist; and the last I heard of 
SAIAII | ‘ ] } ‘ 
of the World rant . him was that he had joined a corrupt po 
| Who hath formed a god, or moltena graven — [itical organization 

i: image that is profitable for nothing? — Emotion and passion enter into our 

The carpenter tretcheth out his rule; he fait] God. : l 

i marketh it out with a line; he fitteth it with ove ol country, 
| 4 planes, and he marketh it out with the com but in the last analysis, if you believe in 
HE pass, and maketh it after the figure ofa man, the Christian religion —as I do with my 
i ccording to the beauty of a man; that it whole heart and soul and strength—- vo 
| ay remain in the house bel 
| velieve in it because it ore reasonable 
Ile heweth him down cedars, and taketh : 

: | j { the cypre and the oak, which he strength explanation of the unive e and ol the 
j i eneth for himself among the tre of th person and career of de us than any othe 
| | forest: he planteth an ash, and the raindoth — that has been suggested 
i nourish it 
: Then shall it be for a n to bur for 
al S | worsl eth it | He” tbout oun thin immortalit () 
part thereol he eateth th i; oh roasteth OL IL, LAURIN a tuna 
AVE] } ie roast, and is satisfied: yea, he warmeth him mental idea in Christianity. I have fait 
| elf, and saith, Aha, lam warm, | have seen — in the future life for two reasons: Becaust 
ket! the greatest and wisest Person 1n histor 
nd the residue thereof he maketh a gov 
weheved 1 and taugh and becaust 
, » 1] even his graven li e: he falleth down unto ee ; n it and ta t it, and bec . 
> hippetih i and praveth unto it, the whole universe so lar as we can unde! 
— and saith, Deliver me; for thou art my god. stand it, would be a meaningless far 
by —Appointmeni without the future life. It is not merel 
) AUL’S ADDRESS IN ATHENS 

H.R.H. the Prince I iH that I myself want to live after deat 
i God that made the world and all thin though I certainly do; it is that this wor 
therein, seeing that he ts Lord of heaven and — qderful world on any other suppositi 


in the making of extra fine Toilet Soaps, and has been 11) | HA Neither is worshipped with men’s hand But while my faith in God and in 
i4# | as though he needed any thing, seeing future life is based on reason, it is still 

he giveth to all life, and breath, and all matter of faith and not of knowledge 


the chosen soap of the leaders of taste and fashion for WE: 

oc: 

i things; cannot prove to unbelievers that there 1 


more than a century. Phat they should seek the Lord, if haply 


they might feel after him, and find him, God of love, and I cannot prove that | 


Its soft mellow lather purifies and refines the skin and 1a though he be not far from every one of us: shall live after death. Knowledge is som: 
preserves the beauty of the complexion. | Ht For in him we live, and move, and have — thing that can be demonstrated and proved 
Ht, our being. to the satisfaction of every reasonal 


man. It can be verified. I know that 
straight line is the shortest distance b 
tween two points. But I cannot pro 
that there is a future life any more than | 


It is lavishly perfumed with the delightful fragrance of 


No modern conception of God is more 
the Lavender Blossom which scents the skin and lingers 


reasonable, more scientific or more digni 
if fied than this. The infinite and — 
if Knergy, from which all s proceed; 


in the air long after use. 


i the sh: 
Box of Three La Tablets $1 #/ | as Tennyson phrases it in his poem rhe can prove that T shall live until the sett 

| | : of today’s sun; yet I believe I shall. 

or 35¢ the Tablet 1 | Higher Pantheism, 
How about the doctrine of free w 
THE SERIES ALSO INCLUDES Hl | Closer is He than breathing, and nearer than Fennyson wrote 
Lavender $1 Fa Powder ( $1 01 41.50: Ta hands and 
‘ wil are ours, we know nol nou 
Our wills are ours, we make them 
In Ideal Packages for Christmas Gifts act All Prices A Definition / fat 


| 7 Phere would not be room in 
i. you define faith? A good defini gressional Library for all the books writ 

tion is given in the eleventh chapter of | on the hotly contested doctrine of free 
Hebrews: **Faithisthesubstanceofthings Yet Tennyson has said all we really kt 
hoped for, the evidence of things not seen.” about it it in two lines. 

Many say that faith is the opposite ot! President Hadley once remarked, ‘" 
Reason. This is to taik nonsense. True oretically I do not believe in the doct: 
faith is not only never opposed to reason, of free will; but practically I do.” 
it is based on reason. The antithesis should meant, I suppose, that when you spt 
never be Faith and Reason, but Faith and — late about it, it seems as if the human 
Knowledge. could not be free; but in everyday Ife \' 

I have heard many say, “I believe in act on the supposition that it is free. | 
God and Christ, but not with my reason.”’ sonally I heartily believe that altho 
One might as well say, “I walk, but not) human character is to a certain exten! 
with my legs.”” If you attempt to prove — fluenced by heredity and environment, 
to me that you believe without your rea- human will is free. Man has che 
son, you are using your reason to convince When Julius Caesar was asked why “! 
me that vou are not using it. This is both would not come tothe senate house, he 
silly and dangerous; for whenever any 
thinking man opposes his faith and ‘his 
reason, his reason will ultimately win, as Is the will free?) Let me take two tr 
it ought to. Iam not familiar with Cath- illustrations. I have a piece of papt 
olic theology; but I am sure that the true 
Catholic believes in his religion because he 


Obtainable at all cood stores. 


YARDLEY New Bond Streets LONDON 


NEW YORK: 15-19 Madison Sq. N. TORONTO: 145 Adelaide St., W. 


The cause is in my will: I will not cor 
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The Tudor Sedan 


Runabout . . . . $260 


Touring .... 
Compe . « Bee 
Fordor Sedan . . 660 


f. o. b. Detroit 


The Ford Weekly Purchase Plan 
is an easy, convenient way for any- 
one to buy 


Be the judge, yourself, of the 
beauty, comfort and convenience 
of the Ford cars displayed by 
all Authorized Ford Dealers. 


Note the low, graceful lines, the 
increased roominess inside, the 
comfortable deep-cushioned 
seats, the closed car bodies in 
color and the many new features. 


Now, as always, economy and 
reliability are features of Ford 
performance which recommend 
these cars to everyone. Yet Ford 
ownership today carries with it 
FORD MOTOR 


COMPANY. BDerroit, 


the pride that you naturally take 
in a highly attractive car. 


Never before has any car en- 
joyed such instantaneous and 
overwhelming popularity. Ford 
production is being taxed to meet 
the steadily mounting demand. 


See these latest Ford cars your- 
self—ride in them—and place 
your order now. Remember, that 
despite the many improvements, 
the new features and increased 
beauty, prices remain the lowest 
ever offered. 


Michigan 


THE UNIVERSAL CAR 


g2°¢ 
P 

lait 
LOI ; 
aust 
1de! 
lar O 
ere] 
eal 
Wo! wig 
nt 
still 
re 18 
hat | 
roved 
nal 
hat a 
“e b 
pro 
| 
shan | 
ett 
vril 
DE \ 
pctr! 
S} 
an 
life 
Fes 
tho 
ent, 
che 
hes id 
SO! 
ytr 


Hotpoint Gifts 
Bring Lifetime eAppreciation 


They may cost even less than you have planned to spend for some of the loved ones 
on your Christmas list. Yet these beautiful gifts, for all the years to come, will be daily 
reminders of your thoughtfulness and affection. For Hotpoint quality will endure. 


The Gifts Shown Above 

New Hotpoint Toast-Over 3 Ib. Traveling 

Percolator Set Toaster Iron Set 
A wonderful value. Has A daily appreciated Hot- Just the thing for the girl 
Hotpoint’spatentedsheath point Servant; makes per- atschool. Heats quickly to 
wire heating element. fect toast quickly right at press or iron things in a 
Makes delicious coffee the table. When one side jiffy. Ivory handle; pearl 
quicklywithNOattention. is toasted, simply turn the — silk cord. Handsome peb- 
6 cup percolator set, ebonizedknobandthetoast bled gray gift case in 
nickel finish, large tray, turns over automatically. which to ALWAYS keep 
gold lined sugar and $8.00.(Others$5.75up.) the iron and cord when 
creamer. Set $17.00. not in use. $7.50. 


There’s a Hotpoint dealer near your home. You will know him by 
his ‘‘Hotpoint Servants” sign—or by the Hotpoint appliances and 
cards in his window. See his full line of Hotpoint gifts. Reliable 
dealers are glad to sell Hotpoint appliances because for over 20 years 
they have given perfect satisfaction. 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., Inc. 


Chicago + Boston + New York - Atlanta - Cleveland 
St. Louis + Ontario, Calif. Los Angeles + San Francisco 
Portland - Seattle + Salt Lake City 


Hotpoint 
“Dolly Madison”’ 
Percolator Set 


The gift de luxe. Decoration 
and lines are of the Adam 
period. Its beauty and utility 
will bring happiness for a life- 
time. Pieces may be purchased 
singly from time to time if 
desired. Set complete, Satin 
Silwer plate, $65.00. Polished 
nickel, $55.00. 


Irons Electric Ranges 


In Canada: Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto 


SERVANTS 


©1925, E.E.A.Co 


Hotpoint 
Waffle Iron 


What could be more appreci- 
ated! Makes delicious, golden 
brown weffles right at the 
table. Saves steps. No smoky 
fumes. Bakes both sides at 
once without turning. No 
greasing necessary. Recipes 
pecked inthe box with it. 
Highly nickeled to STAY 
beautiful. With cord and 
plug, $15.00, 


Curling Irons Hedlite Heaters 


Fireless Type Cookers 


Sats 


Triplex Grills 


NC ES 
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Continued fron Page SU 


front of me. Shall I now drop it in the 
wastebasket or not? I do; but no fatalist 
can ever convince me that | might not 
have held on to it. 

I feel certain that I could have and still 
can do what I please with that piece of 
It is now 11:12 A.M. on May 13, 
1925. I made up my mind before break 
fast that I would go on with this article 
this morning, but surely I might have 
done something else. 

I think it wise, before rejecting any 


idea, to consider the consequences of r 


paper. 


jecting it. For no mind can remain in 
passive objection. If you say you do not 
velieve in God, you cannot stop there; you 
must attempt to explain the world with 
out God Hence I believe in the freedom 
of the will because it seems to me un 
reasonable to believe the contrary Qu 


} 


udgments of history and of individua 
) CT) [TTamMewo! Ol ll ct () 
Of remorse regret a d shame 
e based on the idea that the il] Iree 
Leave fatalism to pessimists and paga 
Christian should rejoice—reasonabl 


freedom 
You have no right to condemn one 


and praise another you ive no 
t to call one brave and another cow 
1] ou are ridiculous if you feel re 
e or shame fora actior ou 

et it ne ind ( could 
e done ¢ erent t if es ) 
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eroism and » race, there 
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l believe the re fe I he 
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But I ar ot a clairvoyant: I ca rt 
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tateme ire more ( ) 
It do rt ea di ence 
1 Hbeheve SO i elle 


dillerence Detween truth and false 


It makes all the difference in the 


What you believe, because belief is 
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Phe Curtis Publishing Company 
lependence Square, Philadelphia, Pa 
on W. Currie, Cynwyd, Pa 

Editor, Robert E. MacAlarney, 

Overbrook, Pa 

Manager, P.S. Collins, Wyncote, Pa 


he owners are If owned by a corpora 


ne and addre must be stated and also 
thereunder the names and address 
cle owning or holding one per cent or 


amount of stock 


hing Company, 

ndence Square, Philadelphia, Pa 
Merion, Pa 

Bok, Merion, Pa 

Bok, Trustee under Deed of Trust from 
W. Bok, dated April 25, 1925 


Wyncote, Pa 


Wyncote, Pa 
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If you earnestly be- 
lieve that you are on the right road when 
you are not, every step you take leads you 
farther and farther away from where you 
ought to be. The faster and more confi- 
dently you walk, the worse off you are. If 
a religion is false, the most severely ortho- 
dox are the furthest from the truth. The 
history of religion is full of bad examples 
of religious sincerity; examples that 
caused untold misery, suffering and 
slaughter. 

Thus many who have a _ superficial 
knowledge of comparative religions will 
often say, “One religion is as good as an- 
other.”’ It simply is not so; the facts are 


olnerwise. 


the spring of action 


Eman ipation from one form of religion 
is sometimes the first requisite step toward 
a fruitful religious life. 


“I Behold His Glory’ 


ET me complete the quotation I mad 

rin this sermon from the Apostle 

John. ‘“No mar ath seen God at an\ 
son, whic! 


time; the onl begotter 


the bosom of the Father, he hath declared 
him.” 


clearest revelation 


that has ever come to humanity from a 


divine source is in the appearance of Jesus 
Christ; not so much in what he said, as in 
vhat he is and Is 
\ he W le { } lw 
vo | } ) } rat 
j 
are t e divinit f Je 
if rel tot 
| | t te B 1 be 
I fe 
[) 
| i 
ome ce ] | 
‘ ind two things immediate 
dent, the second of ( 
a 1 the darknes ini 
( at ts the stars 
thre t t 
l All its s 
( 1 e radiance o 
ice, Lii¢ ght the 
1 € ca ot see the sun, the sight « 


the moon in the darkness is the evidence 
a I sun has lost none of its brilliance 


So 1n this dark world, where no man has 


ever seen God, and where even the highest 


conceptions of him must be inadequate 
the appearance of Jesusis the best evidence 


not only of God's existence, but of his love 
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Tha yondhold ortgagec 

otl owning or holding | pe 

‘ of bond 

No 

! Phat the two paragraphs next above, 5 ne 
the names of the owner tockholders, and security 
hold if any, contain not only the list of stock 
holde and security holders as they appear upor 
the books of the company but also, in cases where 
the stockholder or security holder appears upon 


the books of the company as trustee or 


in any othe 
fiduciary relation, the name of the person or cor 
poration for whom such trustee is acting, is given 
also that the said two paragraphs contain state 
full knowledge and bel 


ments embracing alhant 


I 


as to the circumstances and conditions under which 


stockholders and security holders who do not ay 


pear upon the books of the company as truste¢ 


hold stock and securiti in a capacity other than 

that of a bona fide owner; and this aff Ss no 

reaso o beheve that any other person, ass mn, 

or corporation has any interest direct o1 in 
} ud stock, bonds, or other securitic 0 
ited by him 


PHeE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
S. Collins, 

General Business Manage1 

ith d 


Sworn to and subscribed before me this 4t! i 
of Septembx 1925 
SEAI W.C. Turner, Notary Public 


My commission expires April 1, 1927 
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For Christmas, and Then— 
A Truly Happy New Year 


BEAUTIFUL Christmas gift—a practical gift—a gift 
that will bring joy and happiness 365 days in every 
year —that is the ideal gift which everyone likes to give. 


Royal is a beautiful gift—graceful in line and contour, rich 
in the silvery brilliance of its highly polished aluminum fin- 
ish. And practical beyond compare, saving time and work 
and health every day in the year. 


1 
Few gifts can give a woman more joy and contentment 


than Roval. She needs it—therefore she wants it. It will 


eep her home clean and sanitary aimost without effort. 
preserving her rugs, beautifying her home, transmuting het 
work days 1nto play day 
(so to your Roya 


The new Super Royalis 
for those who want the 
best —it is the triumphant Ly 
result of 15 years’ experi 


Dealer today—ask him to 
demonstrate the Royal 


then, youll know. If you 


already have an Electric 
‘nce in cleaner manufac 
Cleaner, now is the time 


turing. You cannot be sure 
you have chosen the right 


until you have 


' to trade it in on an up-to 
date one. Our System of 
Distributed 
makes a Royal easy to 
If you don’t know 
Dealer's 
name, write us. 


cleaner Payments 
seen It. 


Own. 


| 
| 


your 


The P. A. Geier 
Company 
Cleveland, Ohio 
BOSTON NEW YORK 
CHICAGO 


Manufactured in 
Canada for Canadians by 


Continental 
Electric Co., Led., 
Toronto 
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R \ 
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Rice Leaders 
Association 


You cannot be content 
with less than 


Royal gives 
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The WAMSUTTA 


Asove all others there are three things 
which make a Christmas gift a pleasure 
to give—and a joy to receive. A beauti- 
fully boxed pair of Wamsutta Percale pil- 
low cases meets these three most important 
requirements : 

1. The finest quality, waquestionably, 2. 


Practical to use for vears. 3. Priced within 
reach of the most modest Christmas budget. 


After many more expensive | eifts are for- 
gotten, your long-wearing Wamsutta Per- 
cale pillow cases will be ept, in pleasant 
remembrance and in constant use. 


rristmas Gift 


A gift as beautiful and as usable as 
this for only $2.50 is a real discovery. For 
five dollars you can cross two of the most 
difficult names off your Christmas list with 
the satisfactory feeling of having given 
happily, wisely and well. 


These special Christmas gift boxes are 
tied with ribbon and contain a pair of 
beautiful, hemstitched Wamsutta Percale 
pillow cases, size 45 x 38!2. You will find 
them in every good store where house- 
hold linens are sold. 


Wamsutta Percale pillow-tubing 1s now available tor the woman who prefers to 
make up her own pillow cases. This ts the first time that tubing has been obtainable 


in that fine texture which women like for monogramming and hand embroidery. 


GIFT-BOX SETS of the Se pil- 
low cases with a double 


row of hemstitching, or 


ical ope ‘d and hemstitched. 
cost a little more. 


PERCALE 


WAMSUTTA MILLS 
\ 
NEW BEDFORD 


MASS 


WAMSUTTA 
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I mean you must do your own reading If you read 
at I read, then it 


ut if I should merely tell you 


right tor us to talk about it 

] read I'd be no better 

than the ordinary gossip literal-minded peopk 
am.” 

She frowned virtuously as she spoke, and although I urged 
er a little she remained firmly noncommittal. I had to find 
uit what I could for myself at the Croziers’ dinner. Mary 

id challenged me, so to say, and besides, I was sharply 


what 


sometimes 


urlous—a state of mind for which no one need apologize 
nce Mary’s discovery that curiosity as a 
ing has the sanction of that fine 


idem) 


justification tor 
authority, the French 


§ bins dinner table was a roseate oval plateau within th 
setting of the long and lofty ivory-colored Crozier dining 
where laughed down Bouchet 


om, 


upon us. the 
rozier’s architect had made him buy 


panels 
It was one of those 
woms that are decorative to the most commonplace occu 
nts, for even these glamoured by the noble 
und into the semblance of portraits finer than the 


become bac k 
sitters 
e Crozier dining room, moreover, was peculiarly becoming 


able-bodied Crozier himself —a 


the pale but personage 
lacking in grizzled grandee distinction anywhere, and at 
ead of his own table as imposing as he was untalkative 


eemed 


table at which he sat would have 


is seat the head of it 


hat matter, any 

vn and } though he said nothing 

ndeed, partly because he 
nt for saying nothing which sometimes makes impressive 
prodigious 

\t his right sat the 


! ostensible reason for the repast. Mr 
er Greene, comel, 


. blond, statuesque in figure thoug! 
manner, no resident of our city, but an old friend of 
Her husband had been his associate comme! 
Lerprise upon the seaboard hie ad inherited ar 
{ the ind twice before ad iveled t ir to 
th Crozier upon the busine Evident 
e had felt that she is recovered ¢ f - 
‘ ‘ eT ‘ t 
te e affected p 
quet witl m © far as it possib 
body to pretend to coquet with a familiar 
nd; and this comedy seemed to be her etfort 
share, as principal guest, in enlivening 
Crozier in the ime ) ippeared to 
hie Litter ess. De oni 
I should d no clew to M Bue 
re If | was to read t dinne In 
eV“ cre 
rally, the elsewhere to look was in the rst 
t Stella, and in the second, at Luc Stella 
guid behind a collection of her most stagget 
els at the other end of the table it was | 


ble not to look at them before you looked 
She seemed more than usually a little thing, 

ortant herself, like the unnoted staff of a 

‘cular banner; the gems were fastened to her, 

ue, but their bedazzlings appeared to be thei 
nd disconnected from her. Moreover, the 
man who sat beside her apparently shared 
connection, although he, Was suppos- 
s, being, in fact, her betrothed. 


too, 


Refrig- 
prosperou 


now, so that 


Garvey of the Garve\ 


business 


as young 
lyvnasty, a mildly 
randfather and affluent 
Garvey appeared to be the nearest thing to 
riate allance for the Crozier 
inity afforded. He had been the great 
revery girl’s mother in the town, though, 
none of them continued any hope after 
to look toward Stella Crozier. He 
er’s beau ideal for a daughter’s husband, this well 
oung man whose judgment and energy were alread\ 
be respected by his father and uncles. Nothing 
rthy appeared to lack in him; he was bot! 
“cure in the life « 
held 
ad taken him rather in the manner of taking the 
In sight as naturally one of her possessions, but 

© appeared to be more an adjunct of Mary Buell’s, 
lked continually with Mary and not at all with 
| concluded, however, that this might be partly be 
wed persons often say little to each other when on 
nd partly because Stella had little to say to him. 
ilmost as silent as her father; but where his be- 
couraged Mrs. Greene’s gayeties, Stella’s languid 
(ness of expression, habitual with her and not re- 
\vor of the genial occasion, encouraged nothing. 


ling made no progress with her, though I caught 
of what seemed a kind of peevish urgency in her 


| 

heiress that | 

| 

| 


Was 


a ak 
upon 


‘ 


f his church and a manly onc 


Lucy, who was unaware, I thought, both of the 
+} 


he urgency in them. Lucy appeared to be too 
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busy, indeed, with the gentleman upon her left to have time 
for anything else. She sat directly across the table from me 
and I was glad she did; for this was one of those surprising 
evenings that sometimes befall a pretty woman, apparent] 


} 


by chance, making her beautiful 


Pauls that came 


here was a warmth upon 
Lucy near radiance, and whatever she had 
without doubt 
of Stella’s—-she had made it a ros\ 
No One could have 
or a background cousin; she 
bright about her. 

The favored 
the rays she shed upon him, was 
pretty well and marveled that 
he seemed to me 


done to the pinkish brocaded gown she wore 
a discarded one charm 


upon her. taken her for a poor relation 


was all alight and the air seemed 


gentleman next her, naturally beaming in 
Atwill Daily. I knew 
Luci 


old soul, as we sav, but 


found him 


a good enough 


certainly no spark of white fire. He worked faithfully, tool 
care of his mother and sister, with whom he lived, did wel 
ire Ork eve eve id n 
ever missed a concert is amiable yp ( ind 
ome premature baldis} iy, and talked copy 
about hnatevet! id no in yortance 
Since with all fluenc thing not a 
ady frequently said and Lucy was notoriously intelligent 
I felt an increasing astonis ment at her ardent attention to 
his discourse and at the elat on she visibly derived from it 
In the ( ictual words were obscure to m 
cal question that ere i i up ) 
ihappy and cong 
Va Col me {o t ( 
of d ind no cl ecret ( I 


Malogue at @hristnas 


By Joun Drinkwari 


FOLK 
ORD ot Noel, 
A little we pray 
And teast us well 
On Christmas day; 
And wilt Thou chide 
Us that we tell 
The platter’s pride, 
Lord of Noel? 


FOLk 
As gentlemen, 
This little King 
Saluting, then. 

We feast and sing: 
And, Lord, to Thee 
We turn again, 

In courtesy, 
As gentlemen. 


DOMINUS DOMINUS 


With bread and wine 
Be told your joy 
In our divine 
Our Christmas boy: 
And on your place 
Of mirth shall shine 
My mingling grace 
With bread and wine. 


For Christmas day 
It thus you bless, 
Amid your play, 
My tenderness. 
When time is told 
[ shall repay 
A thousandtold 
For Christmas day 


under the compulsion of her cousin. Certainly Stella wa 
not making Lucy enjoy talking to Atwill Dail 

Mary had said the secret would be placed betore 1 
eves and had intimated that I must look, not f 
undercurrents but for something obvious and simpk 
I saw, however, proved altogether too simple, being 
at all. Nobody did anything significant; nothing 
pened. Of course what I watched for most alertly was 
anything that Lucy might do upon a hint from Stella; 
during the whole evening Lucy did only two things that any 
suggestion of Stella’s might be and 
both of these things were so casual that it would have been 
absurd to see anything sly or hidden behind them 

The first happened when coffee was brought to the tabk 
Crozier always had a separate service for himself—h« 
relished an infamous kind of thick Turkish coffee, a stran 
gling brown mush that nobody else could endure. It 
made at the table for him, usually by Stella, in the silver 
machine that was placed before her tonight; but the guest 
of special honor intervened. ‘Do let me Mrs. 
Strumer Greene begged. ‘I understand Turkish coffee and 


Very 
r subtlh 


thought to account for, 
} 


} 


Was 


make it, 


I'd dear] to 1OW fat ttl; 
Ol Drew 
he instrument was sent to her and she had the atte 


of the table while she brightly operated 


ered her as she thus 


contrary, the center 


became the center of the tage: on the 


seemed to her taste, for she bloomed 
and her demonstrations 
housewife at master 


she said in this honeyed 


at once into the playful ingénue, 
vere those of the co work for the 
You do it thus and so, vou see,’ 
And now you take off the top of the silver furnace, 


,and shovel in all the coal like this.”’ 


Manner 
Vou See 


So she humor 
ously dramatized the powdered coffee and the compartment 


It was tooccupy. ‘Then you pour in the water that’s to keep 
the coal from catching fire, you see—and then you stir it and 
stir it with the beautiful silver coal shovel, you see—like 
this—and after that you close the furnace again. Then you 


bubbling 


give the 


loveliest 


then you can 


ten till you hear, oh, the 
And when you do, 


Sultan his coltee 


listen and li 


sounds inside! 


made chastising gestures 


Cro 


“ier's sleeve with it—he had ex- 


with a spoon, Deating 


tended his hand toward the cup in waiting No! Be 
patient Phe love bubbling sound isn t come et. Lister 


Ah —now it has!” 


> ‘ 

Lo lied the cup: gave it to Crozier e drank; and |} 
da iiter oDserving said quietly “Nev 

nind. pa per 


i 
apa to Lu aps vou’ 
Lu t ir Crozie end of the table and next but one 
to Mrs. Gree Atwill Da is the tervening guest 
ind, follo f e direction of a slight gesture from Stella 
vassed 1 offee mac e on its trav te s right-hand 
M Greene est me he Cro ig 
“W Make eriect 
tte Arab she 
t t ‘| 
1) 
‘ 
Mrs. Greene it once 
date rhe \ probk engrosse¢ 
€ d fo I Il Was ¢ dent t e could 
deci two co Ot} erolc 
= e on il disastre 
t ( id Vitec il 
) t ) d Drave 
4 ( ded t l-penc led lips te é 
Phere a mething 
gaspl 
“Get her to dri ome ter,’ ] iid ina 
undertone to Dailv, who obeyed as far as he was 
able; but Mrs. Greene, with a little pettishness, 
| pushed away the cry offered her. 


stal goblet he 
“Please, Mr. Daily!”’ she said. ‘*I’m quite able 
to lift my own glass if I need it, thank you!”’ Then 


| she 1 lf enough to beat Crozier again 

| with the spoon. ‘*How dare you laugh at me 
Phat seemed to me a mistaken interpretation of 
Crozier’s expressio he was waiting for his coffee 
some impatience. ** Well, Lucy,” he said, ou 

d 
It’s ead eturnec i fresh ¢ ) 
( 1) ) iri e added | 

laught irresistibly forced itselt 
Yas nto her voice a spoke, and e had evi 
dently intended an undertone in the ear of Atwill 
7 Daily, for she showed distress when a surreptitious 
wiggle went about the table. “‘Oh, dear!”’ she said 
I didn't know everybody was listening. Mrs. Greene, I cer 
tainly didn’t mean vou to hear me. You must forgive me.”’ 
“Not at all.” The maturer lady nodded graciously, and 
thoug er cheeks showed a suffusion of color, it may have 
been due more to what she had swallowed than to Lucv’s 
too impulsive mockery. ‘Not at all. I’m still convinced 


but | 


how to produce vours if I’m ever 


that my own little silvery bubbling was the loveliest: 
suppose I'l] 
to he 
turned to 


have to learn 


again.” She 


allowed to use this 


Crozier, ch 


particular machine 


him amiably: Treacherous 


ghed 


1, and ceased to be 


had his coffee It 
interesting to his guests, who 
tried to catch Mary 
but couldn't, as she was on my side of the table 
and talking with voung Garvey. What I meant my own 
severely, was the question: “Is this one 
of the secret, things Stella has Lucy do for her Making 
Crozier’s cotfee?"’ Naturally Lucy knew how, since she 
so much in attendance on her cousin as to be 


and the 


benign for he 


again 


\ ] ipl 
were al prattling in couples. | 


Buell’ 
eve, 


eve to ask hers, 


was 
almost part of 


to make it 


the household; reason Stella asked het 


l 
| 
IN 
rr 
a 
ax 
| 


xf ‘She fi 
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(Cavalier (hest 


o be cherished a ltetime nad more. 
What 


could be more fitting tor he 


It will keep her fine possessions sate from moths 


and dust, and be a source of pride that the length 


ening years will make more deat 


For a Cavalier Chest is more than just a cedar 
chest — it is a piece of fine furniture. Some ot 
them are made of solid cedar — tor storage put 
poses. Others have beautiful exteriors of selected 


walnut veneers; and these are lined with cedar. 


They are designed to take their place among the 


furnishings of your finest room. 


\nd what a joy it is to have a chest handy when 


you want to store vour choice linens, woolens, or 


your fine furs that must be kept free from moths 
ind dust. How convenient to have a beautiful 


Cavalier Chest in the hall or living room to pre- 


vent the necessity of having to run upstairs. 


Cavalier Chests are made by the makers of the 


famous Cavaher Furniture 


furniture experts 
for fifty years. Only the best in furniture is good 
enough to bear the Cavalier honor mark that you 
will find inside the lid of every Cavalier Chest. 


It is your guarantee. 


(Go to your own furniture dealer or department 


store. If he cannot supply you, write us and we 


will refer vou to a near-by dealer who can. 


ier Chests 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation 
Chattanooga. Tennessee 


Makers of Bedroom and Wining Room Furniture, Cedar Chests ana Refrigerators 


tonight was obvious: to avoid the little 
bother of having the machine brought 
back to the other end of the table. What 
could anyone read in so shapeless a trivi- 
ality? I began to be annoyed with Mary 
Buell and her mysteries. 

The other thing that Lucy did because 
Stella asked her came later in the evening. 
We had been forming haphazard groups 
in the drawing-room, that vastness of rose 
brocade and dark marble; Stella went t« 
the piano and strummed, talking mean- 
while with Atwill Daily, to whom she 
offered the other half of the piano bench 
on which she sat. Her strumming evi 
dently reminded our host of his chief 
guest’s accomplishment; for he brought 
her to the piano and waved Stella and 
Daily away. 

**Mrs. Strumer Greene has most kindly) 
consented to sing for us,”” he said, and we 
were at once hushed in deference. Mrs. 
Greene was known to possess a voice; 1n 
fact, we had been told that she would have 
sought an operatic career except for het 
late husband's persistent opposition. How 
successful her search might have been | 
did not find myself competent to say; but 
I have heard opera singers whose singing 


gave me less pleasure than Mrs. Greene's. 


HE settled herself upon the piano 
bench, making an impressive figure 
there; for if she appeared a little opulent of 
contour, she had also the authority of what 


is massive. She performed a double feat 
playing elaborate accompaniments excel 
lently; and the company was brought t 
a state of almost genuine enthusiasm, 
spite of the fact that her selections were 
omewhat above o head \\ 

gave us the 

lusk ( compose! ( 
puzzli moderns, so that I an 1 
Ve ed it the ea ( 
found much of the sound mere commotior 
On the other hand, we could not doubt 
that he singer herself knew distincth 
what it was all about. 

Her voice was large, sure, elastic, and, 
at some of the crises, even exhilarating 
Thus, although most of us were in doubt 
about when she had finished one or two of 
the songs, and so misplaced some flutter 
ings of applause —and although we found 
ourselves disturbed, too, for something 


creditable to say when she more definitely 
concluded—nevertheless, all in all, Mrs 
Greene's entertainment had the qui 
and achieved the success proper to a 
of honor’s display otf 

talent in Crozier’s archi- 


uest 


Decembe r, 19 


“Won't you sing, Miss Pauls? 
know that you Fi 

‘I don’t,”’ Lucy said, blushing. ‘*‘ The 
only song I know is an old sentimental 
absurdity.”” Her voice broke in a choke 
of lamenting laughter. ‘It’s In the 
Gloaming.”’ 

“Don't talk so much about it, 
called. ‘‘Sit down and sing it.’’ 


I didn’t 


” Stella 


UCY still protested. ‘‘What a horrible 

4 idea, Stella! Do you want tomake me 
ridiculous?) Do you think Mrs. Greene 
could bear to hear it? Probably she was 
fond of In the Gloaming when she was a 
little girl and it was new enough for her 
nurse to sing it to her, but since then ‘ 

Mrs. Greene interrupted, laughing 
good-naturedly. ‘“‘I’m afraid it wasn't 
quite new when I was a little girl; but I’m 
still capable of bearing it—I should say 
enjoving it even, if you'll sing it, Miss 
Pauls.” 

“Lucy!” Stella called sharply. 
making all that fuss < i 
’ Crozier said. ‘“‘I still 


~ Quit 


ind do as we say 


With a gesture Lucy disclaimed respon 
sibility for the consequences, went to the 
piano and obediently began to sing. She 


had a warm little quaint voice with a fre 
quent plaintive quavering in it like the 


quavering in the voice of a nine-year-old 
child who sings on exhibition at a family 
reunion; and the stringy accompaniment 
he pla ed t] Or fou nakes] it 
chords for w her finger ilwa 
groped is as piteous After the so 
phisticated offer of Mrs. Strum 
sre ( the I 
Mrs. Gree olce r Lu In t 
CG 
ad 
er from a personal diminution. 
\ll that evening, until she sang, she had 


appeared charming; but an exhibition si 


live as this made her appear too nai 
And ( a ane he I 
eemed Oo stop. and ent 
CCE d sta r ere tre ed ( 
polite facial expresslo to eep 
| | | 
ble ld Oni ce LO 100 
her. For my part, the mpathetic sham« 
luman beings feel under such circun 


stances made me unable to look directly at 
any of my fellow listeners; but the sid 
long vision we get with even an averted 
eye gave me an impres 
sion of their attitudes 


tect’s great drawing 
room. Mary Buell helped 
matters along, of course; 
she sat forward, glowing, 
made the necessary ex- 
clamations or audible 
breathings of wonder, 
and could be trusted to 
inquire, ‘‘ What was that 
last marvelous thing?’ 


RS. GREENE took 
her honors without 

either modesty or vain 
glory; she was pleased, 
flushed, bright eyed, a 
little triumphant, but 
showed no peacockers 
**I’m delighted, of course, 
if your friends liked it, 
George,’ she said to 
Crozier when he came to 
thank her as she rose from 
the bench. Then she 
turned aside with him, 
her hand upon his arm. 

Stella had moved to a corner of the 
room with Atwill Daily. Now she called 
to her cousin. ‘Lucy, sing something.” 

Lucy looked startled. ‘Good gracious! 
The only song I ever sing is a joke, and 
you know it well enough, Stella.” 

don’t care. Sing it.” 

‘But surely not just after 

“Yes,” Stella insisted. ‘Don’t be so 
stubborn.” 

Mrs. Greene glanced amusedly over her 
shoulder to add a gracious entreaty. 


” 


In this manner I was 
aware that Stella was 
still peevish but less 
languid beside Atwill 
Daily; that Atwill, bein; 
musical — though in 
articulately was dis 
tressed; that Crozier had 
stretched himself in 
chair and dreamily rt 
garded the ceiling; tl 
Mrs. Greene, seated clos 
to him, struggled wit! 
severely threateni 
mirth; and that Mar 
Buell was excited. 


ARY’S exciteme! 

was the plainest 
all to me, and yet tl 
most obscure. - Dram: 
tizing cobwebs!”’ 
thought, angry with lh 
and guessing—acct 
rately — that she woul 
later say to me, ** What 
You didn’t even understand why Stel 
made her sing?” 

Poor Lucy! In the Gloaming. bro! 
up the evening early. As she finished vw 
produced a semblance of applausive mu 
muring—though not all of us were tl 
game. Atwill Daily did nothing but sta 
incredulously at this disgraced din 
partner of his with whom he had lat: 
been so congenial at the table, and alm 
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December, 1925 


VERY woman wants beau- 
tiful floors—gleaming and 
spotless, reflecting and accentu- 
ating the charm of rugs and fur- 
niture. What could be more ap- 
preciated than a gift which will 
make the home more beautiful, 
more livable—and at the same 
time lighten the housewife’s work ? 
The easy way—the modern 
way—to have perfect floors is 
the Johnson Liquid Wax Way. 
Use a Johnson Floor Polishing 
Outfit—then there will be no 
stooping, no mussiness, no soiling 
of the hands. 


Get either a Johnson Hand Floor 
Polishing Outfit or an Electric 
Floor Polishing Outfit. Both out- 
tits include a supply of Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax and a Lamb’s-wool 
Mop for applying the wax. With 

the Hand Outfit there is also a 


Johnson Weighted Floor Polish- 


&? SON “The Wood Authorities” 
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This New Easy Way 


ing Brush. This Outfit is pic- 
tured in the holly wreath at 
right above. It will be a wel- 
come gift in any home. 

The Electric Outfit includes 
the Johnson’s Wax Electric Floor 
Polisher shown in the large illus 
tration. This Electric Johnson 
Floor Polishing Outfit costs only 
$42.50 complete with a Lamb’s 
wool Mop anda supply of Liquid 
Wax—attractively put up in a 
gift box. 

Just pour a little Johnson’s 
Liquid Wax on the Lamb’s-wool 
Mop, and apply a thin, even coat. 
This cleans the floor or linoleum, 
and at the same time deposits a 
protecting film of wax. 

Then a few easy strokes of the 
Weighted Brush or Electric Floor 
Polisher will quickly bring up a 
beautiful, artistic, durable polish. 
And afterwards these floors will 


have iful 


require but little care and prac- 
tically no expense—costly re- 
finishing is entirely eliminated. 


Johnson’s Wax 
Electric Floor Polisher 
This wondertul new appliance 
polishes waxed floors 
neously and without effort. It is 
not necessary to move heavy fur 
niture, for it reaches under daven- 
ports, buffets, beds, etc., polish 
ing the hard-to-get-at places as 
easily as the middle of the floor. 

It is simple —nothing to get out 
of order. Lightin weight —only g 
lbs. Easier to operate thana vacu 
um cleaner. Runs trom any lamp 
socket tor 1!2c an hour. 

Johnson’s Wax Electric Floor 
Polishers are sturdily built to last 
a lifetime and fully guaranteed. 
For sale at department, hardware, 
furniture and paint stores. Write 


for illustrated tolder —FREE. 


RACINE, WISCONSIN 


Floor Polishing Outfit 


A Saving of $1.65! 


$0.05 
Sor $5.00 


n's Liquid Wax $1.40 


reand paintstores 
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( ( OM many of us the old saying ~The 
- N Place Like Home ha become Dut 
empty phrase. 
Is it because the home 1s failing 
ial center or is it because the furnish 
f the home have lost their power t 
hold th and fection fan 


Haven t you found home interests greatest 
those homes which are most attrac 


tive —in which additions of new furniture 
have kept the attractiveness of the home 
abreast with outside interests ? 


Try it in your home. Begin with tables 
Of their very nature conspicuous decora 
tive units, new tables will work wonders 1n 
animating the appearance of your home. 


Consult your furniture merchant. Ask 
him to show you Kiel Tables, true mastet 


4 pieces of design, construction and finish 
Look for the Kiel trade mark on the unde: 

ide. It is your assurance of supreme 
ruality and enduring style—the utmost 
value at exceptionally moderate t 


THE KIEL FURNITURE COMPANY 


{ILWAUKEE, 


\\ ¢ uy f our booklet on Kiel Ta 
tu ead ittractive Nome inte 


TABLES 


Masterpiece 
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i 
immediately there was a general rising for 
departure Lucy understood well 
what had given us one of those impulses 
that disperse companies of pec yple to the 
homes, and she assured us she would not 
sing again: but though we feebly laughed 
with her, she knew that her 
humor at her own expense did not redeem 
her. 

“I'd like to tell you what I think of your 
idea of dinner reading,’’ I said to Mary 
Buell when we were outside. “I won't, 
though, because I always make it a point 
to be careful of your feelings.” 

In the moonlight she turned her head 
and stared at me. *‘Good heavens! You 
don’t mean to tell me you didn’t see it!”’ 

‘I saw whatever was to be seen I 
don’t see things with my imagination, you 
Mary.” 

You don’t even rei 

} 


ody ever sees anything 


too 


know, 
“No 


only Way any 


ilize that’s the 


he said scornfully. “‘Do you mean to 
me vou don’t even know why Lucy 
“Certainly I do. I suppose she 


| Crozier asked her to.” 


WCAUSE 


Because he did?’’ Mary cried. 
a She didn't do it until he asked 
her She was still refusing Stella until 


ke too. 


Le soose ! Stella got her to doit, just 
as she got her to make that coffee.” 


Suppose she did There wasn't any 
reptitious secret, 
() imb! Marvy inter 
( We I id 
t 
) 
4 | 
enant ) 
( even y and eve et 
Exciting’ ?”’ 1 laughed 
Yor a i between two 
men foraman. You saw another strug 
Liret OVe! mothe 
Phat art ol t vou ind 
Ma ghtened eve ide het 


vehement an 4 
;] sat down and again laughed 
at her, she became furious with me. “‘Im 


becile male gigglings!’’ she cried. That's 


all vou know how to do when you ve been 
looking on at the crisis of five lives! 
“Five? Is that all?” 
“Six lives.”’ she said. ‘I forgot one. 


You saw the crises of six lives, not five 
“Couldn't you make it seven, Mary ?”’ 
laughing!” commanded. 
‘You don’t realize what a lack it exposes. 
It isn’t becoming.” 
I tried to obey. “Give me a chance. 
I've just been to an altogether common- 


1 


Stop 


place dinner where nothing happened 
unless you call poor Lucy’s mistaken vo 
calizings something —and you tell me that 
Iv i Witness of ¢ vulsions the lives 
( 1X people and t ti 1 two sets ol 
vomen’s struggles 

You did,’’ Mary said. “I gave you 
the key to all of it this afternoon, when I 


toid you to read in 


and that Stella Crozier was just raw hu 


words of one sj llable 
man female nature.”’ 
Indeed I said. ‘‘Was that why she 
asked Lucy to make Crozier’s coffee?” 
ARY dropped the poker noisily intoan 
iron rack and swung round upon me. 
“T can’t stand it,’”’ she said. I’m going to 
make you see the whole thing.” She sat 
down, facing me. ‘Look here! When you 
met Mrs. Strumer Greene, before we went 
into dinner, what did you think of. her?”’ 

“Tl thought she was a handsome, worldly 
person of fashion—what the eighteenth 
century called ‘a fine woman.””’ 

“At the beginning of the evening you 
thought her a proper person to be the 
second Mrs. Crozier, for instance.” 

“Why not?” I said. ‘In case Croziet 
felt that way.”’ 

“Exactly. What’s vour idea of Mrs. 
Strumer Greene now, when the evening 1s 


times she 


Pauls when she 
time with Atwill Daily at the table?” 


seen 


apologetic us. 


to have done it. 
I'm afraid I'll never be able to look at her 
again without thinking 
she made of herself at the 


said sharply, 
credited with you 


‘*Now Well, a dilferet 
mpression of her. I have an idea 
might be almost s1 
‘So! What did you think about Lucy 
was having such a 


I have rather 


] 
well, I 


good | 


I'd never 
amo! 


she was a Lucy 
radiant strange! 


‘I thought 
before —a 


“Exactly! And what do you think otf 


Luc y 


ought never 
fatal; 


‘*Poor girl!”’ I said. ‘‘She 


Chose things arte 


| of the exhibition 
piano.” 

“Then the result of the evening,’’ Mars 
“is that two women are dis 


‘“‘In a way—yes.” 
‘‘Who did the discrediting 


did, themselves. Lucy certainl 
wasn't compelled to sing, but she did 


and Mrs. Greene made herself look foolish 


cousin said “Stella did it by making 
| 1 Paul do it When Mrs. Green Va 


showed his interest in her; he 
he was in New York a little later 


her when he 
1) 
talked about her when he came 


Stella decided the woman 


and he 


h 
home, 


\W dangerou Wh houldn t ¢ 


ler Mar ivall ints to 
He should, but that httle white-tacec 
} 
Drute ol Will eVE n \ 
i a 
( ( 
| ( 
() 
i 
aga 
| 
| ( CLIVIDIE d and | 
excep it \ ( 
' I t tS the 
all she discredi I 
ilter the ind, ( ca t 
uses | LO GO ll L ( 
furniture around the house 
Crozie she iwa been there and 1s 
sort ol Stella s shadow a nothing. oo 


shadow, this 


} 


when even this nothing, this 
ir of a girl, does something well tha 
yvoman does ill, the other womat 
And Stella’s never 
did tonight.’ 


another 
looks like thirty cents 
used Lucy better than she 
“TM AFRAID you'll have to be mor 
definite,” I said. How and when did 
Stella 
“Didn't she fairly leap to it when poo 
Mrs. Greene | 


ince she'd 
been waiting for and made a m« 


gave her the ch 


ss indeer 


ol Cro ier's coltee Stella howed 
father that even iture could do 
better! Lucy did her sly little part we 


slave! Did you miss her mocket 


Greene 


the poor 
of Mrs 
bling’?”’ 
‘You think Lucy said that deliberate] 
instead of irresistibly ?”’ 
said it obediently,’ Mary a 
swered. ‘“‘She had to do it because sl 
knew what Stella wanted, and Stella's 
her into the habit of complete subjectiot 
Well, what did Mrs. Greene do to met 
that attack on her? The woman kne 
she'd been attacked by the two cousins; 
suppose you admit that now, don’t you 
*T thought she took it very well.” 
‘She did more than take it well. 5 
put on her big show. You may not ha\ 
realized how superbly she sang, but ni 
body needed to be musical to see how stut 
ning she looked at the piano. She knew 
of course, just as well as she knew a mé 
like Crozier might very well decide thi 
such a fine duchessy showpiece was Ju 
the thing he needs to complete his b 
showy house and his showy, lonely h 
Stella knocked the show to flinders. 5 


about 


She 


Continued on Page 91 


4 
1) mber, De 
Conti) ! from Page 86 
J 
snd riome LES SE 
4 
| 
| 
| 
; 
‘ 
) 
| 
| 
x2 | Ts) 
Enduring 
O@ turniture 
co 
a 
- 


Decembe r, 1925 


7 

i HANDSOME Cannon 
gift set consisting of bath mat, 
two bath towels, two gue t tow- 


els and two wash cloths. Beau- 
tiful matching borders in laven- 


der, gold, blue or pink, Fast 


col ir, of course. 


irrs to be prized by every woman who 
ves nice towels! And where is the woman 
10 does not? Grandmother, whose vears 
experience have made her a keen judge, 
smooth these Cannon towels with caress 
fingers that testify to her delight. 
ther joyfully adds hers to the special 
in the linen closet reserved for her 
ired best. Your neighbor next door dis 
a Cannon set with satisfaction to every 
tmas guest. Even the bachelor girl, 
rsed in business and living in room and 
, 1s pleased beyond measure that she has 


sent so thoughtful a gift. 


/NoTHER Cannon gift 
set of superb quality, consisting 
of bath mat, bath towel, two 
guest towels and two wash 
cloths. All with matching fast- 
color borders in pink, blue, lav- 
ender or Id. 


Whatever you choose from the Cannon 
line will be attractive and serviceable—and 
the very best towel values that money can 
Cannon towels for gifts come boxed in 4,,.° The Cannon name on any towel is your 
sets of various kinds, as shown on this page; accurance of this—for the Cannon mills are 
or if you prefer, you may buy them singly the Jargest in the world, and their tremen- 


by the dozen. You will find them in an dous production makes lowest prices possible. 
amazing number of styles. There are great 
ore ; Cannon towels are sold by dry goods and 
luxurious bath towels with fast-color borders Pit a 
aepartime ‘nt stores everywhere singly oft 
or plain white)—medium-sized towels ho d 
the dadozen—at prices ranging from 25 cents 
not quite so heavy in weight, little turkish : : 
ae ° to $2.00 each. Cannon towel sets, boxed 
towels that men like for shaving, and pleasant- reed from. 4 


70 Worth 


huel especially for gifts, are 
texture 1UcK towels for hands and face. = j ; : 


Street, New York City. 


CAN NON O WV E 4 
7 b towels ar h ¢ ™ 
Absorb Wear r Welt Cos t Less etching 
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hristmas 
Will 


FRE 


SET 


of famous ‘‘High-Vacuum” 

ATTACHMENTS 

with every Grand Prize Eureka 
Vacuum Cleaner Purchased! 


This sensational offer may 
be withdrawn at any time 


Special Christmas Terms 


Only $450 
~ Down 


Give Her the World Famous Grand Prize Eureka Vacuum Cleaner 
| The $8.50 Set of Famous “High-Vacuum” Attachments Is FREE With Each Eureka Purchased } 


For your wife, mother or daughter, ne gift can be more welcome or appro Eureka. With them she can renovate mattresses right on the beds, make 
priate than a EurekaVacuum Cleaner. It isa gift that endures and 1s appre draperies immaculate, whisk dirt and dust from cushions and upholstered 
ciated more and more with every task it lightens and every hour it saves! furniture, clean clothing, base-boards, radiators, books, pictures, etc. 
By means of its sag itched “high-vacuum™ principle of cleaning, ne All the World Recognizes Eureka’s Subrantages 
*ka gets all the di it he utmost ease and forever robs daly + 4 
Time after time, the Eureka Vacuum Cleaner has been awarded the Grand 
iomecleaning of its drudgery and terrors Prize or Highest Award in International competition. Well over a million 
Famous “High-Vacuum” Test Proves Eureka’s Superiority Grand Prize Eurekas at use. And one in every three electric vacuum 
, . . , cleaners of al Make sold today 1S a Grand Prize Eureka 
You need only to see the Grand Prize Eureka (with its dust bag removed 
5 
passed back and forth over one small section of an apparently clean carpet Pay Only $4.50 Down 
or rug to realize how useless old-fashioned homecleaning methods are. Decide now to make this a Eureka Christmas. See the Eureka dealer near 
See for yourself the amazing amount of germ-laden dirt, dust and deeply you (write for his name if you do not know it) and permit him to show 
embedded grit that this famous Eureka ““High-Vacuum” Test brings to you how marvelously ethcient and useful the Grand Prize Eureka 1s in 
hght and compare the ease and thoroughness of Eureka cleaning with cleaning carpets, rugs, saataslareiecl furniture, mattresses, etc. 
1 ry 
the exhausting drudgery of other methods. Take advantage of the special Christmas terms— only $4.50 down, balance 
Give her also the almost endless helpfulness of Eureka “ High- Vacuum in easy monthly payments. Give her a Grand Prize Eureka this Christmas 
Attachments. They are FREE with each purchase of a Grand Prize and enjoy the constant thankfulness your choice will earn. , 
Eureka VACUUM CLEANER Company, Detroit, U. S. A. 
Makers of Electric Vacuum Cleaners Since 1909 
( Bye. Bich rect, London, W. C. 1, Engla Marea? eet. Svdnes. Australia 
Gitand Gets 
Prize 

the Dirt 

* 

Drs 


VACUUM CLEANER 


= ~ 
— 
. é — 
= 
4 
| | 
wif 
| 


Crozier. 
Greene’s music; 


made Lucy sing 


Continued from Page 88 


right afterward and ut- 
rly spoiled Mrs. Greene.” 

“What! It was Lucy who was spt led.” 
“No,” Mary said. with every- 


me. You didn’t look carefully at George 


He was 


impressed by Mrs. 
but Stella knows that 


e’s like most business men about such 
hings What he really likes is Sweet 
Genevieve, and he hates anything he 
vesn't understand. Mr Greene had 


made him almost forget that, 


but Stella re 
Gloaming in a little 
real stvl 
Greene tonight 


uinded him. In the 
Id’s voice like Lucy’s is his 


ella threw it at Mrs. 


nd finished het Poor Lucy! She was 
1¢ 
Shi is at least pitiful,’ I said 


you'll save time by thinking of that 
simply as an inexplicable fact. To us At 
will Daily is the most interesting-looking 
man in town; we don’t care whether 
or not he’s the handsomest. What’s more, 
he doesn’t shine in a general conversation, 
but when he becomes personal with a lady 
he’s quite another matter; naturally you 
couldn’t know anything about that. Well, 
what does Stella Crozier do when she sud 
denly discovers that he’s in a fair way to 
owned by her slave? I can’t tell vou 
what feels, because some recesses of 
that niggardly little bosom are secrets to 
me; but I can tell you what she’s decided 
todo. She's decided to take away this one 
desirable possession of her and 
own it herself. 
“But there’ 
to him.” 
**He’s the six 


eve 


be 


she 


cousin $s 


Garve\ 


GUE vas tragic, I tell you! What she Mary said I meat is the ‘ 
wW did lved a sacrifice I told you that came to a crisis tonight. Stella will 
d seen a struggle of three men toss him back to the girls’ mothe 
VE t hee tal it At t} I ve tured t laug \ } 
d Lhe tr ( t en for Atwill Da Xo i ( a\ ( ] 
it mal ind vet she oO 
one f tl ng tot 
trociou away a irl for 
ever a paste diamond. 
LO sarvey S worth a 
she spoke wit ; thousand of At- 
| “very beauty Love? 
| 
| overwheln 
to 1 1e: He be 
plicit | I 
| | old ¢ 
| FE. V.1 t  Perhap 
acro ; could come 
u at the Carel 
Of cou standing that 
ed to \4 tha I could 
f Luc nother n 
| in your di 
o fa said 
ec certain] kne 
il hersell Nat an 
been a exhibition her 
ind had singing made of 
ed that her she showed 
opposite you, you’d have thought how miserably she knew it. Then why did 
ere lovers. Wouldn't you?” she let Stella make her sing? Answer that 


] suppose I should.”’ 
\7OU'D have been right,’’ Mary said. 
That’s exactly what they were. At- 
Daily has been seeking Lucy out lately 
h as he possibly could. It’s been 
t chance to marry and she wanted 
eit, poor thing! Background furni- 
htn’t get another chance—ever. 
ned it all tonight. Atwill is 
it least he thinks he is—and In 
finished Lucy him 


when she was at 


Lor 


lace 


it this I protested. ‘You do run 
th yourself! You’ve just been tell 
that Stella made Lucy sing in order 
t Mrs. Greene with Crozier, and 
» indeed,”” Mary insisted with em- 
“That pallid little brute must 
me as near happiness over it as 
ld ever come over anything. She 
vicious things at one stroke.” 
vhy should she spoil Lucy? She 
isn’t wantonly destructive.” 
Mary said. ‘‘Stella’s never 
thing at all about the man she’s 
ito. She took him because almost 
ther girls’ mothers wanted him; 
had that mild pleasure and it’s 
Suddenly it appears that her 
led handmaiden has the most 
ng-looking cavalier in town as a 
ve sultor.”’ 
Daily! Why, he 
ng. He isn’t even 
en think so,’’ Mary said with 
y. “In regard to the appearance 
men, women have a different 


isn’t interest- 


and I'll believe your whole preposterous 
theory.” 

Mary frowned. ‘“‘Lucy struggled, but 
she had to give in. It was in line with he 
job of discrediting Mrs. Greene, and sh¢ 
has the long habit of doing for Stella. She 
and Stella weren't eight vears old when 
Stella began being the ‘rich little girl’ and 
Lucy the ‘poor relation.’ Stella’s put that 


over her all her life and she put it over her 
tonight as she always has Don't 


I GOT upto go. ‘Not if Lucy 
cares for Atwill Daily on 


marry him 


Force of habit wouldn’ 
het most important thing in he 
life. Lucvy’s too intelligent. She may be 
Stella's slave, but she’s never been Stella's 
fool. And on that one point your whole 
structure collapses, Mary.” 

“It doesn’t,”’ she said sharply, rising to 
face me. ‘I’m speaking of facts; I’m not 
building a structure. I’m absolutely right 
about the whole thing and you'll soon see 
that I am.”’ 

soon: 

‘Within three months.” 

“Very well. If I don’t see you proved 
right within three months - 

“Two!” she said. ** Within two months 
even you will know that I speak the truth 
of Stella Crozier. Two!” 


lose the 


We didn’t have to wait that long. 
Mrs. Strumer Greene, vanishing upon the 
third day after her performance at the 
Croziers’, left behind her the rumor of a 


Continued on Page 


HOME 


JOURNAL Gg! 


What a wondertul 
improvement 
in seeded raisins 


ke 
all the nectar of 
the Muscat grape! 


In CONVENIENCE 
Puffed Sun-Maids arew't sticky. 


“= 


No Iru cakes, y l 
1ul pudd 1S th year you 
| t} } 
ike ) ucn easily 


seeged aS SO 

many really fine dishes do. And now 
you can get seeded raisins that are 


Seede 1 ral 


really convenient to use! 
sins with a new measure of goodness! 


grocer for Puffed Sun 


Just ask your 
Maids 


Raisins from 


the best 


white Muscat 


big, 


heco > And hy snted ind most Ol nient at sins 
grapes, these are. And bya patented convenient 
Sun-Maid process their seeds are ex you ever Used 
| 1 
tracted without crush1 
causing thn lice tO! 
u all their wonJertu 
And it ¢ 
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for nhimnp 1 
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$2,400 in 
Cash Prizes 
Your favorite recipe 


has a fine chance towinin 


raisin 


cooking 


this unique com 
tition. Send coupon nou 


folder giving details. 


in the red carton 
PUFFED [SEEDED] in the blue carton 
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One was depressed by the burden of Christ- 
mas shopping—the endless, tiresome search 
for just the right gifts for her many friends 
and relatives. 

The other, with the serene face, had just 
come out of the silverware store— her shop 
ping search at an end. They compared 
notes. 

“Why, selecting the right things isn’t 
so difficult after all,”’ said the happy shop- 
per. see, | made a discovery. I 
thought over the question of what my 
friends really needed and would really ap- 
preciate this Christmas. And I found that 
nearly every one of them lacked certain 
important picces of silverware. 

“So I selected the gifts in 1847 Rogers 
Bros. Silverplate 


and for a third one of those smart Utility 


a dozen salad forks for 
one, a handsome dessert server for another 


Trays with the twenty-six * silverware es- 
sentials.” Fred and Elizabeth and I joined 
forces in giving father and mother a com- 
plete new table service 
platters, coffee set and even goblets to 
match the knives, forks and 
You'd be surprised how reasonable in 
price this fine silverware 1s.”’ 


\ egetable dishe S, 


Spoons 


‘I'm glad we met,” said the first woman 


She turned into the silverware store. 
+ 


You will find in the holiday displays of 


a beauty and varicty 
that will make shopping a pleasure. You 
cannot say Merry Christmas’’ more etfec- 
tively than with gifts of this finest silver- 
plate, which has been used and loved by 
fastidious hostesses for more than threc- 
quarters of a century. Through the years 
its durability has been accepted everywhere. 


“1847 Rogers Bros.”’ 


1847 ROGERS BROS. 


SILVERPLATE 


f 
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Arr 


w York, CuicaGo, San Francisco. Canapa: INTERNATIONAL SILVER CoMPANY orf CaNaDa, | 


Two women met by a silverware window 


MITED, HAMILTON, ON1 


Tue Urinrry Tray, both silver rack and ser 


tray, 28 a convenient way to purchas 


Bros. Silverplate It contains thi seiver 


te, Entertaining and Good Sense, a boo 
full of suggestions for successful entert 
¢ Write for booklet ‘*L- 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY Dept 
Meriden, Conn. 


ing. is fr 


ARIK 


\\ 


| 
? 
SS 
‘ 
4 
— 
=x 
> bai 
847 
essentials’’—6 dinner knives, 6 dinner f 
x 6 table spoons, 6 tea spoons, 1 butter knife ar 
7" ar shell Price with hollow handle kn 
32.1 with solid handle knives, 92.6.1 
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lian destination and, that the d 
ht not lac] 
s, another member of it wa 
ortly afterward announced as intended 
r the Argentine. Young Garvey was to 


ersal of the dinner party mig] 


paciousne 


tablish a Garvey Refrigerator branch in 
wenos Aires; would remain there in 
arge for a year—or more, 1f necessary 
d he was to ail accompat ied by experts 
not by a bride Stella had balked at 
th America; her father needed her and 
could not leave him; she would faith 
await her lover’s returt 
VO week ilter he 1 ed Me wa 
tly married to Atwill Da the new 
lral IK must nave looked 
unype pled, tine ) 
ere a best friend of the oom, the 


epre ted 
General Publicit 
} he { t 
it ‘ isto ( | 
I { 
) Tit 
wn 
{ The t 


it | 
ice Sti 
ine ida 
wnt | de the 
id t ret ed St ( 
Lo the { 
di 
vas wrong, for | found her i 
Buell’s living room. Moreover, | 
( there In tears and almost 


not quite, upon Mary's shoulder. 
«fore I turned to retire | had time 
me flickerings of thought upon this 
rity Mary so loved her own in 
ting that she would have offered 
» Judas himself in order to get 
out of him to interpret. This I 

do troubled ladies so olten 


tragic confidences to recog 


Is it because that there 
est thre toker 
DeCCAUSE il ( 

tovgett ( 1 
tion was in my mindas mum 
ething and went back to the 

too hastily entered: but Stella 
ecame  instantl turbulent 


e said, and made detaining 
You're a neighbor too. Don’t 
ou toknow. Wait a minute 
t that she needed a minute io 
elf, and she spent it with a 
tle handkerchief upon her eyes 
Mary sat silent, looking at her, 
© spared me a queer side glance 
ed me Mary was excited, of 
What I could not understand 
Ol even a surreptitious tr 
quick half look at me. There 
ent in it, as if some of het 
1 been mistaken or her | 
me wrong perhaps. I hoped 


ed me, in a watery voice, 
nt heard what's just hap 


lidn’t even know vou'd come 


Home! e sobbed lo think I'd 
ever come home like this! It isn't home 
any more I thought it wa I always 
thought it was my home until I got papa’s 
telegram, yesterday morning She 
turned to Mary. ‘‘I started back twenty 
minutes after I got the telegram. I left 
my trunks—everything. Atwill was out 
on the hotel golf links. Of course he 
would be! I left a note and the telegram 
forhim; I suppose he'll get here sometime 


toda He wouldn't have been any ust 


hus she spoke of her bridegroom, and 


her tone was that of a woman married for 


vears and long accustomed to her hu 
band’s inadequa “He wouldn't have 
nown how to help me. It does eem too 
awful!’ 
uuldn't it like that 
Mar 1d ) re yatit 
( bh] 
| ti ind 
‘ { ot ind ‘I’ve 
| ad eve ( ( t! d 
rid ( iy from me 


Viu 
t, Ma 1id d ( 
el mick idn 
t ) 
i tha 
; ad 
” 
{ 
ry 
Cire t 
vive a Lhing tiie 
| do what is done that 
\\ dic 
Gre e t 


SHE almost screamed. ‘‘What for? I'll 
WJ never speak to him again! I hate him! 


Oh, how I hate him for his spinelessness! 
I hate him for that almost as much as | 
hate her treachery. All the time she was 
just playing with me; she made me thin] 
she liked Atwill. She did! She pretended 
to be excited over m so that I'd neve 
pect what e was excited over l ab 
e] weleved ( ted \tw 
told p id t; | told 
efore | t to the 
{ I) tdida ood 
[die ! Lhe id the m 
d Loo er in there wit 
him an cked the door and left me out 
d l LAKCN Cal 1 and ul ed 
and watched over him every uli 


of my life since my mother died, and that’ 
what he did to me!) Locked me out of the 
room while he was doing that ghastly, 
herous, Wich ed ul ing!”’ 

‘What wicked thing?’’ lasked. ‘What 
is it your father’s done, Stella?” 

Her voice became an outright shriel 
“What's he done He’s married Lucy 
Pauls! Two hours ago while 1 beat and 
beat and beat on the door till my knuckles 
bled, and they wouldn't let me in!” 

See!" she cried. “Look! Look what 
I did to stop them!” 

Then, sobbing, she stretched forth her 
little hands and showed me the marks 
upon them. I beheld the signs that had 
been lacking to me before. In those tiny 
wounds upon helpless hands that had 
beaten a closed door I beheld and compre 
hended the whole life of Stella Crozier 
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outhern California’s lovely valleys between the mountait 
thy t} rye 
Ll} l 
\ 
\ 
l IN 
tl i glorious sunshine, tl tl t East-West f 
t now ipped peaks, } I 
it the i the 
tu { t 
foi {+ that 
ferent 
thre il 
| 
nme i 
Nintel I NS a 
ting wind to enloy 
j } 1] 
unending and unequal! 
} 
\ 
ed opportunities for fun : | 
1 rest 
Golf, tent pol sailing, Camp 
1 
t 
Mou 
Mi 
+} 
Nou 
thy 
Ct Lilia 
untry and gl leVa 
t 1 whe t \ 
to} tl 
tretch out wu i 
yours 1n this ind 


Southern California 


All-Year Vacation Land Supreme 
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| 
did to her house it 
| 
| 
‘ 
Tht more ti i! dictation.”’ 
women t al i Cu pred Delores anda all 
‘ and trustit time! Whe I got 
thing 1d never dreamed it I had hvs 
} 
terics four times on the train. Who 
ouldn’t?” 
‘What for?” I said. 
ser 
R 
rer 
em 


‘Dolly Uarden (ake 


(ABOVE) 


11° cups sugar cup Crisco 

1 cup milk teaspoon salt 
teaspoon almond extract 

3 egg whites 3 cups pastry flour 

teaspoons baking powder 


into well-Criscoed Angel Cake pan and 
bake in moderate oven (350°F,). one] 
IN Moderate Oven (34 -) One hour, 
Remove from oven. Let stand ten min 


ute , then turr upside down on cake board 


the cake will arop out whole. Whe n 


Add two tablespoons of cream to three 
egg yolks. Stir in enough confectioner’ 
sugar to make it thick enough to spread 
easily. Flavor with almond and a pinch 


of salt. Cover entire outside of cake. 


‘Prune (ake 


2 cups pastry flour 1 cup sugar 

, cup Crisco '. cup sweet milk 
1 teaspoon soda teaspoon salt 
) 


2 eggs (separated) 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 
teaspoon allspice 
1 cup stewed and mashed prunes 


1] 
Cream Crisce nd sugar thoroughly. Add 
egy yolks w beaten. Then sti 
} 

sift te her Mla, S| four 

| +} | 
in lately with 1 ist fold 
n b ten white Ba n loat pan, 
One h ur in moderate oven 

Be sure prunes are thoroughly drained 


Delicious Pastry 


Crisco 1s by no me: 


ift 
very t 
} ’ 
t too 
try 


at the same time 


food with a crisp 


Standard Layer Cak 


(ABOVE) 


This recipe can be used as a standard for 
a variety of layer cakes. It wi 
large 3-layer Cake, and also six Cup Cakes. 
Or, instead of making the cup cakes, 
make four layers, making two cake 


of two lavers eac h. 


; cup Crisco 2 cups sugar 
1 teaspoon salt 4 eggs (separated) 
1 cups milk 3 cups pastry flour 


2 teaspoons baking powder 
1 teaspoon vanilla 


Cream Crisco and sugar together thor- 


oughly. Add egg volks, well beaten. Beat 
on 
| 


in the m Ik, alittle at a time. Then ad | 
cup flour and beat until smooth. Sift 
rest of fl with baking powd ind salt 
\ t ! Kture ar mix th hly \ 
Va lla ] S told in vell-be en ¢ 
whites. Divide batter into three we 


Criscoed layer cake pans and six cu] 
Cakes, Bake in hot oven (376 about 
1§ minutes. When partly cool n 
on towel. When quite cold, spread filling 


between and on top of the layers. 


d Fried Foods, too 


imited to cake making 


pend on Crisco for 


crusts, dainty bis 


trying pan or on the 


of those things we 
true. Crisco gives 


December, Ig2 I 


ti you one of the women who say, “TI w Uh 
I knew how to make good cake, mine ne nt 


comes out noht,” or “i never have any 


ing cake, and have given up trying’’? If 
Don’t you think the cakes you see in the | 

tures on this page look delicious? IT am going : ) 

tell you exactly how these cakes were made ; 

you can make them, too, because I think ev 

one really wants to know how to make good ca : 


which come out right every time and are as g 


to look at and as deli 1Ous to eat as the Se are. 


A systematic start saves doubt 


and anxiety 


( \ } 

\ \ 

ana thre | Ol ( VO 


tO WOrk. th n start your oven, and get ou 


the utensils you will need and grease your 


When you grease them with Crisco, you d 
need to flour them. Crisco contains no m 
to cause your cakes to stick to th pans and 
Therefore, your cakes will come out whol 


no unsightly breaks and an even brown all 


| 
Measurements must be accurate 

It 1s easier to get accurate measurements 

use the standard measuring cups and S} ( 
They were used in making up these recipe 


cost only a few cents. 


Here is a way I have found to measure sh 
Ing ac curately. To measure, for example, 
cup of Crisco, I take a measuring cup, put 
cup of cold water, then add enough Cri 
bring the water to the top of the cup, pout 
and I have an exact 34 cup of Crisco. 


The importance 
of the right Shortening 


I will confess, I have always had a reputat 
making good cakes. I used to make all m 
with butter. After I found Crisco and leat 
make my cakes with it, using no butter a 
found I still had perfectly delicious cakes, i 
reputation for good cake was just as high a | 
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d ‘ 
» / 
f 
Cream Crisco. Add sugar and cream to 
\ 1d ext! t, beat 1 ture thor 
rwhites. Turn 
cool, ice. 
Icing: 
“f 
t 
of all Juice. 
> 
4 
‘ 
: 
find that I can always de Ss 
serts of all kinds, breads of f ; Vee 
¥ = 
utside, from grease or ) Standard n 
4 


December, 


Phe cakes pictured on these pages were all n 


tirely with Crisco, When comp 


area with Cak 
with butter 


, no on could tell the difference 
you are Ol ot thos Who mply hnad t ul 
vable tha Vou Can u 1 Cy o in cak 
y half butter and half Crisco at first. Then next 
» pr rhaps, three-fourths Crisco and one-fourth 
tter. [ am sure you will be so pleased with the 
ults, that before you know it you will be using 
Crisco tor all your cake 
Ihe Importance of creaming 
S] re | Suear 
1lortening an¢ ugal 
poo! 
I) ts and nuts shoul be added > the vos 
tribution, no nuts a ra sat the bottom 
If fruit 1s washed, 1t shot be th 
\ ied before using. 
| » have Vout laver 


ers even and of uniform thick 
vide your batter 1n 


equal parts and spread 
y over the bottom of the pans, 


Correct baking temperature 
important 


tO date recipes give vou correct temperature. 
1 are an experienced cake-maker and have 
ised a thermometer, you, of course, have 
favorite way of testing your oven for the 
heat. If not, I advise you 


to buy an inex 
ven thermometer. It wi 


i 
} 


| be a great help 


1 you make the cakes you see on this page, 
x the directions I have given you, and 
sco, I know vour cakes will be a 


ood 

! 


Ss 

1 the pictures, and you, too, will have 
putation for good cake. 

u have your own favorite cake recipes, 
use Crisco in the place of the shortening 
1p calls for, adding I teaspoon of salt to 


ip of Crisco used. in... 


“A 

x —— 
4 4 A} 

+ WA 
* 
| 
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ABOVE 
up Crisco 1 cup sugar b] | 1) 
(beaten) teaspoon salt 
up milk 1 cups pastry flour | cak | s which | e be 
teaspoon bakin | 
teaspoon Vanilla 
ke. ib CIS ites 
Crear ( ther Crisco, salt and sugar 
tht a soft. Add eggs mix AMa Vut Icin 
! \ Sift flour baking 2 cups granulated sugar 
| cup boiling water 
( i alternately itl m 
powae With IK 2 egg whites (well beaten) 
Add vanilla. Beat well 1d turn into 12 to 18 large marshmallows 
ne cup pecans, cut fine 
well-Criscoed shallow bak pan. Bake ; Pt 
} : 
in hot oven (375° F.) o Boil water and sugar together 1 
partly cool, dust wit ins a thread. Then beat slowly into egg 
cut 1 res Ss Cool slig i WS 
Sa on 1 Ss nv a. 
ifte te: } ver to} 
\LL MI EN1 
a g | 
‘Miss Olive S. Allen’s 


200 Tested Recipes’’ 
Miss Olive S. All 


llen, a real home 


« of many y irs’ experience, 
ga d and tested hundreds of 
reci] from all over the world; 
t ta foreign chets; trom 
O1d fast red he cooks; fr 
luxuri hot nd little inns 
ven trom trapper and hunters 
th many hundreds she 
ct the best two hundred and 
put t this little cook book 


nolv fill in and 
ply fillina 


proct! 


(ocoa Narshmallow 


Cake (sor) 


2 tablespoons coco 


PART ONE 


ip sweet mill 


PART TWO 


+ 


12, 
Sectio! 
onomicss * 
me 
ot. of HO 
‘ive 
Cincinnat)s iss Olive 
ase send Mes , Recipe? 
pieas est 
All 
{ddress 


2 
t 
Cool. 
= cup Crisco 1 cup brown sugar 
~ up sweet milk 2 egg yolks ( inbeaten 
- 2 cups pastry flour 1 teaspoon vanilla 
= 3 egg whites (well beaten) 
Cit thoroughly. \dd two egg \ KS al beat : 
in thoroughly. Then add Part One and 
Mothers Tea (ak 
eJILOL/1E7F S Cad GRE 
1] 
S} 
pe ‘ 
short 
Ut 
ri 
ai 
\ a 
at 
al 
J 
THE 
?, ' 
op 
* 
‘ 
: 
Pe | ? 
| ip of Cri It’s important to cream the 
€ Main text, above) shortening and sugar 
4 
| 


>| during the past twelvemonth, if it has 
made possible many hours of cozy home 
Wi life, and helped you entertain your 
4) friends, don’t you think you might cele- 
brate the year that is past and the year that’s to 
come by giving your house a Christmas present ? 
everything will conspire to enable you to carry out 
this festive plan, I’m sure. The shops are filled to 
overflowing with new furniture tempting in design 
and price, some piece of which, either big or little, 
is just waiting for an excuse to be sent home to 
your house. 


And what better excuse may be found than in 
the Christmas spirit which is so ready this time of 
year to steal up unawares and with a sudden tug 
loosen the purse strings and bid a Christmas genet 
osity to have its will?) Even the very prospect of 
Christmas money that is to come, crammed into 
the toe of the stocking suspended by the hearth, 
sets thought and desire to work toward this worthy 
end of a real extra beautification for some room 
that needs it and would appreciate an especially 
merry Christmas. And once the thought is set 
in motion, all sorts of desirable furniture piecc 
clamor for attention 

Phere are pieces in varving degrees of price, from 
seven dollars to a hundred and forty dollars, with 


many alluring valuesin between But de spite price, 


all these procurable pieces show one standard of 
excellence, and each one has been chosen to entet 
the list because of some unusual desirability com 
posed of de vl qualit ind value t il ao 
to the ¢ tmas seast here 1s a glazed 

it ( sl | ( ( ) 

) elo pa Ol i ort ( i 1 
ciall © for this one, having exceeding] lovely 


lines, fine upholstering and a detached seat cushion, 
smartly made all in one piece. While there would be a choice 
of covering material, this glazed chintz is very effective, with 
its cream ground crisply setting off birds, flowers and folage 
of turquoise, orange, yellow, green and black, a decorative 
chintz that actsas a perfect foil for stunningly colored pillows 
uch as these small round ones which are covered in change 
able taffeta, one in turquoise and the other in orchid, orna 
mented at the edge with a fringed double frill of self material, 
which could be made at home. Depending upon the char- 
acter of its covering, which might be as suitably accomplished 
with velours as with chintz, this sofa would be welcomed into 
any room which felt its need. 

Very new small bookcases on either side of the sofa achieve 
a grouping that is very smart and act as end tables when 
thus used. These cases are low and narrow, their design 
having been influenced by the vogue for the narrow 
French chests which have added so much interest to 
many of our furniture groupings. These bookcases cost 
$28.50 each. They are of solid mahogany, fitted with ad- 
justable shelves, and they can be used singly or in pairs. 


Frese Houses Have Enough Small Tables 


NATELEG tables are in just as much demand as they 

ZT ever we re, and here is one so reasonably priced that 
no home desiring one need longer hesitate. With leaves 
extended, the table measures thirty-six by forty-eight 
inches, and costs $17.50 in combination mahogany. Also 
in combination mahogany, the Windsor armchair with 
the rush seat costs $21.25. Usually these chairs are much 
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Grome a 
(ohristmas Present 


By ETHEL Davis SEAL 


~ 


costlier, and it is hard to find one so pretty at this moderate 
price. The pie-crust tiptop table is in solid mahogany and is 
a beauty, at $3 


? 50—just the thing for a bare corner of any 
room where its lovely silhouette may be seen to advantage 


And so convenient, too, for tea serving and for the hundred 
other wanted-in-a-hurry uses which make small tables so 
popular 

Indeed, few houses have enough small tables, since thei 
purchase is so often deferred until the more important furnl 
ture pieces are acquired. But Christmas stands especially 
for the appearance of small luxuries that long have been 
awaited, and so this group of small and very reasonably 
priced pieces, including two small tables and a telephone 
table and stool, will be welcome possibilities for choice to add 


Some prece f maple, verv worthwhile in value and beauty, te 


wdden yvour house for Caristma 


to the Christmas list for your house. One table has 
a round top with a diameter of twenty-two inches, 
and a hexagonal base, and is priced at $8.75. The 
other table is slightly smaller, and has an octagonal 
top and a stretcher base construction, and is priced 
at $7. Both tables are in mahogany finish. The 
telephone table and bench, in the same finish, and 
in a dignified and conservative design, cost $12.75 

a boon for the room that has planned no hospitabl 
keeping place for the telephone. The bench fit 

under the table compactly, and owing to the small 
size of the entire piece, very little space need be 
allowed for it, and it could be said to fit in almost 
anywhere. 

Coffee tables have come to stay, and assume 
many different guises, fron the small French pieces 
with marble tops and those of Queen Anne type 
lacquered in delightful colors, to those of plat 
maple or walnut wood. A Queen Anne coffee table 
in walnut, with lovely cabriole legs and scalloped 
edge, may be purchased for $39.25 

It is twenty inches wide by 


half inches long. Coffee ta 
living room, and are very convenient for holding 
the trav of after-dinner coffee or the tray of other 
refreshments sometimes served in this room later 


in the evening. They are supposed to be kept clear 


or this purpose, and this is where their conveniencs 

is felt. since something would have to be removed 

from almost any other kind of table before a tra 

could be set down Fifty nine dollar vill buy t} 

lar ind ¢ ood 1) a ( Wo! 

na ilso be ed fe ‘ { 

t eil de 

oped pi t edge, t | 

i 1! 

ab ind it ha 

left of this dinner wagon 1s reminiscent of t 
eighteenth-century English chairs which owed their origin ti 


the ladderback variety and which, when the ladders showe 
piercing, were among the simpler of the chair designs at 
tributed to Chippendale. This chair is a very attractiy 
example of the simple type of Chippendale ladderback. It 


made of mahogany and costs only $37.00 


‘Revival af line Old Style 


APLE is winning a permanent place for itself in our 
hearts and homes, and maple pieces are found, beaut 
fully designed and made, suitable for any room in the hou 
There may be seen here a very dignified grouping of love 
maple pieces for the living room. The desk is of the droy 
lid type and has four drawers. It is thirty-six inche 
wide and costs $111. The rush-seated, tall-back« 
maple Windsor chair is very handsome at $40. And t 
maple drop-leaf butterfly table is $21.75. Maple is not 
fad; it is a revival of a fine old style, many pieces 
which are still in use and of nearly priceless value. A: 
it is now our particular good fortune to be able to b 
maple again made in designs even finer than those of t 
earlier days, if that be possible. 
Maple is a hard, durable and long-wearing wood 
has a marvelously rich antique tone, which is a 
between honey and amber. 
And in the living room which has not definitely 
clared itself to be permanently and heavily furnishe: 


Continued on Page 99 


This eighteenth-century armchair, the Duncan Phyfe 


table. or the lacquered tray table would dignify any home. 


She Le December, 1925 
De 
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29-Piece 
Queen Bess Design Illustrated 
ComPLeTe $14.50 


ORANGE SPOON 
Barouct Design Ulestrated 
$3-00 Set of Six 


SaLcaD DressinG LADLE 
Queen, Bess Design Miustrated 
$1.00 Each 


Berry Sroow 
Bess Design Jiluscrated 


Duchess Design llujtrated $2.00 Each 
$3.20 Set of Six 


DOUILLON SPOON 
Duchess Design Iiiwstrated 
$3.50 Set of Six 


POLD MEAT FORK 
Design Tuitrated 


$1.25 Bach 


Server Baronet Design 
Duchess Design Hiustreted $4.25 Set of Six 


INCE every woman loves and prizes fine silverware, wouldn't it be a good idea 
to set down, on your Christmas gift list, selections from this page of lovely things 
in Tudor Plate? You will save yourself considerable bother in searching for exactly 
the right gifts, and know the satisfaction of giving something really worth while. 


Guaranteed for 25 years. At your Jeweler’s. 


| min, the ‘Nakers of Community Be 
Ve D C mole 
| | pam | 
> ‘ > | 
4 { 
| 


Till out your list with these 
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PARIS avd HICKORY Preseils 


FFLES of ribbon and_ trills 
of lace artfully combined 

by a French designer, tell you 

something of the exquisite 

daintiness of Hickory Ribbon 
Garters. lor only $1 you can 
buy the special gift pair shown 
tbove— shirred satin in merry 
colors, decked with ribbons and 
Hower buds, in a new shaped 


moire or brocaded giftbox to 


match, $1. Others at soc to $3 
a pair, in dainty boxes. 


\AICKORY 


Shadow Sturt 


And here’s a boxfu/ of gifts for 
Baby— useful things that will 
delight Mother, too. Hickory 
Baby Pants, a cunning frilled 
| lickory Bib (tO wear to Christ 
mas dinner) and his first little 
ribbon trimmed garters. The 
set in blue or pink, in nursery 
giftbox, $2. Other sets, $1 up, 
ntthbox. 


iy ¢ 


includin 


The Hickory Shadow Skirt 
with its lower back panel of 
fine, light rubber, shadow- and 
wrinkle-proofs your dresses. In 
a giftbox; Hesh colored lingerie 
fabric, $2: silk crepe de chine, 


lace trimmed, 


\ Par na 
CaAr ia 
‘ / 
\ Rt S 
nid lhesiCone Street, Chi 


Paris Garters are the extra little “su 
prise present” that you hang on the tre 
for Dad and the bovs. And the col 
are so gorgeous you'll hardly kn 
which to choose: all those bright 
lively regimental and collegiate strip 
that men are so keen about. Sup 
quality with satin shield, $1. Othe: 
35¢ and up, including giftbox. 


| 


Don't let him laugh at your selection of cigars! Here 
something different and immediately useful— Par 
Garters and elastic Arm Bands to match. The giftbo 
above contains satin shield Paris Garters and silk bra! 
Arm Bands with tailored satin bows. In handson 
colors. The set, $1. Others, soc and up, including giftbo» 


9 December, 1926 
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tho 
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Continued from Page 96 


Giving Flouse a Christmas Present 


Tho Se 


3) 


handsome needlepoint seat marked 


Priced 
the type of the chai 


: 
SO you set neh cl 


| fine to be worthy of such hand nished 
embellishing. furniture 
home. 
‘T‘LiE Duncan Phyfe lyre table in ma The sec 
a masterpiece of design is in anti 
p. The lyre base, the decoratior 
) ives, the brass toes and makea lu 
| od ) ire to ¢ a for tl 
ieK ch er all t ex- present t 
tal iw S6O.50. ha 
LADIe ( ll it that 
‘ tinches wit thro 


i Wa it, a desl da cha extended At t t a 
| ld Ol define a lighter be seen a tra ( G2 \ 
t ed, character that could set table of thi ) a space } 
eb saver, and decorat i Witl 
| 2) { uld t have to be of nap of the erthet le top ngs to 
) ( ( but the stvle of each a horizo i ) id { ( ! 
CO ¢ d at at eyed magazine | I 
1 iple tured ta d | 
doul ( It 
Ut ( od i » he } 
est 
AS \ FINAI 


( 
«al 
( ) Frenc Chit 
South In NI ( | 
} 
the di rt ble tl 
e odd Ss 1 tne ro | 
( i thie de to there, 
\ rai pla li di ( a sol other 
pe color. | color e suitable piex ture with a studied 
ry classic in spirit and looks charm so well thought out that one would 
e expel e tha price of | never think that Christmas had put them 
ct, I have seen t same chair there! 


it S122 each, one or both of these 
would fit into any well 
house where eighteenth-century 


countries would feel at 


of other 


retaire seen in this 


same picture 
with Chinese 


Priced at $140.50, it would 
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In This 
Simple, Convincing Way 


“SELL YOURSELF” 


a 


BEE-VAC 


¢ 


The 

Self Selling 

BEE-VAC 


) to vo 
We know ditte [he astound tl Bee-Vac—f I \ ) 
succ of Bee-Vac is proot ply embedded st, a 
hat women are critical buvers surface lirrer—for fast clea F ) 
They were quick to sense the re- beauty—for ligh ight a as 
markable value which the Bee-Vac of har yr sturd ) 
offers tion. You compare the low Bee-Vac 
re 944.5 price a { B Vac ) 
Electric Cleaner” Wise 
ar guarantec 
The wom snow what 
i iv OMa s D Bec \ 
want 
Bee-Vac 
ot attempt to pr Bee\ 


Write for the Facts 
More t vo 


courteous \ i \ Say ) 
) 
( | uss B Va 
} ot 
vo 1OmMe SO VOU ¢ r 
vether itis the cleaner you want 
7 7 send are) t i oO 
If ic does nor sell itself—all by . I 
Bee-Vac d ) ladly 
tself——thev will not insist 
you make { for book 


Comparison Tells eorizied. “Sell Yourself a Bee-Vax 


] | ] 
Also details conce 


According to the Bee-Vac “ Self Sell- and Save $1 
ing’’ plan you select three or four ing the Bee-Vac electric iron at $5 


BIRTMAN ELECTRIC COMPANY, Dept. I U.S.A. 


BEE-VAC 


klectric Cleaner 


THOROUGH 


Chicago, 


RAPID SAFI 


2s sete OQ) 
5 
i} 
| 
| 
| 
| e 
} & ~ fo 
he 
‘ 
: 
I< 
ip 
| 
‘ ‘ I 
dist tion to the room | CO Not ever 
I 
a 
Sul 
t 
COLE 
sight. | er clea i ent 
strip 
Supe! 
lt 
‘ | 
rious but also very lovely gift ei 
le family to club together to 
their house, with the promise { is 
They have a mere co cing 
IIs 
intz sofa at $57.75 ts enha lhyt marr j é t $28 ich, 
~ 


ing children, food 


iS prepared both 


maintain the needs of the body. 


Christmas Stuffings for Dates 


eat and actually 1 for you. Let the children have 


POO 


] 
Stutfings of quartered mat 


the dates they want 


peanut butter or nuts are simple, easily 


Cocoanut, 
tor eve 


After pitting dates, fill 


is the favorite. 


tasty filling. 
Party Sandwiches 


Boston brown bread, 


} 


good for date sandwiches—and especially nutritious. 


Sprinkle Dromedary Cocoanut over cho 


cream cheese—for graham bread. 


[ry pimento cheese and dates, half and halt 


with salt, paprika and a few drops of lemon juice. 


Oriental Plum Pudding 


Plum puddings suggest the romance of Old England. 
There, plum puddings are often made 
the 


serving, wrapped in cloths and left in a dry, cool 
place. Without the fuss or ceremony of an English 
plum pudding, you can make a delicacy for Christmas 
dinner, by following this recipe for Oriental plum 
pudding 
; To 1 cup finel 
halved, 
id lemon peels—also 
rind, 1 cup stale bread crun 
Add 1 


salt, 1 teaspoon ground cinnamon, 


\ chopped beef suet add 1 cup 
raisins, cups dates, 


seeded stoned and 


, Orange 


oanut, 
bs and 1 


oon 


» cup Drom lary ¢ 
1 grated lemon 


> sifred flour, teas} 


1 


cup brown sugar 


lt 
Cu} 


» TEaASpOOn yund 


cloves and |» grated nutmeg. Moisten all with 6 well 
{ } 
beaten eggs and 1 cup grape juice. Mix and turn into 2 
wellgreasedmolds.Coverclosely.Steamatleast6hours 
g 


Dates are the Christmas candy easiest to prepare, gooc 


hmallows, 
ligested foods. 
Dip the stuffed dates in powdered sugar or Dromec 


Have plenty of stuffed dates in the house— 


some with soft cream cheese. 
Then dip the stuffed dates in snow-white cocoanut. This 


Stuff dates with orange and nut. Chop very fine half a 
cup of English walnuts. Add three tablespoonfuls of con- 


fectioner’s sugar and the grated rind of half an orange. 


Moisten with orange juice. Stuff the pitted dates with this 


graham and nut bread are especially 
dates and 


Try pimento-filled olives and dates on white bread. 


scasoning 


1ycar ahead of 
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for Christmas 


as fruit, confection 
and nourishing food 


A package Of dates (children call 


Candy) 
trees’) hangs by a bright red ribbon from the | 
of the Evergreen. In the cand) 


stuffed — with marshmallow and nuts, fondant or 


And dates to enrich the Christma. 


to supply and 


to 


all 


ury 


Black Eyed Susan Sa ad 


Peel seedless oranges, removing all skin and mem- 


brane. Each portion by opening up the sec- 
tions of the orange to rescmb! 


e the petals of a flower. 


| picture shows this. Two or three sliced dates 


hen added, with either mayonnaise or boiled 


ssing used for the garnishing. 


Ay 
5 Plum Pudding. 


ATES fit into the scheme of things at Christ- Dates are a ral { its 
mas time when confections and party-dainties vegetables that we eat in the same § | form 
must be delicious. But more than this, dates are which th en from soil es. Insti 
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And women are understanding more ut foods them we can. And the reasons are not difficult 
today. Especially in families where there are grow- understand. 
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of the important minerals, is the essential food 


boneand teeth — iron, as you know, is nature’s to! 


All this does that the date is perte 
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Let the recipes here help you enjoy dates a new © 


There is more about dates in a new cook book ca 
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1a cloud of sulphur when the 


od curate got at him. of 


a bright Sunday morning, and 
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an adventure came 
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One look into the 


valked across the fields, the hostess other side of life? Why not? Every other 
{ the chaperon ahead. I do not remem girl did. The idea got entangled in my 
recisely how he managed it he al fancy with the mystery of romance. The 
seemed able to come on me alone man kept it going as a delicate, half 
the hostess was | lly; he helped — serious suggestion 
nd she returned the service. I dis ‘And so in the end, as a sort of lark, as 
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The very warnings against him 
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ming first with the warning, as he 
disarmed all talk. 

not make you realize 
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cial life, bits of interesting gos 
never permitted a dull moment 


{nd he kept me interested 
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how clever 


I walked witl 
f Victoria 


created 
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at Claridge’s, at the Rit He 

© suggestions to me in his clever 
d they had several effects. They 
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the affair a spice of adventure. 
ily, the smart London woman, 
She would have me to tea, and 
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helped with suggestion. The 
is In love with me I had done 
er girl in all England could do. 
me with wonder. And she 
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‘I went out and got a taxicab. 

‘I knew that I would not go if 1 moved 
slowly or stopped again. And yet I still 
drew back from the adventure. Isat hud 
dled in the corner of the taxicab in my fur 
coat ina sort of futile resistance. Destiny 
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had intervened and now moved me fo1 
vard: mv will in the thing had _ bet 

su eded by fatality! I was on the way! 
And strangel that realizat I got 
i¢ co i ind 1 thrill of the adve 


“TN PICCADILLY CIRCUS the tax: 


cab was held up by traffic. It was 
midnight. The bells of the city were be 
ginning to rin The whole of Piccadilly 
Circus was crowded with people. The 


taxicab could not go on. I was annoyed 
at this block. I wanted to hurry, now that 
I was on the way. I looked impatientls 
over the crowd of people. And suddenly 
I saw a Woman come out of a group about 
a theater and hurry away in the crowd. 
“My attention was seized and directed 
to her. She was bareheaded and dressed 
in an Oriental costume. I took her for an 
actress in one of the miracle plays running 
on this night. The woman went swiftly 
some urgent mission. | 


as though on 
could mark her yellow hair, 
to be distinguished in the swarms of peo- 
ple. She did not stop. She did not look 
about her. She seemed to regard no one 
And, as it appeared, no one gave her an) 
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-A Royal Dish for the Holidays 


Baked “Star” Ham 


The savory sweetness of Armour’s 


Star is welcomed by everyone—home 
folks or guests. A hearty, cheery dish 
—and what could be more tempting! 


Bake a young, tender, mild-cured - 
Star Ham, and have meat in the larder 
for all your holiday festivities. 
Mail the coupon ora post card fora 
2e copy of “60 Ways to Serve” 
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Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


NOVEL GIFT—a practical gift—a gift full of 


gifts for the whole family. A Christmas sur- 
prise treat for the youngsters and a variety 
of good things for the grownups. A beautiful box 
of lasting utility for the mother of the home. 


That's the Beech-Nut Christmas Box. 


It’s packed with good things for Christmas Day. 
Sparkling jellies and deep hued jams — the finest 
made. Fruit Drops, ¢ hewing Gum 
and other confections. Lots of good 
substantial Beech-Nut foods too— 

Beech-Nut Bacon, Peanut Butter, 
Prepared Spaghetti, and Pork and 


Beans. A thrill tor the youngsters 


box, or for many similar purposes. To the practical 


housewife, it is indeed a gift of lasting usefulness. 


Beech-Nut ofters these novel and_ attractive 
Christmas Boxes only during the holiday season—a 
most practical gift for a family remembrance. The 
price complete is only $5.00. 

They can be found on sale at grocery stores in 
your community. You can buy the box direct or 

leave your order with your grocer 


for delivery by us to a distant point. 


roe If you have any dithculty in finding 
he 


\ «a store where these boxes are sold, 


send payment direct to us, with 


' shipping address, and we will ship 
as mother lifts the lid revealing all} CONTENTS We 


the tempting treasures within. 


And finally t 


itself—beautifu 


he sturdy metal box 
lly decorated in gold 
and color with Mohawk Valley scenes. 


A box of many uses—for cake or 


to any address in the United States 


Breakfast Bacon ' or Canada, all shipping charges 
Bacon Baking Rack prepaid. 
Peanut Butter 
Strawberry Preserves 
Cranberry Sauce is limited. Beech-Nut Packing Com- 


bread, as a tancy sewing box, a picnic Grape Jelly 


Don't delay buying, for the supply 


pany, Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Crabapple Jelly 
Currant Jelly 


BEECH-NUT PACKING CO 


Tomato Catsup i | 
Pork and Beans 
Prepared Spaghetti 


Apricot Jam 


Macaroni Rings 


Assorted Confections 


CANAJOHARIE, N.Y. 
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and epics have been measured. But get 
this: That material was then and is now 
exceedingly raw; legally it belongs to the 
police courts. 


S THE winter blossomed into spring 
Anne experienced a strange revulsion 
to the social enterprises of the avenue set. 
She was tired of the vain repetitions ol 
their outlawed gayeties. She declined in 
vitations, showed an indifference which 
mystified her friends. Charlie Nichols 
found himself cast aside one day and re 
sumed the next day without rime or reason. 
She tagged around with him as if he was a 
tiresome person whom she longer 
wanted but might need as a convenience. 
She had died down to the mere ashes ol 
wit that is a kind of vindictive cynicism. 
“Really, Anne, you couldn't be more 
disagreeable wile!’” he ex 
claimed one day 
Something in that, ¢ 


vou were 
harhe, dear,” she 
a laugh. “I seem to know 

And I’m tired of reciting 
Navhbe a wile dor fee] 


retorted with 
art 
and ovet 
that way. ¢ 
thing clean, or do something that men do 
1 feel the need of a little fresh au | 


Vou by he 
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pose this is the reason why married peopl 
Thev fade out one another 
and are obliged to sting and bite to stir up 


quarrel] on 


their emotions, get a little relief from. thi 
dull monotony of being just one.” 

Phere were moments th \ ( 
contemplated voing bac to Cora Cora 
had faded out long ago, but at least ( 
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) ) co a 
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yarticularly despised ind a 
their work She was perfectly well | 
ick and tired of everything 

They were at the table vhere Anne 
made a da pectacle of starving herself, 
when this scene took place 


What about running up to New York 


for a few weeks, dear?” Mrs. Caper 1 

gested enticingls You could do ) 

pring shopping, see your friend Phe 
CHA would do you good 


pursed het 
and burst 
into tears, openly and shamelessly, as 1f it 
no longer mattered how she looked when 
she wept. 

despise New York,” she whimpered 
“T don't want to go anywhere. I am tired 
of going, going! All | want is to be left 
alone,” wailed, rising from the table 
and flying upstairs to her room. 

For the first time in her life Anne knew 


“RO HER amazement 


lips, screwed up het 


Anne 


lace 


she 


the secret anguish of love. And when it 
comes to the test, not all your rational 
faculties can preserve you trom the conse 


Ant 


because 


quences of your own nature 


Lood 


under 
he had 
But 
no ¢ se of her wits could she 
from this illusion. There remained 
the image and the sense of one man 1n het 


love up to this time 
never been the prisoner of love in 
heart. It was an ill 
by 
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usion, OL Course 


NOW 


like an obsession. 

had long since reached the conclu 
sion that she was the victim of a shock in 
thismatter. Over and over she recalled the 
circumstances and the very moment when 
she received it—that might of the mas 
querade ball, when she stepped across the 
threshold of the library to make = sure 
whether this was a man or a suit olf an- 
cient armor cunningly set up as a joke on 
the other masqueraders; her amazement 
when with one swift swing of his arm the 
man inside the thing slammed the door 
and caught her to his breast. 

“Try to do something becoming to a 
woman aman can love!’ he hissed, and 
flung her from him. She had caught at 
something, probably a chair, to keep from 
illing, cast him one terrified glance and 
ed through the door into the hall, up 
frightened out of her wits. 
remembered beginning to tear 


her Prince of Wales costume as she sped 
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ashamed of it, but she needed another 
more verifying to herself under these cu 
cumstances. She flung the wig aside, 
scrubbed the paint from her face, and tor 
into the white draperies of her moonbeam 
dancing costume. No time to think what 
she was doing; only of flying back down 
stairs, praying that he still might be ther 
Phese 


to see her grace and beauty. 
her only assets now 

What amazement of the 
suffered that night; 
What keen disappointment to 
that he was no longer present 
danced back into the crowd! How she had 
wept that night — grandmother coming 1n 
to comfort her. Fossdick, of all men, wa) 
laving her like a highwayman tn het 
house ! Hlow dared he, 
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Phe day was perfect, thin April clou 
overhead, a tearful brightness over evel! 
thing. trees leafed in tender green, do 
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ona narrow road that went off hike a whit 
streamer through the forest, she stopp 
the car and got out, lured by the spicy f 
grance of heartleaf and trailing arbutu 

When she returned to the car 
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wheels was flat. 

Similar misfortunes of the road hi 
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BROTHERS 


SPECIAL 


TYPE -A SEDAN 


If Dodge Brothers had deliberately built 
the Special Type-A Sedan for women, they 
could not more perfectly have met feminine 
requirements. 


That women recognize this fact is plenti- 
fully evidenced on every hand. The car's 
striking beauty, its ease of handling and 
world-famous dependability are features 
which every motorist values—but which 
wo6men value the most. 
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your children SHOE WRECKERS 


Here are boys and girls’ shocs made especially 
to stand hard wear. They save you money 


“Tue children simply must have new shoes.” 

Every mother of growing boys and girls has said 
this. They don’t mean to cost you so much for foot- 
wear. Their hurly-burly life, crowded with new ad 
venture every day, just doesn't give them time to 
think about such things. 

But you do wish there was some way to make their 
shoes last longer. Or cost less. Or both! There 1s. 
Shoes tested for wear 
Years ago we set out to discover just where children’s 
shoes get the hardest strain and wear. We had hun 
dreds of boys and girls of all ages wear shoes as a test. 
They 
Climbed fences, walls and trees. Played 
Scutfed through sand and gravel. Waded 


} 


Tramped 


They wore them just as other children do 


kicked things. 
tag and ball 


through mud Trudged 


through snow. 


through soaking rain 
We watched the + 


shoes. Le irned Where eac h tvpe 


could be strengthened. We were determined to make 
- that would weat 


la 


shoes that had no “weakest spot” 
well all the way through. Shoes with solid foun: 
tions. Tough soles. Stout toes. Staunch heels. Good 
uppers. Strong stitching. 
Why these shoes last longer 

We did not depend on leather bought in the open 
market. But found ways of tanning it ourselves, so 
it would wear still longer _ and yet be smooth, 
pliable—so growing feet might be comfortable and 
develop naturally. 

We introduced new methods and systems in shoe 


manufacturing. We took our workers—more than 
17,000 of them—into our business. We share with 
them its rewards. Their interest assures care and 
workmanship of the highest order. This arrangement, 


with our immense facilities, modern equipment and 


huge purchases of raw materials, enables us to make 


shoes economically. Our tremendous output enables 


ENDICOTT 


Llookbing shoes 0 

are YOOU TITY tor 
r | | 
They have sty I e\ ho l VK \ ) 
orl can take pri le Scores of sty les from whicl 

choose —for school, dress and play. Go to any ot 
the § stores selling Endicott-Johnson sho 


There's one near you. If you don't happen to kt 


where, write us. Examine a you can t 


Endicott-Johnson shoes by the trade-mark on the so! 


pall 


Note the leather—and all the other evidences of 
well-made shoe. Then take home a pair for each of 


children and mark 
| 


Consider their low price and long wear and see w! 


the day they start wearing the 


you Save 1n a year. 


Bovs’ and girls’ shoes as low as $2.50 to $3.50 (1 
more than $s), according to size and grade. Sn 


$1.50 to $2. 


tt, N. Y.: New York C 


Largest manufacture! 


Endicott- Johnson, Endic« 
N. Y., or St. Louis, Mo 


boys and girls’ shoes in the world. 


Better shoes for less money 


3 
1) 
| 
+ 
Pw 
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af You save money 1n the price and in the wear. 
or thet n ther: } ive wered this fact 
| 
7 | 
| 
FOS. 
-- > i 
S ) Girls’ they ~ =f, be 
ind play hf wal 
B Boy A well-made, dressy t for tr ued? 


( came to It Cay 

a Her at la on the rur 
ird, her prett pring frock was 
ered th grease and dust Her hair 

tousled and lh face flushed whet 
t illy let go, stood up, thankfull 
tled | the sound of another car ap 


around the curve tting oO a few 

der i bareheaded. vellow 
t red face, lip snarled, 
irro squint and appar 
a 


\t the sight of her, a disheveled little 
tanding 


re of impotent rage s among 


et 
ct 
ich he 
sho 
rested 
kt in inch on the wheel, keened her 
n t to the entrancing April heavens and 
t a stream of little ‘‘goshes”’ and 
‘and “‘putrids”’ and such other 
es of may be included in a flapper’s re 
of t of profanity. Suddenly the deep 


real thing smote her 
chanted an 


imagined 


Dass of the 


as he 


had 


nan swearing 


e what 


Never 


d and hissing hot language 
oment she was stricken dumb 
; is wild with rage. The 
Sm mal! ( eve na! 
) i t esents ast ( 
yvoma earing a Man swed 
K gets down to the tail-lashin 
nethel vocabdulal at 
t the re ictory mn she let 
oO hvsterica 
want for mirth, but the sort 
ted feminine creature, from a 


re bumped to the ground. She 
lling and wabbling to a 
he dust of the road. Sud 
me to her what she would do 
t was the only thing todo! She 
Providence had deliv 
Fossdick into her hands! Stupid 
e realized that at the sight of 
d of making a fool of herself 


' 


ed the dust from her hands, 
hat, squeezed it on her head 
iken from above, and faced 
or. Cheeks flushed, eyes vers 
ill wet, pretty— picking up 
as she began to advance, not 
ird him, as upon him. No re 
she covered 


but she managed it, perceiy 
upon her with 


membered what 


| The (Christmas 


1e same slant, 
wing-flapping 
ler eye on him, stepping lightl 


ith prancing, chooseful steps, as if she 


strokes, but 


might break this gait and dance. Such a 


short distance, not ten 


vards, it 


these things and mean all t 


losed in on him that Fossdick was com 


pletely unnerved, lip drawn down, color 
gone, no squint, eves wide open, fixed 


something hke the witl 


drawing amazement of a man who would 


take to his heels if he could have done so. 


She tool in and the meaning, re 
Pat O'Keefe had said 


} 
dl 


all this 


out EFossdicl 


bashfulness 


ited ward of his t 
1 ) } 
] and laid one and 
Pre 
| pon the doot ot 
com | t mp ng t i 
HI | 
| 
tance tended t 
a say somethings 
But of sags before she opened 
he H t, and got 1 


‘Doctor 


r 
| ( the re¢ 
a 
ede 
H’ G 
to ce 
entit t she 
Tore 
rumble mort 
tl il rma 
tive sounc 
ere 
Swearing ( 
\4 + 
igo. Wert ( 
addressing 
by any chance 
were doing it so 


vourself, e answered, 
giving her the rake of a frightfu 

‘True, and I never should have known 
how poorly if you had not cut in. You 
swear splendidly,”’ opening the door and 


stepping in. 


DOOTLY 
} rl 


I can’t leave myself here, you know,” 
she explained, settling herself beside him. 


And I cannot put that blankety-bla 


tire on. How’s that for an amateur?” she 
laughed, having quoted two of his strong 
est ¢ cplet Ves 
Whateve nade the ea OD 

ice, one Cal rt i ma 
navbe the language she id 

but she saw the dew she id raised 
2) is brow ind Was ill ied 


H' GRASPED the steering wheel wit 
his right hand and started the car 
Then sl that his left hand was 
splints and bandaged 

‘Oh, so that is the reason why 
not help me!” she exclaimed, meaning at 
the same time to convey sympathy. 

*Hadan accident last night. Car turned 
turtle with me on River Hill. Can't do 
much of anything; wrist wrenched,” he 
grumbled 

‘Let me drive.”’ 

‘You couldn't drive this thing!” 

‘It’s one of your patients, isn’t it 

ncurable,’’ he admitted, grinning. 

‘Must be a great sufferer.” 

He added a certain width to his grin 

“IT know every rattle and wheeze and 
screech it makes except one. I hear them 
all every time and know you are passing 
by. even in the dead hours of the night,” 


she saw 


you ¢ 


Continued on Page 109 


to get 


Restful Sleep 


—that keeps you young in looks and spirit 


Isleep in 
2 Minutes 


A 3-day test will prove it. 20,000 doctors 
endorse this natural way 


Hlospitals and doctors 
MI recommend it 


Restful nights—active days 


Faken at night, a cup of Ovaltine bring | 
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“Face Powders & Compact’ 


“ALF the world knows TRE -JUR 
COMPACTS — their quality, their 
charm. Al// the world will know 

~ Tre-Jur Loose Face Powder —there 
never was a powder to match its worth. 


C 


Its touch is fair magic to every skin—it is a 
powder to win the instant vote of the Amer- 
ican girl. And when you see the alluring 
box, its satisfying size, its amazing price 
(50c) you'll realize that Tre-Jur has again 
fulfilled its promise of money's most. 


If you want to carry your “magic touch of 
beauty” in a jewel-like case, ask for Tre-Jur 
Compacts. They offer a quality never before 
known in compact form, and a value unique! 


Tre-Jur Face Powder and Compacts, in The Thinest, champion of featherweight 

\ yur fav orite shade, at good sage Te THE HOUSE OF TRE- J UR, INC. compacts, is $1 (Double $1.50.) Purse 

: 19 WEST 18th STREET—NEW YORK CITY 

and toilet counters everywhere — or by : : : Size Twin, with famous sliding drawer, 

mail trom us. Refills are always available is $l. The Triple, with lip stick, is $1.25. 
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sighing. Let him interpret thi 


~ 
Co 
e said 
contession. ¢ 
ours of the 
+} 


ft her listening in the dead 
night, and more particularly 


He shot a glance at her. If she meant to 


elunny 


1OUS, 


ese memories of the 


al 


her 


sed by 


his expense, all right, but what 


she mean? Her face was lifted, pinkly 


night when he 


gaze fixed apparently upon 
Still } levy -} 
le Was Laking no chances 


don’t vou tighten it 
t It’s a constitutionally loose 
laughed 
lor a space 1 Ct 
yl did t vo expla 
epeated 
t CO ) 
tu dt q 
d ) aiwa' Cel i 
on oO ( id not explained 
rse¢ new | ) d iy 
ested ( l il 
ita 
t 
( 
(i 
ad 
ride of a secret ( Heavet 
ethe ( Vas p va 
Ss Trea ded 
sensitive by the same t Sie 
ve been 1 earnest whe e asked 
top the car 


for?” surprised by this request. 


varit! Id rather walk than 
Sobs are the sweetest impedi 
ech ever invented by a woman 


] 


» the steering wheel, caught her 


vith his good right hand, drew 


, seized the wheel again and sent 


rward an rrily. 


something to say to vou and | 


vet,’” meaning that she 


ues 
ar 
VO. 
\ 
1© 
i ou 
lal Ne 


ted her hand, touched her lips 


i 


( 


juick gesture. He had called her 
He loves me, he loves me!” she 
looking straight ahead with 
s across the green blossoming 


iding this secret of herself to 


ng thing. Then she dropped this 


im, caught his eve at last. En 


every tale ends when it comes 
ow they lived “happy ever 
ause nobody can quote lovers. 
make up those conversations, 
o rarely spoken, but with what 
ce! Kisses that can only be 
word, defrauded of the rap 
little gestures of love afford. 
really have loved me all the 
said, as it seemed, hours later. 
e moment I saw vou behaving 
ly at the football game,” he 


And you probably would not nave no 
ticed me at all if I had behaved like a 
nice girl!’ she laughed. 

But don’t do it again,”’ he warned. 

“Oh, never!” 
He regarded her searchingly. 

And vou came like a knight of old 1 
armor to abuse me because you loved 
she chanted 

I dared not face you; you were too 
terribly cruel.” 

So you hid your face 

Phat was it: I was afraid; I could not 
trust myself.” 

“But now you trust me 


Observe! Formerly this was the que: 


tion a man asked a maid, which she 
invariably answered by proclaiming her 
perfect him. Fossdick was a ma! 
Sel ling to commit himself. The 
roma! y of Anne is t d and 
oma na ( tl pid m da al 


vith | incertaint 

Wel it the i to re 
but not the safest way 

They were coming into the town by 
time, at the end of a bright da the glow 
of it fading into the lavende ists of t 

( ck e 
( ) ore 
a 


ced nbled Fossdi 

Wel et | n going ) I 

) you OW 

Wi ave < thought so 

Not vou!” giving him a loo l have 
used him all winter like a chaperon, wait 
ing for you. Oh, dear, I thought you 


would never come 
Phey turned now into the drive to the 
Capers house. 
‘You are coming tonight?” she said 
Tonight, every night, until we are 


married,’ he assured her. 


“WV ARRIED? Oh, ves, of course, we 
must be,” inserung 
pause; then, “*Do you know I have never 


Iw y Ib 


really thought of being really married be 
fore?"’—as if this was a very remarkable 
circumstance It’s alwa ert ) 
etting engaged ‘she explained, rt 

ng or mavbe not caring what harrow 


visions of other men this scandalous candor 
created for Fossdick 


At last he took leave of her, and she was 


once more inside the hall of this old 
house—all so sweetly, softly changed 


rhe grandfather clock looked at her. Such 
kind lights and shadows’ everywhere 
Strange, she had never noticed before 
what goodness shone in the countenance 
of this old house! But she had no time to 
spare, 

She must get Charlie Nichols on the 
phone before he left the club. She must 
get through with that, clear her deck at 
once and forever. ‘She flew to the phone, 
called the number of the club, waited 
impatiently. 

“Hello, hello! Is that you, Charlie 
dear?” 

‘Yes, this is dear Charlie, Anne, old 
girl. What's up?” 

‘Charlie, I’m in love!” 

“T’ll be right over,’”’ he announced. 

‘No, please don’t come. That’s why I 
called you. I’m in love with Abel Foss- 
dick.”’ 
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Does the skin 


on your 


face look older than the 
skin your body 


This important principle of complexion care 


will stop this ‘unequal ageing’’—it will help 


keep your skin young and lovely—try it FREE. 


— N often wonder about 
this. [They compare the ski 


Or their face and necK witn the 
of their body Thev realize 


that though their body skin 1s 
fresh, white and 


their face and neck and hands 


lyohr 

tely olde S hely 

St) 
Cop 

way 
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Chaps d dry CSS 
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OST | rt ) cnen cally tere 
tical with cl il moisture that 
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\ SKI | cS lt IS sciel 

Cal \ UST S the Makes 
if illy lt KCCPs the SKIN 1 
} 

the same wa 

] 11 ] 
You need Frostilla Lotion, be body. 


Cause VOu need 7770) precious MOIS 


Frostilla Lotion is quickly ab- 


ture’’ than your body can supply sorbed by the skin without leaving 
Not for your body skin, because any stickiness. Its fragrance will 
| that is protected by clothing. But delight vou. 
| the skin of vour face and neck and Test Frostilla Lotion yourself for 
hands is exposed. Particularly cold afew davs. Let us send you a gener 
weather, raw winds, artificial heat ous trial bottle, absolutely  frec 
ind dust drv out the See why thousands of 
\Lo st be added 1f this better way of 


: To prevent and soothe 
th In is not to b 
ClO CO) chapped hands. 
1, ] 
come Narsn dry z old After all household duties. 
| rostilla Lotion is A base for powder and rouge. 


| To prevent rough skin from 
the sci1cntinc way to 


| 


furnish this ad 


hard water and strong soap. 
d 1t10n For cracked lips and fingers. 


al amount By usIng To soften the cuticle around 


l 


the nail. 


It regularly you Can 


For men—after shaving. 


Caring for 


See how Frostilla 


Lotion precious 

can 
. ] ‘ ] 
your skin supplc 


white, fresh. Stmpl\ 


mail the coupon, 


Frostilla 


Cfragrant fotion, 


er, 14 10g 
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n what she meant. z 
“BR Ww] hat rhvthmic thump ‘4 
mut what is that rhythmic thump it 
akes?) Only symptom I can’t account 
Lug on the back wheel.” 
al 
he 
A 
1} 
But 
‘ 
nit laughed, touched his roug 
ved 
ug 
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> 
lease drive low] dear AbD 
int ever ay 1 
Pat O'Keefe and M 4 
came static with amazement 
\ Aren't. we giving old Milledge 
thril caroled. ‘‘Now if we my 
( De some preparation for hin scanning pe] 
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tting his face against her. 
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FFROSTILLA) d \ HAROLI N York and T ) 
| 
sizes—J5c and $1.00 
rudgingly, 


fitting gift is Humming Bird Pure Silk 
Hosiery—literally and in spirit as well. 
A lovely gift—of cobwebby texture and 
) fairy hues. A durable gift—worn with 
appreciation for many months. @ There are up- 
ward of forty fascinating shades—colors to suit 
the tastes of every miss and matron on your gift 
list. G A special Holiday Box contains a single 
pair of Humming Bird Pure Silk Hose and an 
engraved card. @ The usual packing is three 
pairs in a box. Both packages are most attrac- 
tive and are moderately priced. Sold only in 
reliable stores. 


DAVENPORT HOSIERY 
New York Office: 


MILLS, Chattanooga, Tenn. 


200 Fitth Avenue. 


WEARS LONGER 


PURE SILK HOSIERY 
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Silence on the phone, 
| have been all the time, really, but 
you know how Abel i So grouchy and 
hv. I thought he’d never come acros 


Jut now it’s all settled—practically set 
led. We are to be married first thing, 
right olf the reel, as soon as I can get 
ready.” 

She waited. Not so much as 
able expletive over the phone. 

Charlie, are you there ?”’ 

She concluded that he was 
voting. 

‘I never really meant to marry you, 
darling, he went on, “‘so it 
comes to the And 


a fashion 


but not 


anvway,” Ss 
same thing in the end. 
[ am so relieved and happy “ 

She heard the click of the phone. 

‘He's gone No reproaches. Might 
have handed me one at least after all I've 
gone through with him,”’ she murmured 
resentfully. 


Now for grandmother prit 
ind racing for the draw root 

RS. CAPERS was reading her church 

paper before the fire, spectacles just 


so, very benign in her small, prim way 
**Anne, is that 


you She was alway 
wanting to know if this whisking whirl 
wind of a girl coming in was Anne. 
“It is vour own little Anne,” the girl 


upon her knee be 


cried, flinging herself 


side the old woman and bur: her face 
in her fine draperies. 
Mrs. Capers was startled, but agreeabl 
i.) She took off het spectac les barely in 
time Anne suddenly reached up 
M MM 
You are fe ette 
()} ertectl iD 
I’m in love at last. W didi 
me it would be like th 
Another embrace, la ter, the 


c1on of tears. 
“Well, I knew it all the time,” 

Capers 
“But how 
! harlie 


announced cheertu 
could you 


told me long ag 


rect. Asked my permission to pay his ad 
dresses to you,” she explained sm 


NICHOLS! 
And the nerve of asking 


he asked me! Surely, you don’t think I'd 
marry that creature?”’ 

Mrs. Capers stiffened, 
self from this embrace. 

“Tf itis not Charlie, who is it you are in 
love with?”’ she demanded coldly. 

“ Abel Fossdick,” proudly. 

Mrs. Capers repeated the name. _ It 
meant nothing to her. 

“Who is this person?’’ she 


disengaged her- 


wanted to 


know. 

Anne told her glowingly. Never had a 
struggling surgeon such an enthu 
siastic biographer. Still Mrs. Capers 
sisted that she had never known him. 


Uoluntcer Prison QUE 


To thie Ladic s Home Journa 
AVERY year my greatest help in bringing 

E prisoners comes from the readers of the 1 

for this work and make no nation-wide drive 


here is such a tremendou | 


need and it 1 
be pressed or dunned to give; 


Readers of The 


all they need 
readily respond. 

Che men in prison are clothed, fed and she 
ever, the greatest suffering fall 
them hungry, poor! 
Christmas joy but for our help 

We try | 
real Christmas. We 
correct sizes of the children 


clothed and often 


investigate thi 


W here Tit eded, 


carefully 


many other ways. 

Answering my letter last Christmas 
in the name of her dear one in prison, she wi 
folks talk as if he were a rattlesnake.”’ 


in wh 


Phe Volunteers of America is a duly incorporated society 
whol 


decades 


We have the 
three 


and balance sheet publi hed 
who have watched our work for 


Donations of clothing, 
NIRS 


upon the innocent in these prison 


ick and ck 
tosend new clothing to every child, and the good things and toys that mal 


we give money for food and fuel, and ws 


toys or money should be 


SALLINGTON BootH, The Volunteer Prison Leag 


darling, and we are engaged 
‘You have been engaged before, Ann 
reproachfully. 
“But this time 
ed!” Anne ins 
the difference 


Darling, 


I'm ¢ 
ted al Ul 
do bh 


glad. I’m so happ 


and changed Now | hall be 
when I'm old. I feed it, grandmother, that 
now | shall grow to be gentle and good | 
ou veel sin ( iva 


AY BE she will. But ifshe does Isha 

always contend that it wa 

she married who changed her and broug] 
her up to the standard 

It all depends upon the kind of mar 


flapper marries what becomes of her 
that marriage. I suppose this is the re 
son why so many of them marry out 
their class. Ph seek blindly what the 
need ome other kind 

Meanwhile Charlie Nichol irried 
to see Cora 1 ) 
had ( Phere 
bare] time to t the door and ‘ 
what he could get 

Cora was startled, it b time 
call but by the looks o m ( ) 
a virtuous air. And he had kissed her 
the old way, not so warmly, perhaps 

vith the dear closent of po 10n 
he st belonged to hin 

She trembled She is afraid 
theticall ipp 
rieved 

dea 
leres 


ou lke Anne Caper 


all gone prett i Gece 
hut ) 1 ) 
P 
Ind 
But, Charlie, | t t ys vert 
love with Anne regard 
is a Wwoma! ometime 
glass darkly at the man she loved and 
Ridiculous! You of all people to 
ine 1 could have been seriously inter 


ina girl like that,” he said rebuki 
“What has happened?”’ 
“She's the limit. Been gx 
down on River Street. Lay off her 
her go her own gait. Promise me you 
no more than civil to her.”’ 
Cora promised. Still she insisted m 


that she believed Anne was a good ¢ 


Tiki 


heart —which 1s precisely what | thu 
her myself —and saved from being 
one by the skin of her teeth 


THE END 


Chri cheer to the wive 


tma 
sand daily pre Il have no 
do not } 


and theu 


that 


tand condition 


heart-appealing peopk 


is to under 


ltered far better than in years gone by 


hadowed homes. W 


pairing. Many would have no t 


each individual need ¢ 


it we may know 


anxious to h 


aying ‘dear 


ch I had told a wife I wa 
ote, “Thank you for one 
Our books are properly ¢ 
hearted co6peration of all prison 


addressed to 


34 We t ?&th Street, New Yor 
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th 
di Down the old Mississippi! 
oe Dox sn't it make you think of 
Mark Twain's boyhood, and 
is of Aunt Jemima, too, in her 
plantation cabin ? 
Mla 
} 
| her 
9 
On one of his pic turesque rips to Eur ope, Mark Simply add a cup of wate r milk) to every cup of 
Twain became deeply discouraged about foreign the Flour—and Stir. 
ie food. He wrote home asking that a great meal You will find it a real joy to give your men folk 
cies be served on his return. It was to include fried Aunt Jemima “Buckwheats”’. You will see a new 
ind chicken Southern style, corn pone, hot biscuits sparkle in their eyes when they get their first bite. 
toi and buckwheat cakes and syrup. Remember, too, the wonderful pancakes with 
— “These are the dishes for which Europe envies that matchless plantation favor which you make 
“es us’’, says the distinguished writer on foods who with Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour in the familar 
— relates this incident about Mark Twain. red package. 
her Buckwheat cakes and syrup! Every so often Ask your grocer today for one yellow package, 
vo there comes to every American man a “hankering”’ Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour, and one 
from boyhood days for that wonderful “buck- red package, Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour or use 
= wheat tang’. To what old memories did Mark the coupon below to send for samples. Aunt Jemima 
itl Pwain’s mind return that day in Europe! Mills Company, St. Joseph, Missouri. 
ing It was down the Mississipp1 that he spent so 
much of his youth. And it was there that Aunt Special Offer: Let us send you ae ge packages of 
Jemima perfected the recipe for the cakes that Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour and of 
have made her famous. Aunt Jemima Pancake Flour together with a recipe 
Many a man these winter mornings is reveling folder telling how to make many delightful dishes, 
in the favor of Aunt Jemima “ Buckwheats”’. You new and old. Just mail the coupon below with 6c in 
get her celebrated recipe ready-mixed with choice stamps or coin (to cover cost of special packaging 
buckwheat flour, in the ye//ow package. Aunt and mailing). If you want of fou 
Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour gives you rag dolls, too—Aunt Jemima an 1 Uncle Mose (¢cach 
light, tender cakes with just that shade of good- 15 inches tall), little Wade and Dis na printed mn 
chi ness—that “kick”? which is so delicious. bright colors, ready to cut out and stuff—send 30% 
se in stamps or coin, 
not | No overnight waiting 
then No need to let the batter stand overnight when 
e by Just add water—and Stir you use Aunt Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour. USK THIS COUPON 
es. W Please wrat 
t mat 
eed 
ind 
wi please send me 
toh Southern pancakes with the old-time t Je 
ais plantation flavor! Her famous recipe pared Buckwheat Flour and recipe folde 
re comes ready-mixed in this famihar red O Samples, recipe folder and the Aunt Jemima rag dolls. 
package Please print 1 address plats 
son Nam 
Aunt 
I’se in town, Honey! PANCAKE FLO 
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OYAL Fruit 


tells you 
its tlavor comes from 


Open the package. The fruity fragrance hi 
of the rich crystals proves the flavor \ 


is from fresh fruit 


ROYAL ORANGE is a revelation in flavor—you have never 


known anything like it before. 


STRAWBERRY WHIP made with Royal Fruit Gelatin is full of 
that delicious strawberry flavor only the fresh fruit juice gives. 


Made by the Makers of  seret 
ROYAL BAKING POWDER 


It’s a revelation in flavor. 


An achievement so amazing that 
you realize at once that you have 
never known anything like it before. 

The very first whiff proves it! Such 
fruity fragrance could only come 
from the fresh fruits themselves. 


y 
‘tn the package and pour some of the 
rich, heavy crystals of this Raspberry 


Fruit Gelatin into your hand. Smell it— 
berries warm with sunshine. Taste it! Just 
¢ the delectable flavor of the sun-ripened fruit. 
The delicate gelatin that carries it has not 
altered it in any way. There is no least trace 


Name 


| City.... 


Street. 


Tue BAKING PowpEeR CoMPANY 
112 East 42nd Street, New York City 
Please send me free the flavor checked — 


of “gummy,” “gluey” smell or taste. Pure 
gelatin has none. 


Pour on the boiling water, and the very 
essence of the fresh fruit comes to you in that 
unmatchable aroma that no “synthetics” ever 
give. No artificial flavor could duplicate that 


real fruit fragrance. 


Bec 1use f its especial V ilue fc chil In 
supplying protein and promoting srowth, you 
nd the purest gelatin it is possible to buy. 

You know you are getting that when you 
choose Royal Fruit Flavored Gelatin. For it 
is made with the same scrupulous care, and 
conforms to the same superlative standards 
that have always marked Royal Baking Pow- 
der. You can trust its quality in just the same 
way. We are proud to offer it to our Royal 
Baking Powder friends. 

That you may obtain it with the least possible delay 


we will give youa full-size package — any flayor—absolutely 


free! Clip the coupon today. Mark the flavor you 


prefer, and the package will be sent to you 


at once 


lwll-size 
Racka ge 
l-vee 


Test these marvelous Fruit 
Gelatins for yourself. Compare 
them with anything you ever 
tasted before. Clip and mail 
the coupon today. 
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Book for. Jerry 


Continued from Page 25 


please, and Katinka may distribute the 
papers. And you must all tell Santa just 
what you want, and don’t forget commas 
and periods. Santa Claus is very partial to 
commas and periods. Last week Katinka 
wrotea whole page without a single comma. 
1 can’t think what made her. 

attics, who was passing papers, 
blushed guiltily, and Jerry, thoug! 
hated girls, felt a little sorry for her. Ka 
tinka was hardly as odious as most 
irls. She had reddish short 
curls and she wore green 
butterflies on them. She 
was fattish, her face was 


1] 


usuauy sticky from lolli 


Ops, her aprons were 


He pulled down another plot, then 


more plots and more plots and more 
plots, cut them open and took out. the 
round ball and still not a single story 
without a girl in it, just as he had feared. 
Poor Benjamin Bookfellow! His face was 
as long as your arm. 


At supper that night in Santa Claus’ 


dining room, when Benjamin and Hickety- 
Stic ae Twelve Toymakers were 


| at table with the Cl: 1uses, Santa 
Claus said first thing: *‘ Well, 
Bookfellow, and did vou 
find a story without a girl 
im it?’ 
‘I didn’t, sir,” replied 


ilways torn and dirty, 
I ( ee she 
ed herself <- 
ind a good deal; 
couldn't help it, being a gir 
posed And once she had s 


Jerry's house to pat Mutt with a grimy, 


{ t 
eclionate paw. 


Well, Jerry wrote his letter He knew 
precisel ly what he wanted So he told 
Santa Claus all about it, told him about 

dragons and _ pirat d s and 
lie ( inted t On ne 
dt ( cover, ¢€ Na ed 
d santa ittent to ecord as a 
( ind Statec it there 
the | Phe 
Jerry J 
As Jer 
; precious book on Christmas 
ng; Santa Claus would see to that 


3! NJAMIN BOOKFELLOW came into 


workshop the next morning rub 
d id telling whata 

e job he had in the w d, at 
lo live in the North Country with 
Claus and Mrs. Claus and all the 
makers, to write books all vear long 
ildren’s Christmas stockings what 


ld be finer than that, asked Benjamin 
fellow of himself. Most of all, he 
ht, he liked this cozy room of his 
ere the sun shone in so gayly and the 
Plot Tree, thick with plots for stories, 
ired its beautiful branches over his 
ad. Benjamin Bookfellow was very 
ppy that morning as he settled down 
Page Twenty-four of Chief Thunder- 
ud’s Revenge, a book he was writing 
a little tomboy of a girl, named Ka- 
i, Who liked Indian stories almost as 
as she liked lollipops, which was 
1 good deal. 
tty soon Hickety-Stickety came in. 
Stickety was the postmaster of 
Claus establishment. He had a letter 
a 1 and Ie look ed worried. 
ty Claus sent ve this here,”’ he be 
It's from a bov as goes to the 
mint Place school. He wants a 
thing, he do. He wants a book as 
got no girls in it.” 
amin Bookfellow reached out for 
tter. ‘‘Pyrits,”’ it said, “soldieres, 
ns’’; all that was easy. ‘no, girls. 
nta Claus not., one.”’ A book with- 
rlsin it? Benjamin Bookfellow had 
eard of such a thing. Girls were 
itely necessary to books. Dragons 
» eat them, knights had to rescue 
how could you possibly have a 
vithout a girl in it? 


) yet maybe the Plot Tree would 
ive that kind of story on it after 
njamin reached up and picked off 
us fruit. He opened it carefully 
fell the plot, a little round ball 
rds written all over it. He read 
No, here was a girl right off, 


nd a gnome and a prince, quite 


a fairy story. 


Benjamin sadly I 
tool oll every S ole 
plot from the tree 
and they all had 
then 
TOSV ¢ ODs Have 
the Authors, Bookfellov 


nta Claus wanted to know 
“Benj amin Bookfellow knew that was 
coming. The Authors sometimes wrote 


books to help Benjamin when he got 


crowded 


**No, t vet.’ 

or ther nediate 
said Sa We Ll ge J 
Juddiki vou know, at any cost 


if hes next morning Santa Claus sent 
reindeer down to the edge of the N 


( 

\t { 4 i 
tvlish a dk i 
S vuthors, import i 
Vill ir overcoats, authors ul VE 
coats lady i ors t tter i 
iuthors, authors But tervie 
short Not as ld eve 
ima boo \ out a girl t, muc 
le SS ce one 

give it up,”’ said Benja 
fellow. *‘ Jerry Juddikins will ju ) 
take a regular book, a book 1 
and try to be contented with it.”’ 

So he set to work on all the other books 


1e had to finish before Christmas. 

Whereupon he discovered, to his horror 
and dismay, that there wasn’t a plot in the 
place. He had plucked them yesterday 
and laid them on his work table, and now 
they were gone, every single one of them, 
gone. Benjamin Bookfellow, in great agi- 
tation, looked high and low for his plots, 
in every corner and crevice. He moved 
the furniture and looked behind the pic- 
tures. 

And then Benjamin Bookfellow knew 
the worst. The Authors had stolen his 
plots, and now write his Chris 
mas books. With a groan Benjamin Book 


fellow sank in his chair. 


SREAT was the sorrow of jolly old Santa 
Claus and great was the sorrow of Mrs 
Claus and the Twelve Toymakers when 
they learned the dreadful news. No Christ- 
mas books for children! What a terrible 
thing! 

Well, there they were, Santa Claus and 
all his helpers, with Christmas not two 
weeks off, and no books for children’s stock- 
ings. Oh, there were some books of course. 
Benjamin Bookfellow had been writing 
books all year long, but there was no book 
for Katinka, for hers was only half finished; 
and there was no book for Jerry Juddikins, 
who didn’t want anything but a book 
for Christmas. 

Santa Claus thought maybe the Plot 
Tree would grow some new plots for the 
rest of the books, but Benjamin Book- 
fellow said no. There were some buds on 
the trees, but you can’t expect buds to be 
fruit in a week. 

“Perhaps if you watered it an extra lot 
the plots would grow,”’ said Santa Claus 
at dinner next day. 
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RE’S the Way 


to do Your 


Christmas Shopping 


Remember how, in days gone by, Christmas giving 
involved pencil- -chewing, budget-liguri ing, fi amily coun- 
cils, shop ping trips, needless worry, endless wrapping, 
long waits at the Post Office pac why go on, when 
today you can take five minutes and order by mz ii) gilts 
which will genuincly delight your friends. And save 
you time, worry, moncy! What is this gift? Why, it's 
a year’s subscription for 


The Ladies’ Home Journal 


Monthly —$1 a Year 


In choosing The Journal you are sending more than 


a magazine. You are sending a gift which is at once 
for the mind, the heart and the home of your favored 
friends. The very fact that about 2,400,000 homes now 
enjoy The Journal every month ts further surety that 
vour friends will like it coo. And what a relict to be 
able to do your shopping so casily 


=) 


To cach friend whom you re The card itself measures 7x11 
member with a Journal subserip inches. It is mailed with pro 
tion we will send, to arrive in tecting cardboard to insure safc 
the Christmas mail, astrikingly arrival, in condition for fran 
beautiful gift) announcement ing. It makes at once an ex 
The above reproduction gives quisite picture and a perma- 
only a faint suggestion of th« nent reminder of your thought- 
beauty of the brilliance full-color fulness. Through any author- 
original, from one of Maxtield ized representative or direct 
Parrish’s gayest masterpicces from us 


RDER Today—and Your 
Worries are over 


Two other Choice Gifts 
», For any man—THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
AY Weekly, $2 a year, U. S. and Can.; Foreign, $6 


For any rural triend—THE COUNTRY GENTLEMAN 


Monthly, $1 for 3 years, U. S. and Can.; Foreign, $2.50 


The Ladies’ Home Journal 


S91 Independence Square Philadelphia, Penna. 


“Perhaps if you pruned it began 
Toymaker Number Five, but that was no 
good either; the Plot Tree had been beau 
tifully pruned just a few weeks before and 
now was a marvel of perfect branches and 
healthy sap. 

‘Did you ever try using a little imavi 
nation on it?”’ asked Toymaker Number 
Eleven timidly. Everybody stared. 

“What's imagination?” asked Hickety 
Stickety. 


“Why ” commenced Santa Claus 
and stopped. 

began Mrs. Claus and 
stopped. 

“Why Benjamin Bookfellow 


started and stopped. 

So Toymaker Number Eleven finished 
up for them. 

“Why, Hickety-Stickety,”’ he said in a 
little thin voice, “‘if you think up a lovely 
story that never happened, but is better 
than anything that ever did happen, that’s 


imagination. There's a spring,”’ he added 
dreamily, “where the waters of imagina 
tion grow. I know where that spring ts.”’ 

‘You do?” evervbod at the table 
cried. 


answered Toymaker Number 

Eleven, suillin the same musing voice. 
‘It’s in the deep woods down between 
green banks. Even in winter the banks 
are green; the snow melts when it touches 
them. A hawthorn tree almost hides the 
spring from view, but at night when the 
moon is shining you can see the water 
quite plainly; it’s silver and black and it 
a little song.” 


“Well,” boomed Santa Claus in a big 
ct it solves the thu 
et ome t il ce 
vater, and sprinkle it on the Plot Tree 
and then it will burst fort vit ot 
and Bookfellow can write his boo 


Which is just what happened. When 
the moon came up cet 3 might Benjamin 
Bookfellow, led by Toymaker Number 
Eleven, went in the deep woods down to 
the green banks behind the hawthorn, 
scooped up a pailful of the wonderful 
water and tock it back to the Plot Tree. 
At the first sprinkle the buds began to 
flower; at the next sprinkle the flowers 
bloomed into green fruit; at the last 
sprinkle the green fruit turned yellow 
like oranges and seemed ready to burst. 
Three sprinkles, and the buds were full 
grown plots, ready to be nipped olf by 
Benjamin Bookfellow and used for chil 
dren’s books. A wonderful thing, imagi- 
nation. Nobody ever need scoff at it again. 

But still Jerry Juddikins’ book was not 
forthcoming, for even the new plots all had 
girls in them. Jerry didn’t know he 
wouldn't get his book of course. He 
didn’t dream that in all the store of Santa’s 
treasures there wouldn’t be a book with 
out a girl in it. So he was very happy. 


T WAS in the evening of two days before 
Christmas, and already the air of Christ 
mas was abroad. The air crackled with 
Christmas, the windows of people's houses 
flaunted Christmas, the snow crunched 
with Christmas in every crunch, and every- 
where there was that tingling feel of 
Christmas. Even Mutt had Christmas 
in his bones and had gone off on an ad- 
venture, tail up, nose up, barking with 
Christmas joy. And then to cap the climax, 
Mr. Juddikins came home with a job in 
his pocket! Oh. such joy in the Juddikins’ 
house! They were all quite delirious 

with it. 

They wished Mutt would come back 
though. They knew how happy he would 
be when they told him. Mr. Juddikins 
hurried out and bought a fat bone for 
him, such a bone as Mutt had dreamed 
of all his life but had never yet set teeth 
upon. They unbolted the door, the more 
quickly to open it when Mutt came back. 
Then they sat down and waited, the bone 
on a plate, the door unlatched. 

But Mutt did not come back. Six 
o'clock came, and half-past six and seven. 
Eight o’clock came, and half-past eight and 
nine. The Juddikins went out into the 
snow-covered garden calling, “‘Mutt, 


Mutt, Mutt.’’ They went up and sot n 
Whippoorwill Road hunting and calling 
nd searching. But he was gone, ear they 
sat around the fire, Mr. Juddikins and 
Mrs. Juddikins and Jerry, with terror and 
ache in their hearts. Even the baby looked 
sad as she slept in her high chair. 

Then, all at once, as they sat there, they 
heard steps up the walk; not 
human steps, a big, long stride | aman’s 
and a little, short hippety hop like a girl's 
A knock came at the door, a big rap from 
a man’s hand, a little tattoo from a girl’s 
hand. Mr. Juddikins looked fearfully at 
Mrs. Juddikins, and Jerry looked at them 
both. Here was somebody to tell them 
Mutt dead. They couldn't move 

Phe knock came again 

on said Mrs. Juddikins to Mr. Jud 
dikins 


JUDDIKINS went, and in tum 
bled a bundle of red curls, sticky lips 
smeared hands, torncoat. It was Katinka 
At her heels followed a tall black overcoat 
vith a kind face; Katinka’s father 
‘He’s all right, Jerry!” cried Katinka, 
falling into the room. ‘*Mutt’s all right! 
He’s just a little hurt, and he’s asleep now 


by our fire. I wrapped his leg up and 

gave him an enormous supper.” 
Katinka’s father spoke next, smiling 

kindly. ‘Your dog had a little accident, 


Mr. Juddikins,”” he said. 
Accident ! Jerry turn 


d white, and Ka 
tinka struck in again. “But he’s quite all 
right, Jerry. He gave me. the sweetest 
looks when I was fixing his I ind we'll 
bring him home in the morning 


Phen Katinka’s father explained to the 


anxious and bewildered Juddiki vhat 
a ( | 

d ( 
et hom Ippe! SK We 
eard the horse; he was going like light 
ning. Katinka was in the vard, and the 


next thing my wife and I knew was a 

noise in the road, Katinka was screaming 

a dog was yelping. It was your dog, M1: 

Juddikins. He had run in front of the 

cart, and Katinka had run in front of it, 
{ 


too, and had snatched the dog from. the 
horses leet. He looked at Katinka witl 
the proudest eves. * She re ally saved him 
from being killed, I think.”’ 


ATINBA had saved Mutt from being 

illed! That litle girl with her sticks 
aaem had run right under the horses’ 
hoofs and brought their Mutt to safety. 
The Juddikinscouldn’tspeak. Their hearts 
seemed to choke into their very mouths; 
but they looked at her as i: she were some 
thing holy. 

Katinka started for the door. ‘It’s all 
right now,” she said. ‘I wanted you to 
know. Oh, he’s a darling dog, Jerry. And 
his leg is only cut a little because I had to 
throw him, and he hit the curb.” 

‘And weren’t you hurt?” asked Mr. 
Juddikins, the first word any of them had 
spoke Nn. 

“Me? Oh, no. I never get hurt,”’ an 
swered Katinka loftily, and made for the 
door. 

The next morning Santa Claus receivec 
the most surprising letter. He thought i 
was too late for Christmas letters, but 
here came one on this the very day befor« 
Christmas. It was from Jerry Juddikins 
and it was written in the wildest haste 
You could tell that by the handwriting 
It said: 

Dear Santa Claus: 1, love girls now, pleas 
please. put a girl just like Katinka in m 
book,. 

So Benjamin Book fellow wrote all mort 
ing and all afternoon, a beautiful blu 
book with pirates and dragons and soldiet 
in it and a heroine who was just like Ka 
tinka, and that night Santa Claus took 
to Whippoorwill Road and put it in Jerry 
stocking. 

And every day after that Jerry carri 
his precious book under his arm, and eve! 
night he slept with it under his pillow, a1 
he was the happiest boy in the whole wot 
and Katinka was his best friend. 
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mobile depends upon a quality of r 
and construction that provides fine car pe! 
_ formance over a long period of time at a 
low cost of upkeep. Chevrolet combines 


such quality with a very low selling pri 
and thus affords the highest ideal of economy 
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HAT iodin in food does for health and happiness has been 


established by medical authorities. 


a This has resulted in widespread use of Worcester Todized Salt 


in the family’s food to prevent goiter and its accompanying ills. 


esses, prevents the premature aging due to 


the 


cientifieally 


correctly todized salt 


WORCESTER SALT 


strength, freshness, color and good spirits 


Insure 


Worce ster lodized Salt is the highest quality sal 


makers of the 


famous Worcester Salt and the 
iodized — in the manner approved by 


the use 


against goiter—ill health 


state 
of iodized salt for all household purposes 
premature old 

Ask your grocer for Worcestet lodized Salt 


People of all ages suffer from iodin shortage, especially men and women who 
; lead active lives. Worcester lodized Salt aids in restoring and maintaining health 
: The iodide, by normalizing body prox 
“odin starvation 


obtainable. It is 


prepared by 
Ivory Salt It is 
boards of health 


running 


ra by using a 


Write for free sample and book on Iodin Health 
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Continued from Page 13 


shoulder, “this is very curious. Your 
tale came pat to the moment. Doubtless 
you will be able to tell us that you knew 
the king was not in the palace to give you 
the 

He gave an order, and Perivale was 
seized and marched into the palace. “After 
all,”’ he said to himself, “that little green 
door seems not to have been as common 
place as I thought 

And so it proved. An hour later the 
chancellor was summing up the matter to 
the satisfaction of all but the prisoner 

“It is clear,” he said, ““what has oc 
curred. His late lamented Majesty, in 
spite of all warnings, ventured through 
On the other side of that 
door lurked a fiend, a monster, capable 


of assuming the shape, and in some mea 


the green door. 


ure the appearance, of his victim. To rend 
His Majesty in pieces, to garb himself in 
His Majesty’s clothes, is the work of a 
moment; and, so garbed, with designs 
upon the throne itself, this monster p 
sents himself at the palace gates. | 
though he can assume, to some slight ex- 
tent, His Majesty's appearance, he cannot 
assume His Majesty's great qualities. Can 
swordsmen at once? He 
refuses even to try. Can he surpass in ex 


he engage three 


cellence of learning our wisest philoso 


phers He laughs at the idea of it. How 
then can he be that most endowed of all 
nonare O ble Perival 
( 

t be 
B' ther ame an interruption it ( 
cheer \\ ( greeted this pronounces 
ment. Amid whispers which rose to shout 
ol The pr Cess The prince here!"’ 


Her Roval Highness made her way into the 
Now 


he be the king, for true 


murmured indeed 


Majesty has been basely murdered?” she 
cried out Ihe chancellor explained 

“Then why do none of you follow him 
through the green door?” she asked scorn 
fully. 

The chancellor explained, not only how 
useless, but also how dangerous it was 

**Cowards!”’ she cried. ‘“‘Afraid of a 
little green door!” 

“It is rather a mysterious little door,”’ 
put in Perivale apologetically. 

She wheeled round at his voice. 
is this?”’ she demanded. 

And now each man nudged his neighbor 
and muttered: “You see? She does not 
know him. It is not the king.” 

Phe chancellor explained that Perivale 
was certainly an impostor, and that prob 
ably he was the wicked monster who had 


‘Who 


made away with His lamented Majesty 
‘And vet he is not ill-looking,”” mur 
mured Lilia. 
‘Indeed agreed Perivale. There 


was a time when I was spoken of as the 
handsomest man in Wistaria.”’ 

Silence, fellow!” called those nearest 
to him, and hustled him out of her sight. 


2 ELL,” said Lilia when all were silent 

again, ““who is going through that 

door to find the king?” 

Each man waited for 
answer. 

wonder your king left you,”’ she 
said scornfully. “‘Show me the door, and 
will go.” 

So they went with her to the 
and they watched her as she 
through the little green door. 
came back to their prisoner. 

Perchance,”’ “since we have 
caught the fiend who iurked behind the 
green door, she will come safely back.” 

Suddenly, while they were questioning 
their prisoner, a commotion arose at the 
other end of the hall, and people cried, 
“The princess! The princess! She has 


his neighbor to 


garden; 
passed 
Then they 


said one, 


come back to us!” 
were crowded round. 

“What did your Royal Highness see?’ 
they cried. 


And in a moment al] 


was nothing there,”’ she said 
and looked long at Perivale; and s] 
nodded at him as if now she understood 
and Perivale smiled, and she smiled bac 
at him. 

* Did your Royal Highness find the bod 
of His lamented asked the 
chancellor 

‘I found the 
smiling. 

“Where Where?” they cried 

she 


king,”’ said Lilia, st 


aid, and pointed to Per 


Val 

Phen there arose a great uproar of  & 
il and one said “Yet why did ( 
recognize him at first?”’ and another ‘| 


a third 


} 


talked thus, a v 
ke wind over 


1 

per ran through them, li 

and none ever knew who started it 
\nd the whisper said 


princess 


ea ) ted PP t 

put the matter bevond all doubt 
ordered that | i uld be take 
neath the portrait of the prince 
had been sent to His lajestv as a 
ding gift And as soon as she stoo 
neath it there came a shout of der 
for all saw that hereas thi ortrait 
of a irpassingly beautiful lady 
regular features, the girl beneath w: 


no more than a certain wayward 
hess 


“Bind them together,’’ ordered 


chancellor, ““ while we consider what 
with them.” 
‘I had not intended to give v 


wedding ring so rough,”’ smiled Peri 
“but we are indeed joined together 1 
He looked down into her eyes. 
painter did not do you justice,” he 1 
mured. ‘You are something better 
the Princess Lilia.” 


| UT now the chancellor had made | 

cisionastotheir fate. Burnings, d: 
ings, stonings, all these happy sugge 
of the people had been considered 
rejected as beneath the merits of thi 

“T have,” 
prettier plan. These two inhumar 
sters have failed in their audaciou 
Think you how that failure will be 
ished by their brother fiends now w 
for them outside the green door! | 
drive them, then, through the do 
listen, safely on this side of it, to the 
ance which is wreaked on them!” 

There was a shout of approval 
vale and Lilia looked at each other 
little sob of relief broke from her. 
bound wrist to wrist, they were dri 
the little green door. 

“Last time,”’ murmured Lilia, 
through the door as king and quet 
came out as man and woman. Tl! 
we go through as man and woma 
come out —how?” 

“Perhaps as lovers,’ said Pt 
gently. “‘For that is again to be k 
queen.” 

She dropped her eyes, and tl 
came suddenly into her cheeks. 
der,’’ she whispered. 

So for the last time they passed t! /0Us 
the little green door together, and « 
the world beyond. 


said the chancellor soft 
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| Is it the 
When the whisper came to Perival 
threw up his head, and laughed loud ; 
“What isit?’’ said Lilia anxiously to] 
c not the prince but an impostor like 1 
elf. 7] ndeed a m door 
a] 
pure nel 
: — love, such as the Princess Liha has for 
Cee ee His Majesty, cannot be deceived 
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OVEN-BAKED AND TABLE-SERVED 
IN PYREX 


T HOLIDAY time, you are especially eager to 
have the foods you serve taste most deli- 
ciously, look most appetizing. In anticipation of 
homecomings, Christmas and New Year’s din- 
ners, give yourself the satisfaction of labor- 
saving, beautiful PYREX dishes! 

Then, instead of three or four burners all go- 
ing at once on top of the stove—you can bake 
most of the meal in the oven, utilizing every bit 
of oven heat! 

When it is time to serve the meal, instead of 
having to transfer the foods to china platters or 
dishes—your PYREX dishes can be put right on 
the table! And—you will have no pots and pans 
to do after the meal! 

You will find that PYREX oven-cookery gives 
each food a new tastiness, bringing out its savory 
qualities to the utmost. Foods piping hot, thor- 
oughly done—those are the dishes you'll serve 
your family and guests—once you use PYREX! 

PYREX does not dent, discolor or absorb food 
odors. Over 25,000,000 PYREX dishes are now in 
use. Ask your favorite store for it! 


The ‘Expert's Book on Better Cooking”’ 
will be sent you on request. 


La 


A V E T 


Foods will look so appetizing 
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PyYREX CASSEROLI 


No. 627 
Handsome, new, with 
handles tor convenient 
serving. Ideal for stuffed 
romatoes, baked onions, 
sweet potatoes an | nuts, 


bh 
Da 
ce 


cassero 


esott 


ked chestnuts, braised 


lery, 


at; 


hicken and oyster pies, 
bready ling, scalloped 
ipplesand peach cobbler. 
See pages 6 and 7—Ex- 
pert’s Book on Better 
Ki 


PYREX 
CUSTARD CUPS 

No. 424 
For custards ke 


fins and cup 

pages 18-19—Exy 

Bookor 


PyREX PUDDING DISH 


mousses, popovers, mut 


1 Better ¢ king 


SQUARI 


ich lik 


cheese 


ped oysters anc 


ower 


No 
d fe 


rice 


801 


onioft 


au gratin, 


and celery scallop, a 


souffiés of all kinds, corr 


porato 
lso for 


starch 


ings,etc. See pages 8-9 Ex 


Pyrex TEA Pot No. 24 il 
Pyrex TEA TILE No. 706 ‘\ 
For all the hearth-hugging days 
of winter, delicious tea brewed 
in a Pyrex Tea Pot—transpar 
ent, beautiful! Boiling water 
won't crack it 


PyREX PLATTER 
No. 315 


For roasting and serving fowl, 
baked fish, steak, chops and 
hash. See pages 24-25—Ex- 
pert’s Book on Better Cooking 


The ““EXPERT’S BOOK 
ON BETTER COOKING ' 
2 —will be sent to you free on 
request. It contains scores ot 
delicious recipes for PYREXx 
oven cookery. Address Dept 
J, for this interesting Book 


pert’s Book on Better Cooking. 


PYREA 


PRODUCT OF CORNING GLASS WORKS, CORNING, N.Y 


Originators and Patentees of Oven Glassware 
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for 
Were Mother to choose for 
herself, probably 
would a Westinghouse 
Automatic \ron. This ts the iron 


quite she 


want 


with the famous Klixon ther- 
mostat 


It’s always at perfect 
Ironing temperature. 


$8.75 


jor 
Where you've more latitude as 
CO pricc choose a Grecian Urn 


Percolator Set. Here is truly 


irresistible beauty. 


$42.00 


$8.50 


for ? 
The Turnover Toaster has 
for years been highly popular 
as a gift. Turns the toast with 
a flip of the knobs—it’s needed 
as regularly as breakfast-time 
rolls around, 
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for 
The Westinghouse Waffle 
Iron has made waffles a 
habit in thousands of Amer- 
ican homes. There's as ready 
a use forit intheearly morn- 
ing as for the midnight 


lunch. 
$18.00 


for ? 
No storage battery radio is 
complete without a Rectigon 
Give one to Dad, or to the 
boy. For “A” and “B” and 
automobile batteries. 


$18.00 


le 


j 


for ? 
How often would handy 
of 
Westinghouse Mazda 
Lamps of 
you? prac- 


access tO a gift carton 
remind 
No gitt 


tical, nor more acceptable. 


SOMEONE 
more 


for ? 


A thoughtful gift for some- 
one —the Westinghouse 
Warming Pad. Healing 
warmth partly describes its 
usefulness. Both youngand 
old need its great, ready 


»mfort. 
cc oO $8.50 


for ? 


Bobbed not, the girl 
with the curl ts attractive. 


Or 


Here, indeed, is a gift in 
keeping the 
The Westinghouse Curling 
Iron makes a splendid gift, 
and there is mone more de- 
pendable. 


with times. 


$5.00 


Here’s a gift for the “handy 
man about the home”’— 
most likely it’s the boy, but 
it might be Dad. It’s fora 
hundred-and-one at 
the work bench 
basement. 


uses 
in 


the 


Here’s a Westinghouse 
Boudoir Iron, useful for all 
kinds of light pressing. You 
know a young lady who 
could use it! Fine for vaca- 
tionists, travelers, milliners 


—every woman. 


$5.00 


? 


Cozy Glow is another 
worthwhile gift. It’s for 
warmth where you want it 
—for the youngest member 
of the family or the eldest. 
$6.50 
$8.50 
$9.50 


Here’s an attractive West- 
inghouse Percolator you 
would be proud to give. 
Ask the Dealer to show you 
the full Westinghouse Line. 


for 


As low 


as 
$10.50 


December, 1 


Who doesn’t needa gift like the 
Westinghouse Table Stove 
There are so many uses for it! 
It fries the breakfast in a jifh 
toasts bread, and boils cofte 
right at the table. Surely a gift 
for someone you know. 


$10 50 


for 
The Westinghouse I 
Cup Percolator Set. If 
desire, Westinghouse perc 
tors can also be obtained eq 
ped with the famous Klix 
thermostat. 
$51.25 
} 
n 


Give Mother a Westingho 
Automatic Electric Range. > 


convenient! Merely set he 
clock, and it cooks dinner 
aided. 


© 1925. W.E.& 
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Rolanide 


HRISTMAS sparkle in the air, Christmas crowds in the 

streets—and the shops so full of a number of things, it 

becomes essential to the success of one’s shopping to 
know beforehand just what 1s smartest and newest in the way 
of hand-bags, of necklaces, of boutonniéres, of all the important 
little accessories that make such welcome Christmas gifts, if 
they are chosen wisely. With Paris sketches to guide us, there 
is little excuse for choosing the out-of-date or the unappealing, 
either when buying for others or when turning our own Christ- 
Here are the 
truly feminine things that will be worn and worn again, with 
increasing pride in their smartness, not tucked away in a 
drawer after a perfunctory “thank you.”” Trust Paris to please 
any woman, every woman—and prolit by her suggestions! 

A delightful cap for one’s room is made of loose-meshed 
lacy gold net—see sketch at upper left—fitting closely to the 
head and curving down gracefully over the ears. Tiny green 
rosebuds on a narrow band of ribbon leaves edge the front of 
the cap and loop back over the ear tabs. The cap measures, 
respectively, 9 inches from center front to center top, and from 
center top to center back, and 7 inches from center top to each 


mas checks into new frocks or hats or slippers. 


Lhines to Buy and for (shristmas 


little tab over the ears. The tabs are 6 inches across top, 2 

nches dee p in center, and rounded On lower edge. Althou 

the original cap was woven to fit the head, one may get exactly : 
the same effect by cutting an 18-inch circle of loose-meshed 


gold net, laying tiny plaits over the ears to bring the cap toa 
correct head size, then cutting off extra material over ears, adding 
the ear tabs at sides, and covering all edges with tiny French 
roses, Which may be purchased by the yard in department stores. 

A spray of sweet peas, such as is shown at the very top of the 


page, will add charm to afternoon frock or evening gown; you 


can find such a spray in any good shop — for flowers are almost 
as essential to one’s costume these davs as the dress itself —or, 
better vet, you can copy it yourself with very little trouble 


rhe outer petal of each flower is made from a four-inch square 
of pale edges for 
about '4 inch and crease, then fold the square in half so as to 
bring together the two remaining raw edges and gather the 
latter tightly. The two shade of 
lavender, are made in the same manner from georgette piece 


lavender georgette. Turn in two opposite 


ol a dee per 


inner petals, 


Continued on Page 121 
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e 1 
far the best surprise all— 
KODAK 
- Autographic Kodaks, $5 up, at your dealer’s 
fastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., Ve Kodak City 


a 
ad 


inderarm 
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Continued Jrom Page 119 


na wr } 

and 2 wide, the long sides being turned 
nece folded lengthwise The end of a thin 


ed in pale lavender georgette to resemble the 
of the sweet pea and around it the two inne 
en the outet petal are sewed As the wir 
t becomes in turn, according to the amount 
and stem, both of the deeper lavender 

ire twisted together to form spra 
rites lor use as corsage bouquets or bouton 


spray of roses and fern and the large conven- 
rose—both shown at upper left on page 119. 
purse—also in upper left hand cornet 
page was one of the many interesting things 
recent Modern Industrial Arts Exhibit in Paris; 
antelope leather appliquéd with dark-brown 
It is permitted this season to show consider- 
in the shape of one’s purse, as is witnessed by 
iand bag of white patent leather, page 119, with 
| red leather trimming and gold mounting. 
the pleasant subject of clothes, Paquin created 
etched at the extreme left of page 119, and 
the prevalent fondness for deep tucks in trim- 
Dot front and circular apron effect. Silk crépe 
se or burgundy—all of the rose shades give 
pularity for winter and spring—is the suggested 
toque, 1n a matching shade of velvet with 
nserts, 1s from Lewis; the slippers are of beige 
appliqué; and the boutonniére a velvet dahlia. 
ont 1s featured again in the second frock, page 
ted plait in the center front of skirt has come 
e, but the long, loose straight sleeves, flaring 
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as they reach the 
cuff, are distinctly 
Vionnet. Silk crépe 
is again the ma- 
terial—in chartreuse, 
if that elusive shade 
of greenish vellow 
proves becoming. Of 
a shape particularly 
favored by Paris, the darker 
velours hat has been developed in a 
wide variety of materials and colors. 
Scores of ragged petals cut from darker 
green mousseline-de-soie form the 
boutonniére; the idea is from Chane! 
and its very simplicity, for any clever 
woman can copy it, makes certain its 
popularity. A flat necklace of woven 


green 


Continued on Page 133 
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Brushing doesn’t mean cleaning — 
unless the brush fits into the places 
that need cleaning. Dr. West’s is 
the one brush that 
is shaped to that 
back arch of the 
teeth. No crevice 
is immune to its 
pointed, clean pick 
ing bristles. No 
poking or tedious 
searching. Just a 
natural, easy up or 
down sweep that 
removes the cause 
ot tooth decay. 

Words mean noth 


ing—unless you can see just why 
and how Dr. West’s fits the teeth. 
The picture above—without one 
other word of rea- 
son—proves con 
clusively why Dr. 
West’s cleans the 
teeth—inside, be- 
tween and outside. 


Ther e's a Dr. West 


Prices: Adult's, soc; 
Youth’s, Child’s, 
25c; Gum Massage, 


Canadian prices 
IT FITS! same as U.S. A. 


Bualt to the pattern of the human mouth, Dr. West's Tooth Brush contacts 
{ le and crevice. While almost any tooth brush will clean 
ts v Dr. W cleans INSIDE, OUTSIDE, AND BETWEEN 


Tooth Brush for every | 
member of the family! | 


HAT fun to sniff that 
cool, fresh smell of lav- 
ender among one’s 


Christmas presents, to discover 
most surprisingly that it lurks 
in a boudoir pillow, a pair of 
curtain tie-backs and a needle- 
case! For the modern art pil- 
low above, make or buy an 
oval pillow about 15 inches by 
11 inches, with 2-inch boxing. 
Cover first with white china 
silk, then with lavender geor- 
gette, and cover boxing with a 
67-inch band of georgette 
shirred over a cord on each 
side and finishing 3 inches wide. 

The flat trimming flowers 
are circles or ovals of vellow 
linen on orange, or orange linen 
on yellow —sometimes with a 
bias band of georgette between 
the two--and padded thinly 
with lavender-sprinkled  cot- 
ton. The %4- 
inch linen strips 
that form the 
latticed basket 
are also padded 
and scented. 
Button centers, 
French knots 
and blanket 
stitching com- 
plete the linen 
flowers. Three 
little lavender 
georgette bags. 
lavender-filled, 
hang froma 
linen stem at 
left of pillow; 
the lifelike 
georgette leaf 
at upper right 


Spricved 


December, 


Kate Greenaway wants to visit the linen closet, for be- 
has each of its neath her 
three simulated 


SRITL She 


fronds stuffed with lave 


To make the lavendei 
in center, which is 2'% i 
across, fill with lavender :; 


cular bag of georgette abo 


inch across, and around 
sew two rows of petals 
by a double 
of georgette—with a half 
casing at edge which is 
with lavender—and cat 
down here and there to 
the petal look. 
Charming Pierrot mea 
10% inches from. whit 
tiptoes to frill of lave 
edged white grosgrain ri 
Heavy cardboard 
long and 11% inches \ 
padded lave 


with 
sprinkled cotton and c 
with white flannel; too! 
is fastened Pierrot’s b 
mold head, to the oth 
lavender 
legs. Th 
Satin coal 
conceals 
tra flann 
to hold pu 
needles. 
The 

Greena 
sachet 
inches 
with a 6! 
arm sprea 
body is 0 
board, as 
formal 
quets. H 
ton-mold 
has paint 
tures and 
hair, un 
lavende! 
gette mol 


Nc@als a lavender 
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Your kitchen and Christmas! 


You could not wish for a gift more 
beautiful than this new Hoosier suite 


A man usually needs—and gets—a little prompting 
on the subject of choosing the annual Christmas 
present. First of all, a woman wants something 
beautiful. If it is practical and usable, so much the 
better. Yet she doesn’t advise extravagance! 

Here is a suggestion to pass on to him! It fills the 
order for you, for any woman. It has beauty, wonder- 
ful new beauty; it is very practical and usable. And 
far from being an extravagance, it is a real economy! 

It is the artistic Hoosier Kitchen Suite, just 
lesigned with a new motif of beauty. Until you see 
it, you cannot imagine how really beautiful a kitchen 
can be. It brings new charm to the old work room! 


The new color scheme is rich and restful, of two- 
tone grey. The body color is soft Hoosier grey. By 
way of contrast there are panels finished in a satiny 
Dove grey of lighter tone. A decorative touch is given 
in an outline band and conventional flowers of bright, 
ich blue. It’s so clean and dainty and feminine! 


But it is something more than beautiful; it is 
ractical. You know grey doesn’t show the dirt so 
juickly and is easy to keep looking spotlessly clean. 
)f course, if you prefer it, you can always get Hoosier 


furniture in the popular white enamel and golden 
oak—finishes always suitable for many kitchens. 


As for utility —ask any domestic science authority 
about Hoosier Kitchen Furniture! It is the result of 
years of scientific experiment in planning and con- 
struction. Any one of these pieces will promote kitchen 
efhciency—save dragging steps and aching back: 


Hoosier Highboy Cabinet. In thousands of homes 
the Hoosier is the efficient working center. It con- 
tributes constructive aid in its arrangement of work- 
ing and storage space, accessories and fittings. 


Hoosier Shelf Unit. Here you can store your dishes, 
utensils and supplies and have them ready at hand 
when you want to use them—instead of in a distant 
pantry. Has 5 broad shelves, removable for cleaning. 


Hoosier Broom Closet. At last, a place to keep the 
brooms, mops, vacuum and all cleaning day neces- 
sities! Here they are accessible, yet out of sight. 


Hoosier Breakfast Set. Adaintier, more charmingly 
designed set for breakfast nook or rest corner you ve 
never seen! The table is drop leaf; the chairs are sturdy 
yet graceful of line. In beautiful two-tone grey. 


| Only *5 down! 


—a wonderful new payment plan 


Think of it! Select any Hoosier Cabinet you like and just 
$5 down will put it in your kitchen! And you can 
arrange weekly terms so easy you'll never miss the 

small amounts. The other pieces of Hoosier Kitchen 
Furniture you can get on equally easy terms. 


What other present can give you more joy in its beauty; 
its convenience; and can be bought with so little strain 


on the family purse? Make it a Hoosier Christmas! 


The Hoosier suite is on special Christmas display all 
this month at the Hoosier store in your town. Go in and 
see it; see how it would transform your kitchen and 
make your working hours easier and happier through 
the whole year! You can get the details of the Easy Pay- 
ment Plan at the Hoosier store or we will send them. 


@ 1925, The Hoosier Manufacturing Company 


You wouldn't as ift than this break fast set in 
the new Hoosier color scheme of two-tone grey! You can make your 
break fast nook a real beauty spot with it 


\ 


Send for this new book 
on beauty in the kitchen 
} 


We have published an interesting new book which tells about beauty 
as a help toward efficiency in 
structive help on kitchen planning and gives sugg 
tive touches which any kitchen can have. We will 


> kitchen. It contains real con- 


>stions for decora- 


ladlv free 
senda it [ree 


|| 


The Hoosier Manufacturing Company 
; dy ] 1225 Leslie St., Newcastle, Indiana 


The Hoosier Manufacturing Co. 

1225 Leslie Street, Newcastle, Indiana 
British Address: 

Ideal Furniture Equipment 

No Q Preston St., I iverpool 
your new book 


let “Your Kitchen and You 


Street 


City State 
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Home-Made Cake 


Tis the longest night of the year for wee folk. But when it’s over 
then comes the noisy, pell mell rush on the stairs! The splendor 
of the tree is forgotten in wide-eyed inspection of presents and joy- 
ous ejaculations of surprise. “Oh, Mother, isn't it the sweetest 
doll! Its name’s to be Jane, too. Skates! Just what I wanted, Dad.” 


Soon thoughts turn to the many good things to eat—requests 
for a piece now of the tempting Swans Down Fruit Cake, made 
weeks before! Would Christmas really seem like Christmas to all 
in the household, from six to sixty, without generous slices of de- 
licious fruit cake? 


How well it keeps, how moist it is, when made with Swans 
Down! Age improves the taste, without losing the freshness. 
Would you have cake that will keep for months (if hungering mouths 
will permit)? Then use this tested recipe for an old-fashioned Christ- 
mas fruit cake. It will make two cakes like the illustration or eight 
small ones. Daintily boxed, or in a gay basket, decorated with 
raisins, candied-lemon peel, and a sprig of holly, a little fruit cake is 
always a much-coveted gift and one not soon forgotten. 

Any cake made with Swans Down keeps moist an unusually 
long time. Because this famous cake flour is so rich in itself, cake 
made with it requires less shortening. More than that, it is so 
very much hyghter and ainer than any bread flour, you can use 
fewer eggs. Yet your cake will be far more delicious, fairly velvety 

it is so soft and fluffy in texture. 

You ll find that Swans Down practically eliminates the pos- 
sibility of failure in cake making. It also gives the same perfect 
results in pastries, doughnuts, cookies and quick breads of all kinds. 
IGLEHEART BROTHERS, 2212 First Ave., Evansville, Ind. 


Established 1856 Also Makers of Instant Swans Down and Swans Down Wheat Bran 


Ask your grocer for Swans Down Cake Flour. If he does not have 
it, send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


Prepared (Not Self-Rising) 


CAKE FLOUR 


Preferred by Housewives for 31 Years 


IGLEHEART BR 


O 


TTHERS 


Swans Down Christmas Fruit Cake 


2 cups granulated sugar 4 ple 
2 cups butter or substitute 1 tables; I ’ 
& eggs 1 cup ir 
2 Ibs. raisins 1 rea ‘ 
lb. currants 1 la 
Lo Ib. citron ? teaspoon innamon, clove 
Lo Ib. figs 6, cu SWANS DOWN 
1 Ib. shelled nuts 2 teaspoons baking powder 
Cream butter, add sugar graduall Add beaten eg Iks, then add mola 
Put soda in sour milk and add to n ire ilf of the fl 
powder, and spices sifted with i Next t nr 
to which chopped fruits and nuts are added old in the egs tes, s 
beaten. For cake like the picture, bake in average sized Angel Food pan 


slow oven (250° F_) for three hours 


Just What Swans Down Is 


As you know, Swans Down Cake delicate inner portion is choice enoug 


Flour is not “just another flour Itis for Swans Down—and the speci 
a different kind of flour milled from a 1 } 

. method of milling. Swans Down is 
variety of wheat grown only in the vi 


cinity of the Swans Down mills. Its un times as fine and feathery as a ge 
usual quality is the result of these three bread flour. It takes 100 pounds 
things: the grade of wheat selected, carefully selected wheat to make or 
the part of the kernel used—only the 26 pounds of Swans Down 


Any woman who cooks 
will be delighted with this cake Sel 


Think how much you would enjoy having thi ke t yourself. Aren 
a good many of your friends h vould appre te it t as mucl ist 
the coupon properly filled in with $1.00 if vo int t mplete set ser 
yourself or as a gift 


Set consists of 


Sample packas 
Swans Down 
Cake Flour 


‘Cake Secrets 


is only item i 
4 this set sol 
separately. 


IGLEHEART BROTHERS 


+ 2212 First Avenue 
} Evansville, Indiana 
Attached is $1.00, ($1.25 at Denver and west, $1.50 in Canada 
| tor which please send to address below one full set Swans Dow 
Cake Making Utensils. If not entirely satisfied with set I ma 
| return it, carrying charges prepaid, and my money will ! 
' promptly refunded 


Name 


| Street Address 


| City State Cin full) 


No orders accepted for shipment outside United States or Canada 
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AT SEVENTEEN, clothes are 
44 of such an importance! One 
thrills over a street dress and 
grows solemnly ecstatic at the 
4 thought of anew evening gown. 
3lessed the mother who understands these 
artorial longings and packs one back to 
boarding school or college with a well- 
lled trunk! 
Such a mother will realize at once that 
well-balanced wardrobe is complete 
s Winter without an afternoon frock of 
ver cloth and black velvet. As sketched 
the left above, silver cloth is used for 
long blouse and velvet for the skirt 
ad one thus achieves the jumper effect 
and so popular. Both 


CCOMING 


{ \ } ) } 
\ 
| \ 
} Te 
3 


C She 14 to 208 in College 


plaits; the collar and the cuffs are piped 
with velvet, while silver leather forms 
the belt, and two tiny rhinestone buttons 
add the final touch to one’s pride of pos- 
The design comes in sizes 14 to 
20, as do all on this page. 

The Georgia Jazz Sextet, a divine new 
*“‘man”’ and a dancing frock of chartreuse 
green georgette can 
life hold more than this? 


Sess1on. 


Mother will find this aes, — 
dress —second from left } / 
above—easy to make, 


as the foundation is one 
piece, and the cascaded 
overskirt straight pieces 


of the with 


georgette 


use and skirt are given inverted rounded corners. Neck Vit 
) iy be secured from anv Ss lling I abies’ Homy Jor RNAI Patterns; or by ma » postage 
St New York City. Dresses, 35 « Aprons, 35 cents; Blouses or Skirts, 30 cents; Ch 
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and armholes are bound with gold cloth 
and a gold rose is tacked at the waistline. 

Whatever the destination—church or 
the theater or an afternoon tea— one jour- 
neys toward it with uplifted spirit in a 
rock of satin-backed crépe, dregs of wine 
in color. The smartly flaring circular sides 
are piped in the satin side of the crépe, 


and the satin makes 

cuff bands and tie. 
Bs Sketched at the ex- 
treme right is a one- 
piece dress with inverted 
plait at each side seam. 


In wool }¢ rsey or tweed, 
this will prove a heart- 
ening costume in which 
to face the daily round. 
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4 Dp nr 
pecially ppropriate. 


32 4 


33 


> 


r 

~ 
~ 


32 


Parfumeurs—P 


= 


ree 


NY 


for ?hristmas 


Give Gragrance 


acceptaDile, 
Tran isaC} ristMmas 


It 


Fashions 
grance,”’ 


Ons 


#iX 


SEE CGE TI 


324 


4 
SSF] 
| | | 
Kd 18 es | 
AK PY Jy, | pleases 
fr \ N the giver and thrice pleases t 
j y \ \ f rece if 
\ { many a tt | 
| | | right traerar 
righ 1gral tf cou 
| / \ 
\ | ) 
\ | } | 
| ‘ RY » \) | itd 
tl cont y 
wariat { s in either L hd 
I t or Specialty store will] |] 
d to sho 1 Roger & G 
let fragrant gifts. Shop ear 
7 
ROGER & GALLET 
4 | 
ng fi } | 
| xth Ave. (Bry » New York 4 | 
| | | OOK telling of tash- | 
e enoug | | 
| } 3 mJ ions in Fragrance as | | 
spec | expressed in Rog 
im m W, i= 4 
-— 
| 
I ma ij 
| i 
L ~ 4 
repaid, from the Home Pattern Company, 18 
iren's Patterns, 25 cents; Transfers, 2s cents. 
= 
: he 


or Men Women 


x 


Weather 
Wear 


America's 
Popular 


Galosh 


Look for the 


Glengairn label in every pair. 
Scotch plaid label on every box. 


Absolute Protection 
in Stormy Weather 
Ni ARLY 


last winter established the 
this 


million wearers 


popularity of galosh. 


Why Glengairns 


are Better 


1. Most stylish overshoe design 
Selected materials tor longer wear 
Special rugged construction for 
children 
+. Curt high to give thorough 


protection 
[rim and snug fitting. 
6. Quality insured by skilled workers 
Best grade rubber soling. 
Super woven tast black fabric. 
9. Corded edges to keep fabric from 
fraying. 
10. Priced to equip the family at 
moderate cost 


Guard 


at 
i> 


~ ¢ Phe 


3 

NOR 
Glengairns give warmth and pro- 
tection to little feet and stand up 
under the hard service required for 


4 
/ 


active boys and virls. 


Other fAMeo Products 

Radio Oiltex Slickers 

(7olors: Yellow, Olive, 

Blue, ( ireen, Red. 

# Made for every mem 
ber of the family. Suit 

1 iii able for all climates. 

t 


The se slic kers do not hye 

come oily or sticky in warm 
weather, nor do they stiffen or 
Light in 
weight, they may be comfortably 
worn over heavy Outer garments 


SAMED Sport Shoes 


crack in treezing weather 


@% Sturdy and wear 
resisting. Ask for 
them by name. 
‘Ask Your “Dealer 
WRIT EPT. LU, FOR ILLUSTRATED TERATUE 


CAMBRIDGE RUBBER CO. 
CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 

Boston: 186 Lincoln Strect 
New York: 125 Duane Street 
Chicago: 327 W. Monroe Street 
London: Finsbury Court, E C 2 
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Winning Versions of the Fevo-Prece Frock 
That Every ‘Daytime Need Sports to Dinner 


T MAY be that Paris knew the two-piece 


jumper dress would win its way to every 
woman's heart when she centered her fall 
and winter openings about it. On flares and 
straight lines, godets and plaits, there was a 
difference of opinion, but the two-piece jumper 
dress left no room for argument. Its subtle 
simplicity of line—artfully suited to slim and 
unshim alike—won it wide acceptance. For 
sports, dinner or dance, we have the two-piece 
dress. In silk, metal or velvet it beguiles us. 
Whether or not the two-piece jumper dres 
becoming depends largely on the length of 
the jumper, the larger woman, as a rule, re 
quiring it longer than the perfect sixteen. But 
whether or not it is smart depends much on 
the cut of the skirt, and, unless the skirt 1 
plaited, the French dressmaker is apt to make 
it as narrow around the bottom as she can and 
still permit comfortable walking. This gives a 
sloping line from hips to hem, and avoids the 
boxlike look. 
The sports frock for afternoon, seen at 
Biarritz, sounds the new modern art note in its 
trimming, which is a bias band with raw edges 
turned in to meet 
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center, of the same 
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ly 
material as the dress, and finishing a 


in width. The bias band is 
tied, so to speak, at intervals of a half 
inch, with matching sewing silk, and 
then applied in design. The frock her- 
alds one of the smart colors for spring, 
inthe gray ofitscrépedechine. Match- 
ing hat and kid pumps, with darker 
trimming, give a perfect ensemble. 

Lucien Lelong’s sports frock, with 
brown wool blouse and shaded plaid 
wool skirt, has that last word of fash- 
ion in its high collar, yoke and trim 
pockets. With it is worn Agnés’ dark- 
brown velours hat, with inserts of 
dark-brown grosgrain ribbon. 

For dinner or tea, Talbot chooses 
a combination of fabrics that is one 
of the hits of the season—a soft gold- 
cloth blouse above a dark velvet skirt, 
in this instance, brown. Kolinsky 
edges the gold scarf and bands sleeves 
and bottom. Golden beige antelope 
shoes, trimmed with lizard skin, and 
Georgette’s brown velvet hat, sound 


correct accessory notes. 


half inch 


| Yec ember, 


Chanel, always ready to sponsor 
the two-piece frock, sends us for after- 
noon and dinner wear a black velvet, 
with a delectable black-and-white 
chiffon chrysanthemum. This is one of 
the most popular frocks of the winter. 
Katharine Cornell, star of The Green 
Hat, choosing it in a dusty violet 
shade of silk crépe to wear in the first 
act of the play, and important shops 
up and down Fifth Avenue showing 
it in their windows and dressmaking 
salons. The hat of black velvet has 
oyster-white felt brim. 

From Callot comes a black velvet 
two-piece dress, with the lovely wide 
sleeves that are a motif in the Maison 
Callot this season. The undersleeves, 
which measure all of fifty-two inches 
in width, seventeen in depth, and ex- 
tend to the very finger tips, are of an 
antique-looking lace. The touch of 
metal that seems inevitable this season 
is given in the gold blanket stitching 
around the scallops and gold cording 
at neck and sleeves. 
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What a part a 


beautiful hosiery 


lays in Christmas gaictics! 


CAT curisTo. AS TIME during the gay holiday season — how much happiness 

depends upon tine silk hosiery. 

First, for gifts —for who does not revel in the beauty and luxury of carefully 

chosen gift-hosiery? Take the feminine members of the family how they de- 
light to receive sheer, cobwebby chitfon-weight evening stockings, Rolls-Roycey 
in their trim elegance. How ple ased they are with the heavier silks for saat 
or afternoon wear, and what a thrill they get from the new McCallum silk-a 
wool sports mixtures. In fact, any Mc¢ Callum Silk Hosiery is a welcome gitt ‘el 
cause of the acknowledged smartness and the superb quality it represents. 

And don’t forget our “secondly”! That ts, the sting of satisfaction which 
comes from wearing notably correct and beautiful hosiery through the cheering 
whirl of holiday festivities! What an assurance it gives, this knowledge that one’s 
ankles are McCallum-clad! . Write today for the McCallum Book of Fiae 
Hosiery Styles, and select your Christmas Gitts. 


McCallum Hosiery Company, Northampton, Mass., U.S.A. 


Callum 
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AVOID COLDS | 
THIS WINTER 


Do as your Doctor says — 


No matter 
what outer clothing you wear, it is 


Keep your body warm. 


essential that you wear warm, well 
that 


perspiration, 


fitting underwear underwear 


ae will not only absorb 


but will keep your body from being 
chilled. 


It is no longer necessary to shiver 


through the long winter months 


to be 


in 


order stvlishly dressed. 
Stvles have changed in underwear 
and today, 


to 


as well as in outer wear, 
to 
the styles of the outer 


underwear 1s made contorm 


garments. 


. ForesteMills 


UNDERWEAR 


WEAR is made to meet every 


re el naw ‘variety ot es 
il lh eev A » 
stvle with the built-up shoulders or 
he bodice pwith the narrow ipe 
shoul rs, insures a neat tailored 


appearance and vet gives warmth 


y } } 
and comtort. For those who desire 
additional warmth there are the long 
short sleeves, with the knee or 


ankle length. 
Every member ot 


Warm this 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


Gordon‘Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 


New York 


Gordon Underwear Boston 
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HERE is no question that the flare 

has subdued all doubts that shad 

owed it, for its grace and ultra 
feminine charm won it abundant favor 
the moment Paris presented it to the 
world. And there is no flare so beguiling 
as the circular one, for it combines a 
trimness with its smartness that makes 
it as suitable for the daytime frock as for 
the evening one. 

At the extreme left, a two-piece after 
noon dress of gray silk crépe or satin has 
a jabot collar of gray georgette silver 
edged. Design is 1 16 years and 
36 to 44. 


Smartness of ©ircular- Mode Attracts All 


December, 1: 
Dece 


The second frock combines a blouse of 
gold —plain or brocaded—with a dark- 
brown velvet skirt. Design is in sizes 
16 vears and 36 to 44. { 

If one’s figure is at all mature, the cen- 
ter frock will prove becoming in black if | 
silk crépe or velvet, with a finely plaited ' 


vestee of flesh-colored chiffon. The skirt 
has a circular flounce, opening in front 
and finished with facings the width of { ‘oil Ci KY] J 
belt. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 46. 

Next a distinctive wool reps or velvet, 
in asoft, dusty shade of violet, is trimmed 
with gray fox. Design, sizes 16 vears, 36 


The last, as practical as good-looki! 
in lettuce-green kasha, with vestee a 


to 44, provides for open neck anda belt. collar of silver. Sizes 16 and 36 to 46 
Home Journat Patterns; or by mail, postage prepaid, ft the Home Pattern Cor } 
, 45 cents; Coats, 45 cents; Blouses or Skirts, 35 « ts; Children’s Patterns, 30 cents 
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She Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


is a Maker of Aloods 


The good cheer which proper light encourages 
and engenders is born directly of the comfort and 
ease which 


5 


good light 


With light that is abundant and well-dittused, light 
which flows around objects and models their beauty, 
light which prevents the straining of tired eyes or young 
eyes, good cheer comes more readily, dwells longer. 

For—and this is the secret of the home-maker’s use 
of modern light—for light is a maker of moods. You 
can prove it nightly, in any room of your house. 


The Recipe for Living Room Light 
In portables, and all lamps and fixtures with open shades, use 
40-watt or 25-watt National Mazpa Lamps. In smaller lamps or 
candelabra use 15-watt or 25-watt National Mazpa Lamps. All lamps, 


everywhere, should be shaded. 


ATIONAL 


Lar 
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y 
18 sales divisions, 
35, retail dealers 


1 National MAZDA 


u 


€\\) A GENERAL ELECTRIC PRODUCT); 
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below It mark tor carrying — 
good stocks of good lamps. 
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e NEW DUCO-PERIOD in FURNITURE 


in which the design and materials no longer outlast the Finish. 


3 


S56. OFF 
Du Pont Duco marks the pertod 
of an Enduring Furniture Finish 


Even the furniture has a 
holiday spirit... 
To-day is the day of beauty 


and Duco takes CaTe af to-morrow 
QRIDEFULLY you'll show your Christ 

mas furniture in all its unmarred 
newness. Hopefully you'll think of the 
years to be spent re) intimately with 
these carefully selected pieces. 


But by next Christmas will unsightly 
water marks, checks and a _ lustreless 
surface tell of a finish that has betrayed 
its trust? 


Not if its finish is enduring Duco . 
for the beauty of Duco is no imperma- 
nent thing but is like a part of the 
furniture itself. 

Protected by Duco, the furniture you buy 
to-day lives on inits original beauty ...a 
cherished heirloom of many to-morrows. 


F beauty is only surface deep, then 


checking, cracking, nor chipping; show you furniture finished with 
that surface should be staunch and 


‘<printing’’ or stickiness. Duco, made by more than seventy 
manufacturers. 


enduring. For that reason, look for And it’s waterproof, too. You need 


not hesitate to use soap and water. 
That is all you need to revive its 


> 7 ic > yt . . . 
the ‘*finished with Duco’’ tag on Complete information regarding Duco 


furniture you buy in the future... will be sent upon request. E. I. du 


your assurance of satiny smoothness 


and astonishing durability. 


With Duco you need not fear the 


effects of boiling liquids nor steam; 


original lustrous beauty. 


Leading dealers the country over will 


Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc., 
Chemical Products Division, Parlin, 
N. J.; Everett, Mass.; Chicago, IIl.; 
or San Francisco, Cal.; Flint Paint & 
Varnish Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


There is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Duco 
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aresses ¢ 


jumper 
rather 

way. 
uld 


rather than 


I HAVE to wear those 
demands the 
lady across the 


heavy 
thes," we might reply, 


be 


er But that is a beautiful ger 
vhich any woman will ap 
ut not one woman in a thousand 
to practice. To be‘ out of stvle"’ is 
st horrid nightmare The ques 


umper dresses, therefore, must be 


due and serious consideration. 
two-piece dress is decidedly **in,”’ 
O1s the flaring circular skirt, but for 
who are too fat or too thin, too old 
something else, to wear these pat 
irmodes becomingly, there is comfort 
assurance that the straight-lined 
sull firmly entrenched in fashion’s 
shold. And this assurance comes 
t trom headquarters, for the frocks 
ed on this page were designed by 
of the leading houses of Paris. 
d of discarding last season’s so be- 
dresses, one may choose more with 
e straight lines. 
nel — par example—suggests for the 
on bridge or matinée, for church or 
cet wear, when the weather grows 
a dark blue silk crépe with 
kirt and long tight-sleeved bod- 
free bands of matching grosgrain 
the first circling the waist, the 


Parts One-Piece Frocks 


That Ure With the Circular and Jumper Effects 


second and third spanning smaller 
tie themselves into jaunty bows. 


Of a vast difference, 
Is Drecoll’s version of | 
silk crépe for afternoon wear. Over a 
black-b« dered slip oO white crépe s 
m that most becoming of garments 
lor the mature figure—an open-front 


uc, black, 1n this instance, with 


The rather low turtle collar effect, 
if unbecoming, may I by a 
This is, on the whole, a color- 
the rose shades, the greens 
and reds, many of the blues are good, but 
for the larger woman, or for the woman 
with limited wardrobe, at least one black 
frock is still indispensable 

The Lelong frock is predestined to 
popularity. It is seldom one finds a mod 
that will prove becoming to so many 
types of women, either in the rosy beige 
wool of its original conception or in a 
heavy silk crépe. Evidently my lady of 
the sketch has chosen the silk version and 
is on her way to a round of bridge at the 
country club, for she has donned quaint 
little high-heeled slippers of suéde and 
added the frivolous Biarritz touch of a 
polka-dotted silk handkerchief knotted 
over the instep. <A snug-fitting hat of 
velours, trimmed with grosgrain ribbon, 
matches the dress in color. 


be replaced 
higher one. 
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season; 
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For the 
Feminine Christmas! 


Shaughnessy Knitting Co. Watertown,N. Y. 


Garments 


This button iden 
tifies authorized 
Shaughnessy repre- 
sentatives It és 
\ Qualified men and y loy- ; 
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} for further details = 
---------| Send for Beautiful Style Book |--------- 
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“Tt is wonderful not ' 


to find yourself 
erowing old”’ 


Little chapters from the story of hon the 
y Ir h Pr server Shoe changed the ideas of 
a Nation. No. 12 
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thines -the very things they ought to be doing ood style, and how they keep their shape until completely 2 : y 
Don’t wait until your feet be- 


Look at me,” she continued. “lve never been so hap worn out, simply because they can’t sag ‘ 
come troublesome. Let this 
moray lite \nd Eve never done so much. Every morning I know vou can’t understand all this foolish talk about 
book tell you now how to 
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Things to Buy and Give for Christmas 
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t the throat and these, 1f one accept 
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Parisian mode, may be looped an ‘ 
d to hang with loose end 


Vionnet was the particular sponsot 
fringed dress, though practically ever) 
use in Paris is making 

the frock of white silk — extreme right, 

wwe 119—she produces a bodice effect with 
| good meas 


ind 


some of them. 


rows of white fringe, 


re hangs deeper fringe at either side bac 


m shoulder to hem. Cinderella hersel! 
Id have loved the slippers of pink sued 
traps of silver leather 


Vodern Art Bags 


Ne of the hand bag: etched on pag 
d 121 were, unless otherwise indicated 
n at the nt exhibitior ot Moder1 
trial Arts in Paris; they 
sively adapted for both Paris and 


Phe bag in the upper left-hand 


rece 


Nave beet 


ery 
er is of black silk, strikingly embroid 
lin gold. Just below it is a flat purse 
Modern Arts exhibit — made of navy 
ta and quilted with gold thread. The 
rd bag is of peacock blue leather with 
ceful appliqué work in steel, and the last 
In the group trims gray suéde with gold 
oidery and mother-of-pearl. At the 
right are two more Modern Arts 
the first of red leather with corners 
ippliquéd motif of silver; the second 
vely and unusual combination of dark 
1 suede and ivory. The final contri 


from this most interesting exhibi 
a purse of black silk with a fanhke 


t of gold and black silk plaiting and a 
ircle of incrusted leather 1n 
n and yellow, is shown in the 
r of the page. Accompanying 1t are 

Boulanger’s flat arm purse of plaid 
el, which is already making a hit in 


green, 


lowe! 


rom Pac 


( 


ND ID for the matron’s most formal 
rnoon trove lot’ el 


treatn tol 
( velvet and ccru lace the tl d of 
the page 121 sketches The open-tront 
tunic gives freedom of movement and con- 
ceals superfluous curves without spoiling 
the straight lines of the back. The old 
fashioned cameo, which is returning to 
popularity, is at its best when hung as 
ida ( 1a nat lwecKkiace OL WOV 
eu as In the etc] \ becoming Lew 
Lon Ve t rises straight 
ed dd aped Crow | ( 
ints 
d bre 
( ) 121 
One Like nartest ( to be 
d Paris. Chanel is the designer and 
e materials with whi works are 
heathe I eed i dw te The artist 
has not made quite clear an interesting 
varlat ch may be brought about by 
buttoning the jacketlike effect right side 
over left —to the upper button of the skirt, 
hiding the lower part of the pique vest 
and giving the etfect of a one-piece coat 


Agnés is responsible for the smart 
little black velvet hat, with its plaited 
grosgrain cockade set into a silver buckle. 
A Judith Barbier boutonniére of leather 
flowers—the soft pliable antelope skin is 
used and comes in lovely colors—vies for 
interest with hand bag of marbleized blue 
leather and black patent leathet 

Che Lenief coat of navy blue reps—last 
noteworthy 
itment, the gather- 
a wide belt 
of self material. The purple velvet collar 
and cuffs are matched by an Agnés hat ot 
purple felt, with felt straps run throug! 


slashes on either side. 


of sketches on page 121 Is 
because of its back tre: 


ing of a slight fullness ber 
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Say 
“FOLDS” 
| 


T’S the flavor you not 


vem 


GY 


~ 


ice first itrPoulds’ Macaroni. 


Spaghetti and Egg Noodles! So delicious—because 


of the different flavor 
Macaroni Products are 


of the wheat used. Foulds’ 
made only from real Durum 


Wwheat—the only genuine macaroni wheat grown. 


The delicate creamy col 
appetizing goodness of 
wheat. Combined. of cx 


of manutacture. 


Just try Foulds’ once. 


or—the tender firmness—the 
Foulds’—are all due to this 


yurse, with a pertect process 


After the first trial it will be 


easy for you to remember to say “Folds.” 


here’s an advantage 
Foulds dust and germ p 


uniform. 


in buying macaroni in the 
roof package—quality always 


Special Offer! 


OU 


may 


obtain a 


FOULDS’' MACARONI AND 


VEGETABLE COOKER. as pictured below, at about 


actual value! Cooker, 
combined.  6-qt. size. 


noodles and vegetables without 


colander 
Cooks 


and self-strainer 
macaroni, spaghetti, 


stirring, sticking or 


burning. Hot water drains off without fear of scalding 


hands. 


Buy 4 packages of Fould 


from grocer a sales 


ing 
sales slip to us with $1.89 


or personal check) and the 


all charges prepaid. If 


Made of heavy gauge aluminum. Worth $3.75. 


s’ Macaroni Products, obtain- 
Mail 
Express, Postal Money Order 
Cooker 


your grocel 


slip showing purchase. 


will be sent you 


does not handle 


Foulds’ Macaroni Products, send us his name and ad- 


dress, enclosing $2.49 instead of $1.89, and we will send 


the Cooker and 4 packages 


Address 


THE FOUL 


522 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


of Foulds’ Macaroni Products. 


nearest office 


DS COMPANY 
| 


192 December, 1925 
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Whether your hair is long-or short 
or in the growing out stages, you patroh nes 
can safely depend on a Gainsborough 
as your friend and ally in achieving Pravs Same as US. A 
and preserving the coiffures which 
accent your most attractive features. 


bh 
Gemine HAIR NET 
Me Net of the Life-Like Lustre 
THE Wi ERN CO, CHICAGO, NEW YORK WECO PRODI TS cd MITED, TORONTO 


like Mamma! 


What gift) more ictical, more usefl With colored enameled handles—silk cord 
more appropriate ac Christmas time tha or straps—at $1.5 Carved and enameled 
Lirri red Prov Loom umbrellas wood handles, with cords or straps, am 
red vy R ind black ch ¢ ber tips and terrules, at $2 Sizes 16, 18 
colors—backed by a reputatio tc 2 ind 24 inches Ac leading store 
oO three-quarters of a century lo { It vour dealer hasn't thet send us the 


Umbrellas 


HOME 
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Bags and . [prons 


Continued from Page 64 


15-inch hem at top. Gather the straight 
edge of a 14-inch piece of the gold lace to 
width of pocket, applying gathered edge 
at edge of hem. In the same way, appl) 
five additional rows of lace to the pocket, 
all equidistant from each other. Where 
lace is sewed to pocket, cover with a row 
of pink and green French flower braid. 
Attach pocket to apron so each upper cor- 
ner is 6!4 inches from top of apron and 4 
inches from each side, and the 
lower center 9!%6 inches from 
bottom of apron. Cover join- 
ing pocket with 14-inch 
gold braid. Apply a row of the 
French flowers midway be 
tween rows of lace edging 
apron, and add inch 
wide strings. 
For the smart 
two-in-one apron 
sketched at upper 
right of page 67 
photographed at 
lower right in its role 
of sewing bag, 


ol 


you require enough tatfeta 


to cut a piece 17 inches wide and 19! 
inches long and another, for the pocket, 17 
inches by 1114 inches. For trimming, se 
cure 228 yards of 11!5-incl de silk lace 
214 vards of 14-inch flower braid; and 
yards of 14-inch gold lace 

Round off the lower corners ot 
larger piece of taffeta. The pox she 

e dep il 
tral¢ lt ( 

Before pocket joined to apron, appl 
to wrong side of apron a l-inch-wide ca 
ing of the taffeta, with the upper edge ot 
casing 9! inches above bottom of cente! 
front. Now attach pocket at sides and 
bottom with French hem, being careful to 
have top of hem in pocket and top of ca 
ing on back of apron exactly even All 
around pocket the silk lace is gathered 
and joining covered with narrow Frencl 
flower braid. Through the hem of pocket 


in front and casing at back of apron, run 
two round silk cords, with short loops 
draw strings. Hem sides above pocket and 
top narrowly on right side and cover with 
flower braid. Run two gathering threads, 
ly inch apart, so that apron has heading 
of 1! inches and pull up to 101% inches; 
face shirring on back, and add inch-wide 
strings. When top of apron is tucked into 
the pocket and one pulls up the strings, 
one has the charming bag at lower right. 


LO! 


A Glorified Sewing Bag 


(¥ GOLD metal brocade, the bay at 
extreme left, page 6,, is 


made Irom a 


prec 20 inches by 29 inc hes, Which allow 
for seams, and, for lining, a piece of gold 
silk the same size. The trimming require 


1 yard of '4-inch gold cord and 4 of a 
yard of '4-inch gold cord. Fold the ma 
terial in half and with fold 
turned toward you, mark a point 5 inches 
below each upper corner and another 3 
inches from each corner along uppel edge; 
on wrong side, fold in material between 
points marked to shape corners. Seam 
the straight sides together, leaving folded 
edges open. Line bag with gold-colored 
silk, folding in corners and sewing brocade 
and lining together on wrong side. Cover 
two 12-inch wooden rods, '% inch in 
diameter, with brocade, and 31!% inches 
from each end, fasten two ®,-inch screw 
eyes, through which to knot the '-inch 
thick gold cord for handle. Sew each 
upper edge of brocade to a rod, laying a 
plait near each end to make it fit. Upper 
edge of lining is attached on inside the 
same way. The !4-inch gold cord is looped 
on front and finished with tassels. 

For the bag of changeable blue and gold 
taffeta in lower center of page 67, you will 
require, 34 of a yard of taffeta 36 inches 


Crosswise, 


wide, and 24 of a yard of coral china silk 
inches wide; cretonne, whicl 
to cut a band of flowers and leaves 3!5 
inches wide to circle bag, and for tiny 
motifs in each scallop of deep lace ruffle 
enough gold soutache to outline 
and leaves of band, and silver 
for outlining motifs on lace; 31 inches ol 
114-inch-wide scalloped gold lace; 51 
inches 7-inch-wide gold lace with 2 
inch-wide scallops; 20 
of slender 
gold cord; and 3 yards of 


36 


flower 


soutache 


Ol 4 


inches twisted 


s-inch-thick gold cord 
Appliqué cretonne flower 
on the taffeta Oo 
lowe of ba ( 
ibout 4 inche Ove 
edge of taffeta, a 
out flows } 
it! sta 
gold 
ed or Orie ed 
French 
heavy gold t id 
make flower centers, and leaves 
veins outlined in gold thread. Now sean 
together the two ends of taffeta, cut 3¢ 
bat b 17 y Cut the | 
together ends 
For bottom of ba oO ca 
ova S inchne ( |}? 
One | it ott i 
‘ 
OV ( 
Place ) 
ide La Ove ( ( ire 
Lhe o together, and 
ch taffeta binding Cover bind 
edge on bottom qa core NI 
double ( taifeta rullle ) ) 
ind sew ove ot r edge ) ind 


XATHER lining and taffeta togeth« 

J top of bag, turning in raw edge. Rt 
a second gathering thread 314 inches be 
low the first. Now pad a bone or wi 
oval, 10 inches by 7, with cotton, so that 
it will measure inches around. Plac: 


ring inside between gathering threads 
pull threads to fit ring, and, folding top 
over ring, sew to bag on inside where gat! 
ering threads meet. Gather 114-inch-wid: 
gold lace, and sew where taffeta joins lining 
For outside lace ruffle, appliqué in eacl 
scallop a small chintz flower, outlined 1 


upstanding silver soutache. Gather lac: 
to fit, allowing a l-inch heading and at 
tach over gathering string. Over this se 
ing, sew gold cord, knotting with two 1 
nch loops on each side, and end nt 
intertwined handles 33 inches long 

Che luxurious round orchid satin bag 


page 67 requires satin 91 inches by 


and enough extra to cut two 6!o-1n¢ 
circles and make cording for their edge 
'y yard of 36-inch orchid china silk 


lining; two Chinese embroidered 
about 4 by Sinches; 319 yards of ! -incl 
thick flexible wired cord; and 1%4 yard 
of 1-inch-wide orchid grosgrain ribbon. 
}.-inch shirring is done with the tiniest « 
headings through lengthwise center of lo1 
strip, and a similar one 1!4 inches beyon 
on each side, through which is run tl 
wired cord. Each edge is gathered to 
center of satin 6% inches in diamete! 
Which has been lined first with musli! 
then with light-weight canvas, narrow! 
corded with satin on edge, and appliqui 
with a bit of Chinese embroidery. T! 
center cord and material are cut aw: 
for a space of 9 inches across top, so tl 
the loose-fitting lining is attached at top « 
each side to outer row of cording. Doub! 
bows of the ribbon are attached each sid 
of opening at top, and 31 inches of tl 
ribbon form each handle. 


bag 
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A Mode Created far 
| Haie of any Length 
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Doubt 
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ae Made exclusively by POLAN, KATZ & CO., Baltimore, Maryland 
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ding t op 


ere atl 
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by 13 

6)o-1n 
Pir edge 
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134 yard. 


ibbon. 
tiniest 
ter of lor 


beyon 


; run tl 
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h muslit 
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appliqui 
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cut awa 
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HERE’S EVER a thrill i 


the thing that 


in giving 
is AS a 
gift for Christmas, fine silk hosiery is 
almost sure to be the wanted thing. 
The safe present! 


the advantages: 


It is a usefitl ott, always needed, 


never superfluous; an every-day 
reminder of a 


And if 


it is peculiarly long-lasting. 


discriminating gener- 


osity. it is Phoenix hosiery, 


fit 


Here are some of 


HOME JOURNAL 13 


Pure silk 


one ot the richest and loveliest con- 


Il. It is a beautiful gift. 
modities in all the world. And never 
before have we woven it into such 
alluring patterns, with colorings that 


even the old dvyers never attained. 


HI. It is an uppropriate gift. Personal 
and intimate, there is fine sentiment 


conveyed in its choice selection. 


IV. Itis the easily-purchased gitt. Ni 


tiresome ArOUNd, OF last 


minute stressful hunting for the less 


suitable things. 


In the stores of America, Phoenix 


leads in Saics, Not only because of 
its outstanding elegance, but because 
it carries its Wearers Over record long 
miles—at low cost. Durability plus ele- 
children 


gance! For men, women and 


it is the standard hosiery everywhere. 


e ruffle ry {> a) 
-T H E .OF HOSIERY. 
= 
3 
= 
binding y| 
Make 
Maki | | RS 
ne. 
roider) 
ore Rut q | 
1, SO that 
threads ‘be 
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handsome 


tor easy 


ment and 


THI 


( 


old 
wondertulls welcome It’ 1 


t 


with wide 


arrangement 


Fill Tea Kettles at the 


upply you, send us 


make a 


wondertully 


riswol Sotet Tea Kettlh 


ea kettle! Of glistening pure cast aluminum 


enstble spout a handle Just right 


{ 


irrving and pours 


and a sp cial 
for filling from the 


faucet so you cant 


cald vour han | with the rising team. You couldn't 
al ibly ask for more in a tea kettl You couldn't 
possibly t mor Here are the latest improvements 


chest quality known. See Griswold Safety 
better hous« 


Q)r it 


furnishing, depart 


hardware tor vour dealer cannot 


1 ] 
KS5.50 and receive a tea kettle direct. 


GRISWOLD MEG. CO., Eric, Pa., U. S. A. 
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A Gift 


that Inspires Gratitude 


POR father or mother; for son 
or daughter; for teacher or 
pastor; for dearest friend. 

This Christmas Portable may 
be had in our handsome Christ- 
mas package without extra charge. 
Kor sale by over 5,000 dealers 
and Remington branches every- 
where. Easy payment terms, if 
desired. Write for illustrated 
booklet, ““KFor You—For Every- 
body”’. Address Department 139. 

REMINGTON 
rYPEWRITER COMPANY 


374 Broadway, New York 


BRANCHES EVERYWHERE 


JOURNAL 


DO YOUR CHRISTMAS 


SHOPPING 


WITH GIRLS’ CLUB DOLLARS! 


Way to- Make Money 
for Ghristiias 


PURSE ful noney for¢ 
mas shopping 
What womanisn’'t thinking 
it? What girl isn’t dreaming of 
‘ea LOB} the lovely thing she could bu 
with $50 or $75 extra just now At thi 
magic season of spending and giving 


money 1s more than mere dollars and 
Itis bound up with happiness—ex- 
citement —the of buvi 
for ourselves too. Yes—we must all have 
money these davs—and luckily, we can 
The Girls’ Club of The Curtis Pub'™sh 
ing Company can show youa way toe a 
enough money between now and Decem 
ber twenty-fifth to guarantee your ** Merry 
Christmas.”’ A way that is open to every 
girl and woman. A way that is both 
pleasant and easy. 

Yes, we are confident of the success of 
our “big idea.”” We have reason to be. 
Members of The Club in past Decembers 
have earned sums varying from $5.00 to 
$5900. A mother has added $87 to her 
household allowance. A business girl has 
bought a set of furs for $120. A grand 
mother has put aside $95 for a rainy day. 
\ schoolgirl has paid for her music lessons 
and a violin bow. 


cents. 


iw for others and 


lo Fill ‘Purses and Stockings Too 


ANY others of us have likewise earned 

sums small or great for our pet de- 
sires. Just now we are all very busy think- 
ing and planning for Christmas—doing 
our shopping, as one girl puts it, “with a 
light heart and a full pocketbook."’ Do 
you know the fun of it—the sheer delight 
of choosing the one special gift without 
thought of price? 

Of course you do—and that is why, now 
at this best season of the whole year, the 
warm-hearted time of giving, we invite 
you to join our Club. Don’t delay! Don't 
wonder about our plan! Don’t say “I’m 
too busy!”” Our way of earning money 
will fit into any woman's day. Ask us 
about it! We shall be so glad to tell you 

In the meantime here are some letters 
that will show you how women like your- 
self—home women and business women, 
too— feel about The Girls’ Club: 

Dear Manager: I wish I could tell you the re- 
lief from worry that your plan has given me. Per- 
haps I have not earned as much actual money as 
some members, although I feel very proud of my 


I 
x I f 

ibout M H.G.M.,O 

Practically all the lett that we 
CelVve it ean ) nmi 
vith Ma ire lo 
than the one LO Dut 
| ipple sto 

Dea Manage I est t 1g 
mone arning plan « lid f \ tob 
me enough money to fill x little st kings 


How many wives have faced this wort 


some problem? 


Dear Manager For nearly twenty year 
puzzled over the perplexing question Wi 
shall I do about my husband’s Christmas gift 
And always came the baffling thought that 
matter what I selected, I would have to save t! 
money for it out of my household allowance, 
charge his gift and make him pay for tt afte 
ward. Now, however, you have shown me a be 
Since joining The Club I am able to gi 
the best of men something that is a gift in the re 
sense of the word, as it is paid for out of 


ter way 


pocket. Mrs. M. B., Tennesset 
The young girl who wrote the next 
ter 1s emploved but when was there e\ 
a salary that went far enough 
Dear Manager I feel very proud to |} 
given myself i raise f $12 1n one week B 
of all, The Girls’ Club work has in no way 


fered with my downtown duti« Now I shall ! 
gin and save for a fur coat, as I really need « 


Dora G. K Massachusett 
And Now We Come to You 


. YOU, too, are thinking about mon 
if your heart is set on a Christmas t 
will be gay with gifts and bright w 
holly let us tell you how to earn t 
dollars that will make dreams come tr 

Our money-making plan 1s vours for 
asking. Then why not sit down now 
write mé a line, saying vou’d like to k: 
more about it? You'll be so glad late: 
when the comfortable Girls’ Club che 
begin to come in to you. Address \ 
little note or card to the 
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Is if ron. PARIS ilself 


1] \ j D 


D 
IR, do you seek for the loveliest are the very toiletries you would 
girl a Lut ot distinction a grt Sec today on the Avenue des 
of gifts? Champs-Elysces. 
It is a perplexing problem. But In America you will find these 


Kerkoff has solved it by sending — sets at smart shops everywhere 
from Paris his Djer-Kiss toiletries ten attractive combinations at ten 


which come to you in these ex- different prices. Of these. five are 


quisite satin-lined gift boxes. These — illustrated here 


/KERKOFE - PARIS» 


> 
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Protect 
These Busy Feet 
from Future Pain 


& ‘S so simple to make sure of your 3 
proper foot development! For in Simy 


he good Ot you desu 1) e had 1 

that itishe Nature demand They all 

foot to rest squarely on the ground. No 

idewise—no bowing of the little limbs in 
I ire 1 

iil Flex x it 

instep. Endorse pl 

deal te for FREE bot 

SIMPLEX SHOE MFG. COMPANY 


Simplex 


Nene 
for ; KEEP YOUNG FEET YOUNG 
Free 


Booklets | 


THE CHRISTMAS BOOK 


Get your copy now and let it help you make this 


Christmas and New Year’s the happiest of all 


HIS handy little book is just | Boawnuiosws In additic to all 
acked with usefulness tor HRISTMAS OOK ire suggestions galore 
you. Its 24 colored pages, con tertaining on N Yee | 
plete with instructions at Whether you entertain at th 
illustrations, give new at club or at home ou wil 


beautitul sug want this Book 
orating your home, church of 
lub at Christmas and New 


tears 


gestuions for 


Write tor 
THE CHRISTMAS BOOK 


Your nearest stationer or dé 
© show you all 


the new Dennison Holiday Goods 


It tells how to make pretty, 


inexpensive Christmas gifts; how to as partment store is ready 


range your party table in holiday attire 


} 
how to make attractive bazaar booths At that store you'll find your copy of 


how to dress your gifts with “Christmas The Christmas Book, or you may send 
tags and dainty seals; and countless 10 cents direct to us (15 cents in Can 


ways to help you enjoy more than ever ada), using the coupon below. Better do 


betore the best of all the holiday seasons it now! 


| 
| 
| 


DENNISON’S, Department IN Framingham, Massachusetts 


send ca copys t The Chr B l ( ter ent fifteen in Canada 
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Singer Sargent 


Continued from Page 19 


gives us a separate being and not a type. 
If, in the famous portrait in the London 
National Gallery, Asher Wertheimer looks 
like a sagacious, plutocratic, masterful 
Jew, that is not because Sargent disap- 
proved of such a character and wished to 
emphasize it, but because Mr. Wertheimer, 
a Hebrew art dealer, had achieved success 
and the fact was stamped upon his fea 
Mr. Wertheimer was not ashamed 
of it; nor was the artist registering any 
disapprobation. 

Sargent was neither censor nor carica 
turist. His delight was in truth and in 
translerring it to 
canvas, and the 


counte 


tures. 


ince Was prop 


He had none of the spacious lucidity of 
Puvis de Chavannes, who may be said to 
have thought in fresco; the one was a born 
decorator, the other practiced it as an 
experimentalist. 
Sargent’s finest achievement was, I 
think, the figure of Isaiah in the Boston 
Public Library. The world would be the 
gainer, to my mind, if the time which Sar 
gent gave to covering walls and ceilings 
with designs that can be seen only at the 
cost ofacrick in the neck had been devoted 
to his water colors We have far too few of 
those exciting and exhilarating things 
Sargent’s mov 


nif 
SUI 


ably to him a Attractive krames tudy. The Met 


iscinating and tor Our eum in Ne 
o le fascinat York has several 
tico of the Salut cf AMCTIONS both portrait 
in Venice, ol ind landscape 
which he made so W'! HAVE rece Boston has the 
beautiful a pr | res trom J mural painting 
ture, or any ol uM Supt the Free 
Alpine r Art oer Librar ind the 
on ic] t Museum of Fine 
ee ed \rt 1 d ma 
olid ‘ 
( 
In 1] El ] 
G 
e \\ 
tect. Charl 
Mehin 
certal 
de . Butt 
Pu de ( \m ( 
Fret paint ortra 
iste do the IES HOMI | t the 
taircast Sa d \ 
vent the top floor 2 Galle ‘ 
and Abbe the i here are not or 


Delivery roon 

\bbeyv was then 

living at Faun 

ford, in England, and he at once built a 
vast studio, the largest in the country. in 
which Sargent and he might carry on thei 
labors. Abbey's theme was the quest of 
the Holy Grail, Sargent’s the Law and the 
Prophets, and they worked together at 
their gigantic tasks by dav, and in the 
evenings Sargent plaved the piano. 


-A Commanding ‘Draftsman 


ATER hie Wa 
4 Museum of Fine Arts, to decorate first 


he dome of the rotunda and next the en 


| > 
employed DV the Bo ton 


rance staircase leading to the rotunda 
The former commission was completed 
and has for some time been admired 
The latter commission was in hand, and 
to it he practically devoted the last vear 
or two of his life, having 


the last piece of work 


ust completed 
necessary to be 
done by him and prepared to embark for 
\merica to see it installed when the end 
came. In the rotunda the motive was 
part classical, part emblematic: you sec 
the winged Eros embracing Psyche, the 
Three Graces, Aphrodite with Eros, 
Achilles being taught to shoot by Chiron 
the Centaur, Arion fiddling to the fish, 
Ganymede and the eagle, There are also 
noble figures of Music and Astronomy; 
and large groups of Apollo and the Muses 
Architecture, Painting, Sculpture, and 
Classical and Romantic Art. The stair 
case decoration was unveiled and the ex 
hibition of the artist’s works in Boston 
was opened on November 3 of this vear. 

Sargent was a commanding draftsman, 
and in composition he overcame many 
difficulties; but personally I cannot con- 
sider him a predestined mural decorator 


the Wert elm 


t 
Dut 


{ 
Lord Ribblk sdal 


portraits are nine 


Phe Wertheimer 
all, of which three are groups. To 1 
mind the finest of all are the mother, th 
father, and the young man 1n the labora 
tory; and when I mentioned this prefer 
painter, he delighted me |} 
saying that he himself agreed with tha 
This was on the single occasio! 
when I had the pleasure of spending a 
gin Sargent’s company — in Londor 
in 1923 at the house of Adrian Stokes, k 
\., the landscape painter. Sargent wi 


the massive figure that I had expected 1 


} 
ence to the 
choice 


event 


find; but rumor had not prepared me 
fun and vivacity of speech. On t 
occasion he talked freely, and so far for¢ 
Is reserve as to give an imitation of t 
modern girl's walk 
UE ¢ 


He* Sargent’s pictures are going 
Wear 1s a serious question. I refer 1 
to their ability, which must always be 
matter for admiration, but to their acti 
texture. For some reason or other ma! 
them are already cracking badly: 
the Metropolitan Museum in New Yor 
for instance, although the superb port: 
of Mr. Marquand retains its perfecti 
the William M. Chase and the Madar 
X. will be found to be cracking. An 
know a portrait of a child, the little La 
Lister, now hanging in a Scottish hor 
which is in far worse condition than the 
The London National Gallery may h 
the Wertheimer portraits, and the 1 
Gallery the Ellen Terry and Carnat) 
Lily, Lily, Rose, and the London Nati 


Continued on Page 141 
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= | Where tastes aspire to the artistic and practical, this tray = 
= | | and dinner set of incomparable beauty suggest the choicest r 
= 1 | 9 oof Sifts. 26 pieces of superbly fashioned, slistening, silver- 4 I; = 
= 8 plate nested in a remoyable velvet pad. The smart serving 2° ee === 
= | 3 tray used separately meets the most formal requirements. 
3 Holmes & Edwards Super Plate is renowned for surpass- | 
= artistry of design and permanence of service. Those || 
= Larse Gift Assortments in Trays and Chests, up to $3! , 
= é nN Made and guaranteed Also in Canada by the OF If mance 
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With this New 
moist Coconut 


can easily 
make your own 
Christmas 
Candies 


Directions for Making ~ 
all the good things shown above are to be 


found in our new illustrated recipe book. 
Drop us a post card and we will send it 


to you free. 


COCONUT, PACKED MOIST IN AIR PrIGHT Prins, 78 WHAT Gives TO THES! 


HOLIDAY DAINTII SPECTAI GOODNESS 


OU will hardly believe until you’ve tried it the difference this 
new moist coconut makes in the goodness of any coconut dainty. 


For Baker’s Coconut, Southern-Style, is not just like fresh coco- 
nut—it is fresh coconut, not dried but just grated and then put up 
with all its succulent tenderness, its full richness of flavor, in 
sealed tins. 


Now, while you are planning your holiday goodies, order some 
Southern-Style. Use it in all your Christmas candy-making. Every- 
thing will turn out so much richer—so much more delicate and 
delicious—than ever before. 


cA post card will bring you our Recipe Book 


Southern-Style is our newest 


Franklin Baker Co., Dept. Y-1l 
Hoboken, N. J. 
and —we think — our finest L enclose ten cents (stamps or coin) for which 
please send me your recipe ook and a trial 
Name 
can also get Baker’s Coconut i 
packed in tins with the milk, 
Coity State 
and in the dry form in cartons. 


COC 


 Southern-Style 


De 


mbe 
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Portrait 


and H 


Contin ted rove Pa 
the Coventry P: 


bee 


Gallery 


enry James, Who ime Br 


t in time to qualify; but the Ameri 
yublic galleries are richer Sarge 
vater colors; and in his water colors his 


na 
may 
rt thre le 


is even more amazing than 


have done them for fun 


at 
An easy task did not interest the painter 
hen he had left hi tudio. The strongest 
nd the trongest ado hight 
ough leave fell picnicke foreshort 
d:; mount tream full torrent 
h problems as these he hked to offer 
ima ll to grappl itl It 
d that he never sold | vater color 
ere given to his friends, for sheer lo 
On ucl Pee OCCASIO edd 
vhen the ell out of dola and 
d to be solaced. Perhaps the Venetian 
er col e the best of all. Bost 
ber of these Worcest 
leat \ Set 
P ( ] ] ) 
S; | ture 
the Isabella St Gardne 
Bost b 
G ind Fe ( t 
ed t v H NI 
( Mo C\ 
eum 1\ Phe ( e did not 
to Nir (52 ad } 
Jet Coolidge, | 
) It 
t { 


( 
eat ( ( 1 
uld I 
( il ist ab 
ible but | 
Ul ind Line L ( 
all Line le id Ol ly a ge! tle 


re, Suthcient to give pertect stabiit 


le Ruth Rose has started the 
ma blurred view of the water 
nd the boat’s stern, I sink instantly 
ear vision under water I descend 


swallowing now and then, and when 


t rung has been reached I lower my 
by one arm and lightly rest on 
tom If sc danger threatens o1 


) 
ut 
the 
tiie ale 
int] it the 
nec! Or 
d if | lean fa 
radually rises 
But there 
Tit ho | st 
ession 
t of the great changes or exper 
ch come to us humans, such as 


Our first 
Marriage, 


palm tree or circus OI 
the first 


discovering 


living, a_ battle, tne 
Pole or really being 7m the only 
1 the world, it is not, as so many 


the first few minutes which 
most wonderful. It is the subse 
radual appreciation which de 
at realization of the wonder and 
ty of the thing close at hand. It 

to miss this almost 
nent, and after the trip or 

experience is past, we long for 
moment of the actuality, so that 


conscious 


per 


HOME 


estimate of its worth, she prepared for it a 
ore elaborate setting than for any other 
WO Ol art 1 her collection; she built an 
alcove, marked off by a Moorish arch, 
giving the effect of a little stage, and 


placed a row of electric lights along the 


floor. When Mr. Coolidge saw these ar- 
rangements he decided to give Mrs. 
Gardner the picture at once. People who 
had known it for years said they had 


, and that Mrs. 
for it as Sar- 
The figures stand out in 
that lady, seeing it 

asked whether it was 


uch bold one 


from a distance, 


culpture or painting. No other work of 
irt at Fe iy Court interests artists so 
ich 

We have chosen for the third repro 
duction a little-known painting which has 
a double interest, for in this canvas two 
men of genius meet. When in 1885 Robert 
Louis Stevensor fighting for his life 
wainst hemorrhage of the lu id 
establ ed mself at Bournemout] 
| | a imo 

Od i! to ce 

) Jame ao ent ere 

imong hls visitor and Sargent, who man 
ears late is to paint a noble portrait of 
t ( An cal Nove 
pict f the Se 
he ever, Of TAC O 
that Stevens 
t te ed | 
ors 


( at tré Old Masts d ne 
| Sarge 
' Mr. Taft ha 
| 
np 
wr that ¢ ye seen again and re 
nbered more cl Before I started 
earcl 
) ive me one 
( l nost i ible I ive evel 
ad It seems a foolis little game when 
I come to ite it down, but it is based on 
Vel sou d real ation olf a great human 
ness —the myopic contempt bred by 


iaritv, the absolute necessity for even 
an artificial perspective. It consists merely 
in shutting vour eves when you are in the 
midst of a great moment or close to some 
marvel of time or 
vourself that you are at 
Ove! and past; 

ld you wis 


have examined or done 


space 


home again with 
and what 
woul h most to 


ou coule d 
bac i 
And so, as I iid, | 
1 myself light 
down from the ladder and 
stood at the bottom I 
ized out wit nteresl 
on the rocks and fisl 


about me, but felt a vague 
feeling of disappoint 

ment. I was breathing so 

water outside 

might have been correctly heated air as fat 
I was look 


easily; the 
as any bodily sensation went; 
ing through a pane of glass at fish swim 
ming about —exactly what I have done and 
seen a hundred times in our aquarium 1n 
New York. I felt only as if I were ina very 
small. strange, but perfectly comfortable 
look upon a wonderful tank of 
fish with a most excellently painted 


ing 


room, 
living 
background 

I sat down on a convenient rock, shut 
mv eves and recited my lesson: J am not 
at home, nor near any city or people; 1 an 
far out in the Pacific on a desert island, sil 
am deep 
no 


ting on the hottom ot the ocean, 


down under the water in a place where 


JOU 


Vy 
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’Tis “Thermos” or ’Tisn’t ‘Thermos’ 
ie HERMOS” Bottles make ideal Christmas 


gifts because everybody finds constant 
need for portable foods and drinks—hot with- 
out fire and cold without ice. And Genuine 
Thermos Vacuum Bottles provide them. 

In giving ‘‘Thermos” gifts you need notworry 
about duplications, for has so many 
convenient uses that to possess two ‘*Thermos”’ 
Bottles is just twice as convenient as to have 4 
only one. 


~ 


Don’t, however, expect genuine ‘‘Thermos”’ 
from any but a Genuine Thermos 
Vacuum Bottle. Some ‘‘Vacuum” bottles, you 
know, are not ‘‘*Thermos’’ Bottles. There’s 
only one Genuine “Thermos”. And you can 
identify it by the trademark stamped in the 
bottom of its metal case. 


service 


Ask for ‘‘Thermos’’—and make sure you get 
Genuine ‘‘Thermos”’. 


THE AMERIC 
BOTTLI 
York 


Francisco 


AN THERMOS 
COMPANY 


Chicago 


New 


San 


Cincinnati 
Norwich, Conn 
Huntington, W. Va 


GENUINE 


Other styles of 


enameled sets,$10 


Each, 


25 up 


VACUUM BOTTLE 


Gift 
WAYOLLY MADISON Bed Spreads make wonderful Christmas pres- 
| ents because they are practical, beautiful and lasting. And 


you can always find a Dolly Madison Spread that is in perfect har- 
mony with the bedroom of the person to whom you are giving it. 


made in great variety of colors and color combinations 


The spreads are 
damaskKs al d 


and in different fabrics 
crinkle cloth. Remember that a spread of beauty is a joy forever 


satins, taffetas, bro« Ss, broca 


Always look for the Dolly Madison Label. No spread is genuine without it 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., Mfrs., Dept. L-12 


Torresdale and Frankford Aves., Philadelphia 


SA 
\ 
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Deodo ts 


luxuriously 


so gloriously, 
feminine! 


DER 1s delightful ro use, don’t vou think? 
There 1s something fascinating about the 
v fee/ of If it were only possible to develop 
| deodora with the refinement, 
t ot a delicate powder a deodorant 
1 f r tor ! 


This thoughe had evidently been in the minds 


ot a great Many women, for when w nt outa 
Oonnaire to women, asl r wl her 
\ ) ld } ef i deodorant 1 form of a 
| te, or a powder t\ x | cent 
( Deodo wa made i eae) lanc 
) by o1 ft cl roremost 
tituctior in the world 
pleasant it is to apply a fine 
just to rub it under the arms and 
dust it over the body—and be 
issured of daintiness from that 
moment, throughout the whole 
dav! This is due Deodo's 
Capacity for absorbing and 
Net ralizin body odor It 


MULFORD PRODUCT 
prevents and destroys body odors 


tions. And 


it is delightfully soothing to chafed, t 


It 


Outside of 


fry 


you will 
It 1S a 
regardless 


You will be glad 


harm clothing 


druggists’ 
send you 


a miniatut 


be 


ana 


loes more than 


he important d 


fectivene 


to 


to k 


FREE 


you are 


of Circumstances 


ny Way 


now ti 


assure dain 
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ler skin 


uses of Deodo 


goods counters 


contal 


ol 


Just fill out the 


L 


| 

/ 

\ 


| | 
vie | 


All met 


alware, and enamelware, 


rust, grime and grease. 


If your dealer cannot supply you send his name and 


ENOCH MORGAN'S SONS CO., 


aquick ly cleaned with Sapolio. 
No disagreeable dust or odor. 


H. J 


at Deodo 


ling 


FOR CLEANING 


RANGES _ 


Removes 


10c for full size cake to 
439 West St 


, New York 


or I wil 


MAIL COUPON NOW! 


human being has ever been before; il ts one 


of the moments of my whole life 
thousands of people would pay large sums, 
would forgo much for five minutes of this! 

This was enough. I opened my eyes 
and saw, resting on a rock not more than 
three inches away from my face, the red 
bull of Kim. It was the strangest little 
blenny in the world, five inches long and 
mostly all head, with tail enough only to 
steady him in his place on the bowlder. 
His long snout with nostrils flaring at the 
tip, his broad, flat crown surmounted 
two curving horns made him absurdly like 
a prized bull. He was dull scarlet with 
plashes of golden nog along his sides, 
which was well enough, but a bull does not 
have tatters and fringes of blue and yellow 
scattered all over him. Unless we choose 
to consider the cruel banderillas as orna- 
mental. My blenny’s eyes were silver 
with hieroglyphics of purple in them, and 

I looked he puffed a puff of water at 
my window and was gone. 

I was quite reoriented now. ¥ 
thing was to realize that Iwas wet. It was 
the old story of the value of comparison 
All of me was wet and I could not reach up 
into dry air, so I had no sensation of wet- 
ness. I looked at my fingers, howeve! 
and saw the beginning of washerwoman’s 
wrinkles, was convinced! I picked a 


grealesl 


SO 


starfish from the rock in front, and as it 
slowly crawled over my hand, I realized to 
the full that this was a wild starfish and 
not one brought from somewhere else and 


placed there for me to look at 

It was the morning of ] 
I went down for the first 
bank in Darwin Bay 


time, on a corai 


{ made five descents 


but recall ver l¢ details, because at the 
moment ien I is ducking inside t 

] at ( n \ 
vard l i 

elever oO Ve et cut ile 
with his great dark {i My companio 
did not fail to remind me of my notorious 


scorn ol 
crin went down. 


sion of this 


with a rather sickly 
Phe dominant 


lirst experience 


sharks, so 
impres 


di 


as of the 


concerting narrow field of vision, tl 
oblique panes of glass in the helmet pe 
mitting only about sixty degrees. What I 
had seen at the surface kept my im 
nation busy with the keenest desire to set 
what was transpiring in the remaining 


visual circle. 
I must have 
owl, 
revolved first in 
opposite direction. 


three hundred degrees of my 
I am certain that from above 
looked like some. strange 

whose head continually 
one and then in the 


sort of 


Khythmical Sea 


N THE afternoon of the same April day 
I submerged near the foot of the great 
cliffs, and, as I have described, disciplined 
myself into a greater realization of the 
wonder of it. I think my first surprise was 
of the constant movement g, 
not so much individually as of the whole in 


relation to the rocks and | I knew 


ol everythi 


ttom 


of course that the boat was rising and 
falling with every surge, which heaved and 


settled in turn as each wave 

break against the cliffs. I founc a 
motion extended downward, with less and 
less force, until at thirty feet it all but 
died away. At present in about twenty 
feet of water I felt it strongly. I would be 
sitting quietly without the slightest tremor, 


pas 
lt 


when, gently and without shock, every 
fish in sight, every bit of weed or hydroid, 
the anchor rope, the shadow of the boat, 


the hose and myself swayed toward the 
land. One could resist it by clinging 
firmly to the rock, but the supreme joy, 


because of its impossibility in the air 
above, was to balance carefully and 
oneself be wafted through space and de- 
posited safely on the next rock. There fol- 
lowed a period of complete rest, and back 
again everything would come. It was so 
soothing, so rhythmical that one yielded 
to it at times in a daze of sheer enjoyment. 
In days to come I was to find the surge 
sometimes a very real danger, as when at 
Cocos I went down in a smashing, thrash- 
ing sea and was scraped and torn back and 


December, 


forth lacerating knife 


coral and poisonous spines of urchil 


across ol 
ns un 
flesh and blood could no longet ste ul _? 
Like getting one’s sea leg 
second nature to anticipate the swell, to 
lean against it, to shift the balance, so that 
everything moved except myself and the 
eternal rocks. 

Now, day by day, 
lents by which I le: 
and little by little 1 
which on dry lanc 


s, it soon 


occurred the acci- 
irned how to do things, 

iquished the 
1] 1) ee sceme d 1e% isible < 


ideas 


and 


important. For a day or two I could not 
understand why, during certain dives, the 
fish were so much tamer than at othe 
times. The clew came to me when a rathe 
th 


heavy swell was running and I found 
if I gave to the movement of the water, ‘ll 
the inhabitants, from ¢ 
from shrimps to sharks, accepted me as 
something new but or ss which the 
waves had washed in, but if I re 


robies LO groupers 


isted the 


aquatic wind and maintained place and 
posture, I became an object of suspicior 
is tl first ol 11 da 

( s Which I wa een 1 
world of dry land and t of the ( 
wate! On land, to move to arouse fe 
among the wild creat I did it b 


remaining still. 


Pied Pipe rl ler Wat r 


WALKED, or half-walked, half-floated, 
toward the cliffs. The rocks were almost 

bare iin this ba like those betwe tic 
and the multitudes of lesser aquatic cre 
tures were ( cealed be th them. 7 
Water Was q t. and be eel i! 
olt pe fect ( t | 
plainl t} ( y } 
1 i? iT 
d ‘ 
| 
( 
la 
I tal the « CO tt 


a Pied Piper of sorts, le a host « 
that my tr The su 
out 1 re tl 
evel tra d ) ( 
hold my « e marvel of d 
As I walked toward the cliffs I i 
vorked a little toward the east, and t 
| had as It cd Va id CT ¢ 
slope from that 01 ich Thad come. 7 
bottom was thus far not wholly unli 
that of the cliffs above the - 


now the 


fore me ve fell 
ner which was bevond all experience 

breath-stopping fall, down which ot 
could not topple headlong, but only 


and slide slowly, to be overcome not b 


swift speed of descent or smashing blov 
but a far more terrible slow increase « 
pressure of the invisible medium wh 


very surface film is death to us. To dete 


colorless 


a faint ape now and the! 
through the azure curtain and never t 
know whethe t was rock or living cr 
ture—tl s such this made ever 
scent an ineradicable memor 

My range \ ) wa perl ip 
feet in every direction, but for all I « 
tell it might have been fift et or 
miles The sun’s rays filtered down 


though through the 
cathedral ever imagined 


most) marve 


intangible, « 


lique rays which the eye could percei' 
but no lip describe. With distance the 
became more and more luminous, mo 


wondrously brilliant, until rocks di 
away in a veritable purple glory. No su 
set, no mist on distant mountains that 
have seen could compare with this. O1 
had to sit quietly and absorb these bea 
ties before one could remember to be 
ichthyologist. 

As I was reveling in pure sensuous d 
light at this color of colors, a small ob}« 
appeared in mid-water close to my litt 
glass window and was instantly obscurt 
by half a dozen little fish which dart 
about it, some actually flicking my heln 
with their tails. Just as I saw that t 
suspended object was a baited hook a ba! 
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FITS ANY 
REFRIGERATOR 
\ | istall 1 
frige t It re- 
short tim mak 
ind the ssary 
( onnection ind from 
On yousimply forges it. 
} efrigerator actually 


THE KELVIN-ET 


ting unit for 
; and apartments, priced 
$250 f. o. b. Detroit. It is 
tor and refrigerator, 
It 1S delivered to 

home like an ordinary 
rator, and requires only 


tric connection. 


KELVINATOR 
CREAM CABINETS 
in sizes for every retail 
The Kelvinator air- 
principle makes instal- 
simple and economical. 
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The Perfect Gift 


—for the woman 


This year thousands of men who want 
to be generous without being extravagant 
will give Kelvinator—the unusual gift. 

Thousands will find in Kelvinator the ideal 
gift that carries with it happiness and 
Christmas Spirit, yet the promise of a lite 
time of convenience and usetulness as well. 
Kelvinator is not a workaday gift. It 1s a 
source of pride and happiness to the woman 
who loves fine things in her home. Yet it 


See your local dealer 


eariv Proper m 


adel 


who loves her home 


the greatest 
saver of time and steps the home can have. 


1s the greatest convenience 


Make this Christmas different from every 
Christmas that has gone before—one that 
never will be forgotten. Give to your wife 
the convenience of electric refrigeration 
the perfect preservation of foods —the freez 
ingot dainty desserts without labor— treedom 
from the annoyance of daily ice delivery. 
Give her Kel\ Inator, the unusual gift. 


erator. Literature on re 


for your refriy 


KELVINATOR Corporation, 2048 West Forr Srreet, Derrorr, MicHIGAN 
Kelvinator of Canada, Ltd., 517 West Pitt Street, Windsor ae 
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Don’t let your boy miss all this fu 


oul by OF virl a Ile xible Flyer for 
Christmas and vou give all outdoors and 
healthtul thrilling tun for many vears to come. 

Phi no other sled that’s as speedy as a 
| other sled as safe no other 

| that steers as surely around the sharpest 

rve,! othersled that ha that rugged, built 

that stands up under roughest usage. a 


FLEXIBLg FLYER 
The sled that ‘ 
really steers 


7 Here’s Your Key 
To Greater Freedom 


IME was when women generally were content 

with the money their men-folks gave them. But 
times have changed! ‘Today more and more women 
preter to have extra dollars of their very own, over and 
above the “allowance.” And what a delightful feel 
ing of treedom these dollars give! The woman who 
has them can, without question, indulge in purchases 


tor herself which provide immeasurable satistaction. 


ot progressive, busy womel | the Curt plan 


Easy Extra Dollars 
y 


ina, r instance, Salurdayv 1? 

ments left after caring for her tlready yo Vo | 
h th hildren th uml t subserib 
But in her very first month, and obtain renewals will bi 
Without previou business int resting, pl asantanadsurt 
Xperience, she earned prisingly profitable. Nomat 
nearly $40.00 extra, to do ter how busy you are, why 
with exactly aus spn pleased! not ask for all confidential 

In your community The details? 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
817 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Please tell me, without obligation, all about your plan for maki 


UNLOCK 
THE DOOR 
TODAY 


One source of welcome extra money to hundreds | 
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scarlet snapper snatched at it, darted 
downward, and was at once drawn up into 
the boat. As I looked after it an idea 
came to me and I followed the snapper 
upward by way of the ladder. When the 
helmet was lifted off and I could speak I 
expressed my wants and descended again. 
Soon there fell slowly at my feet a small 
stone to which was tied a juicy and 
scarcely dead crab. I picked this up, 
waved it back and forth so as to scatter 
the impelling incense of its body and as if 
by magic, from behind me, from crevices 
upon which I was seated, seemingly ma 
terializing from the clear water, came fish 
and fish and fish. 

Within three minutes from the time 
when the crab first fell into my hand, I had 
five hundred fish whirling around my crab 
and hand and head. Similes failed. | 
thought of the hosts of yellow butterflies 
I have seen fluttering at arm’s length on 
Boom-boom Point; I thought of the maze 
of wings of the pigeons of St. Mark’s, but no 
memor\ 
here; 

Often there was a central nucleus, a 
foot or more in diameter, of solid fish, so 
that the bait and my arm to the elbow 
were quite invisible. Twenty or twenty- 
five species were represented; and, like 
birds, they were graded with exquisite 
exactness as to correlation of fear and size. 
The great majority were small, from two 


of the upper world was in 


lis Was a wholly new thir 


to four inches in length, and these wert 
wholly without fear, nibbling my hand 
passing between my fingers, but alway 
just avoiding capture, no matter how 
( ly | t my fist. Six and ¢ t in 
but ( ( 
to dart 
e O 
now and t ra y at Lelic 
morsel which they sa their k er fellow 
enjoying, but always with less abando 
to the temptation of the moment. The 
tameness of the little chaps, however, wa 
so astounding that the relatively greater 
wariness of the larger fish searcely di 
served the name of suspicion, not to 
fear Another unexpected thing was the 
rapidity with which these fish lost even 


st) 

this shght suspicion and learned to con 
nect my appearance with food. If I dived 
in the same spot several times a day and 
several days in- succession, fish would 
approach in numbers and investigate my 
hands and trident with much greater ea 
gerness and, I presume, expectancy, than 
they ever displayed on the occasion of 
the first dive, before I had tempted them 
with freshly killed crabs. I could even 
recognize certain individuals, charactet 
ized by some peculiarity of color or form 


Using the Trident 


I EFORE I go on to speak even casually 

of the fish themselves I must tell of my 
second discover\ As with the crab bait 
ing, and so much el li 


se in my life, it was by 
sheer accident that I learned of the possi 
bility of spearing fish twenty to thirty 
feet under water. The first few times | 
dived I carried a powerful harpoon with a 
long metal handle, thinking I could lay 
it down and pick it up more readily than 
if it had been buoyant The big green 
grouper which I mentioned in my opening 
sentence was bothering me, shoving his 
big jaws close to my arms and legs, so | 
struck idly at him, missing of course, and 
to my astonishment he instantly attacked 
the prongs of the trident. Again I stabbed 
when he was broadside on and struck him 
so hard that he tore away with difficulty, 
whereupon he took himself off and sulked 
under a great mushroom coral. 

I remembered this incident the 
following day had a special grains made 
out of three large straightened fishhooks 
fixed in the end of a yard-long wooden 
handle. This I took down with me and 
waited until my regular crab bait came 
sailing down. I caught the stone and 
wedged it in a crevice of the rock, where 
the crab was only partly exposed. The 
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fact of the invisibility of the food 
little difference in the Viltme in 
numbers of the arrivals. Their | 
ers of scent drew them like filings 
magnet, and although only three o 
fish could find room for a simulta 
nibble, yet scores waited behind or p 
and wedged themselves in, remindi 
of the buffet at a supper danct 

At last I decided to try my new we 


On several former descents I had noticed 


a very common fish which was new t 


and now there were twenty or thirty in 


ht 


sight, nibbling at the crab, swimm 


and out of crevices, and doing all the thin 


which are imperative for small fish 


on occasions such as this. They 
smug little fellows, high backed lik 
fish, brownish black, wi 


standing features —delicately beautiful 


bright orange 


Ips to the pectoral fins and 
a white base he tail. Twice I leveled 
my trident tabbed ind twice | 
missed. Then I found a new point of bi 
ance along the handle, struck again. and 
ad a caught tast ! Pon 
ca} Cl 
And undersea ra 1 me 
surprise on me Althou lan Cle 
and a hunting scientist, I hate to take 
life Under the provocation of extreme 
danger to me or mine I have always valued 
human life at less than nothing, but shoot 
ing down a savage as he is rus 
and deliberately spea i fis] icl 
have been vatcl and \ ( in 
ibo t close to ( I ( ind pal 
ect learle ( ( lea thie t! 
rom Elook Iquarium 
AO TI 
I finall ended an d 
immu concerned ibout 
well of the boat \s a matter of fact 
vreatel ercentaLrce ea 
idividua recovered a \ | 
ind teed contented] 
ind \lr variab the t 
Line i vO | trate oO the n 
of bac Muscle lea ly < ntouche 
the head and the vital or ns of the boc 
Phe small ere as easy to rea 
with the prongs as if they were blac 
berries fastened to a stem, but they we 
so small and agile that they slipped bi 
tween and around the barbs. The easit 
of all to secure were the medium-sizt 
herbivorous fish, such as the vellow-taile 
surgeons and the gorgeously colored ang: 


fish. I had merely to wait until they aj 
proached and turned their broad profil 


when a quick flick of the wrist mean 


transference to life in one of Our aquat 


where they continued to live plac idl 


undisturbed by any change whic] 
had brought to them 

The best sport was to be had wit} 
brilliantly olored wrasse 
among the most active and swift. slen 
and supple as eels, with an abundanct 
fins for doing everything that perfect c 
trol demands. Two species in parti 
were always about, although never m 
than half a dozen were in sight at o1 
Nature must have relegated the color 
of some of these fish to an amateur 
sistant, for 1t was crude, blatant ar 
judged by human ideas of ornamentati 
In execrably bad taste. Yet as I saw it 
a living organism—winding in and < 
of dark crevices or twisting almost on 


back to get a nibble at crab meat 


seemed rather an exquisite mass of | 
splashes. The head was scarlet; the 
fins and tail mostly bright grass 
The head was outlined in dark blu 
from the lips, which were solidly 


same color, five blue lines streamed b 
ward, flowing in irregular bands thro 


the eve and across the cheeks, satu 


the pectoral fins. The whole green b 
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Miss 


School 
Change of this one ingredient has always y 


meant trouble with the baking 


T Miss Farmer’s famous School of 
Cookery in Boston all sorts of 
baking powders are received for test- 
ing. And they have one teacher on 


ful kind of baking powder?” was 
recently answered by a large number 
of doctors in New England and in New 
York State, and by hospital dietitians 
and domestic science experts through- 
out the country. 


whom they always try out these new 
baking pow ders. But they have never 
succeeded in deceiving her. 


< 


81% of the doctors answering 


been imported for Royal Baking 
from New England— 


Powder from the sunny grapelands of 
the Mediterranean. 


“Invariably,” says Miss Alice 
Bradley, who directs the work of the , . 
. 83% of the doctors answering 


school, “invariably—even though, in . 
F 5 from the State of New York — 


an attempt to fool her, we put the . Today, throughout the world, Royal is 

new baking powder in a Royal can— 82% of the hospital dietitians — recognized as the standard baking powder 

— unhesitatingly recommended by health 

this teacher comes and reports trouble 88'4% of the domestic science vole 


experts 


and food experts and used in millions of 
kitchens daily 
most critical of the flavor and wholesome- 


with her baking. wherever housewives are 


Miss Bradley says —""We can always said “Cream of Tartar baking powde1 


: ee ness of the foods they serve. 
is best. 


depend on Royal to give us good 


results. It is so satisfying to have 2c worth insures success 


Royal is the Cream of 
Tartar baking powder. 


one product which completely 
Experience has taught these careful cooks 
justifies our confidence in it year 


that Royal is the most economical because 
after year. 


they can depend on it to give them the 
same satisfying success with their baking 
every time. Only 2¢ worth of Royal makes 
a large layer cake lusciously light and tender. 


For more than fifty 
years this choice in- 
gredient —a derivative 
of luscious grapes—has 


For the regular class and 
demonstration work of the 
school, only Royal Baking© 
Powder is used. 

HE question —“What is 
the best and most health- 


CREAM CARAMELCAKI Place 


in mixing bowl 2 unbeaten eggs, 


cup brown sugar and *, cup heavy 


cream. Beat with egg beater untl 
the mixture 1s somewhat thickened 
Add 1 cups flout Ceas por 
R Baking 
SI salt wil m Siftes 
A aa 

P q 

cd 

pape erat 
Frost 

ORANGE FROSTING:—To the 
grated rind of 1 orange add 1 table- 
spoon orange juice and ly teaspoon 
lemon juice Let stand fifteen 


minutes. Strain and add slowly to 
egg well beaten. Str in Con 
ftectioner’s sugar untul of the cor 


sistency to spread. 


THE ROYAL BAKING POWDER Co. 
112 East 42nd Street, New York 


Send me free copy of the famous Royal Cook 
Book — over 350 delicious, tested recipes for 


H BREAD :—Mix and sift 2 


cups bread flour, 5 teaspoons T) 


Baking Powder, 19 teaspoon salt and 1 tablespoon sugar. IX all kinds of foods. 
in 3 tablespoons butter, add '9 cup raisins, ly cup 
ts, tablespoon caraway seeds and 1 cup milk. Mix thor- 
and bake in an iron frying pan for one hour in a mod- es 
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The one season of the year when we never 
fail to think of good cheese, is here — 
the Christmas board would not be com- 
plete without it. Your safest assurance that 


MAS LAREN CHEESE LIMITED 


new and 


stamps for the 
Recipe Book A12—“Cheese and ied to Serve 


te 


For those who 
buy in the origin 


December, 


package 


‘Kraft Cheese is also packee 
in one-half and 1-lb. carto 
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Continued tron 
was thickly banded with irt 
lines of an unnamable dull maroon, like 
thick heavy streaks of some awful rain o1 
acid stains. The tail had a stiff, unnatural 
pattern, like a great scarlet H drawn 
crudely over the green. I was happy when 
at last I outwitted a six-inch green wr 
and put him aboard, where he lived for 


asse, 


two months, allowing us to paint and 
study him at our leisure. 
The other wrasse were simpler, but 


even more striking in pattern and colora 
tion, and to the last defied mv every effort. 
Twice I struck and marked them, and 
day after day the same individuals would 
come about as br — as ever, flaunting thei 


scars and wounds in my face. One of these 
had two jagged holes well into his side, 
yet it apparently gave him no concern 
nor interfered at all with speed and 


and he easily avoided every 
I launched. These fish were 


control, 
attack which 


about five inches in length, bright tyrian 
yurple over all th a broad vertical band 
of sulphur yellow extend dow iron 
the neck around the bod ind in ding 
the pectoral fins. While I was exerting 
every muscle to get him, I called him 
many names in the quiet of my helmet, 
but these are neither here nor there No 
written description fits him, and until I 
return and with greater skill succeed 

overcoming his cleverne he can be 
ca d only the ellow-banded purple 
rass¢ 


ind watched with 1 e » t 
d of ) ( 
e | 
() 
d friend 
ed older ype}! riile 
( I the pict ed in c iT Most ere 
to elgnt im fish, but occasional] I 
iught fleeting glimpses 1n det erwa 
ants nearly three feet | I} ( 
iClOUS ind vhe the a ed 
pattl ( ib the rite ed the ntire 
int of a le Vhich they swall ed whol 
: 


NOTHER field of work of tremendous 


4 interest Was sugge sted when I turned 


the first stone and saw the ss ol 
fe covering the underside gh filling the 
revices. I arranged to have pail low 


rope Five pailfuls ided a 
ib of This was left standing in 
e sun for a day, and at the end of that 
me there had crept out an amazing 
ray of interesting beings—beautiful sea 
rms, starfishes hermit crabs, 
1 shrimps of every hue, a number of 
and an 


patterned, quite le 


rocks. 


squlllas, 


adult-formec 


1 exact! one 


tapped a 


edged because of their shelter inder 
ithin coral and stones, and not to be 
red by wading 


ince twenty 


hore at 


along sh 


feet of water lay al 


low 


OVE 


obliquity of the two windows in 
elmet made it necessary to look out 
er one or the other exclusively when 


ved in observation or work which 
red accurate correlation of eye and 
Seldom have I seen a funnier sight 
the earnest efforts of any of our 
before they learned of this optical 
Through the water glass a pale 
would be seen crouched on the bot- 
ndustriously picking up stones and 
ily dropping them about two feet 


the bucket. After much hard labor 
elmeted creature would raise the 

bucket and gaze at it in puzzled 
shment. In imagination we could 


rge question mark poised in mid- 
his head. Another labor- 
individual decided to pick 


over 


the 


CShe Ladi 
emselv¢ ) thie ind 
treame toa { ind clumps of 
vVdroids were gathered and carefull 
placed in the bucket, only to float in 
stantly out and up to us, while he was 
looking for other equally buoyant speci- 


mens. Don Quixote’s horse was nothing 
compared to the worker’s ultimate idea 
of the capacity of that pail. 

From first to last I could never guess, 
from examining the bottom through a 


water glass, what a submersion eet 
yield or even look port except in the most 
gener il, superficial way. It was like judg 
ing a shore line “bi a ship with the 


indentations flattened, all the coves and 
little bays concealed in the optical straight- 
ening, and the 

smoothed from 
appearing ripples. 
bottom, even 
appears merely 


breakers 
harmless- 
In many lights the 
twenty feet picts 
undulating or paved wi 


wicked crashing 
behind into 


] 


OnLy 


huge stones 

On the last dives I mad Darwin 
Ba owed ( in aspect from above 
] d tine deep t ( 
lowly, for I always came under the spell 
of the ever-wonderful | eness of distance 
It et ed mpos ble even alter all the 
times I had studied it, that invisibility or 
opacity of whatever distance could result 
from such a luminous mediur 


Octo Gnd Sharer 


Pius 


WAS standing a few yards awav from 


i lde I a i collage a 

earl ea I rved t 
( ( giant st like those up I 
\s I ed, a 

ed 

( d 

di i t in dullterent 
direc ind Line ade ce ded the step 
fle ilong the angles like some horrid 
\ d in nal form The most 
ict il ( uld set the 
cene Det t found a more ippropriate 

act 

But the et \ mist of 
el tail ilted across the 
stairs and Ider, and for a 
moment atter-ol-lactness 
lessened the ng of the hole 
thing. \ arose to look 
around the corner of the stair for myself. 
I was submerged so deeply that as I stood 
I could barely reach the lowest rung of 
the ladder; but I knew the hose was new 


and stout and even if I began to fall with 
that terrible as seemed easily 
possible to my imagination, I could surely 
up my own string. One 


sk mwhess, 


climb back finger 


relaxed and I was about to take the chance 
when a mote, very faint and pale, stirred 
the blueness as if some wondrous tapes 
try curtain were troubled by a breath of 
al 

l t rew de took for id 
t concrete ind fiat Ol | 
onted head i undulating vound 
lt uu the ater over the steps a nin 
foot shark weaving along where I would 
have been a minute later. My commot 
sense theory of the harmlessness of these 


beings still holds good, but the eerie 


acter of this place had penetrated even 
my prison of copper and glass, and when 
I realized where my precious ladder would 
drift to when I relinquished my _ hold, 


looked down at my unprotected limbs and 
realized that I had not even a trident with 
me, I decided to go through life with the 
mystery of the stairway unsolved. The 
great, gray being, wafting along its hun- 
dreds of pounds of body by slow, gentle 
undulations, kept on and on until again 
hidden by the blue light. When 1 
cended to a world of greater reality, I 
took with me the memory of the beings to 
which legend and fact have brought the 
greatest notoriety of anything in the sea, 
and the setting in which I found them will 
never pass from mind—the Edge of the 
Edge of the Wor ld. 


as- 
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OMFORT, Quality, Color—these three 
been combined in 
Heywood-Wakefield Reed and Fibre Fur- 
niture by our 99 years of manufacturing 
Your dealer is showing new 


essentials have 


experience 


designs and finishes suitable for every 


\ 


room in your home 


Heywood-Wakefield Company 


Six Factories and Eleven Warehouses in the U.S, A. 


Cana 


and 


dian Factory, Orillia, Ontario 


Also makers of Cane and Wood 
Chairs,Cocoa Brush Door Mats 


Floor Matting, Baby and 
Carriages 


PR EM ERA 
eproducing~ 
Grarid 


*1250 


The PREMIER Baby Grand Is More Than 
A Christmas Gift 


OvF culture and refinement that reciat 
The Peri M € 1 perfect itl t 
represent e highest type the :e rt t 
Ch se t mode! at Je s now, and k the 
this ( t Gift will measure up t ir affect 
If } t obt the Premier loca idvise 
our nearest representative 
Premier Grand Piano Corporation > tie 
America remost Makers oj | Na 
Basy Granps Exclusively | Stree 
510-540 West 23rd Street New York | cit 
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“Merry Christmas to all and to all a good LIGHT!” 


EVEREADY throws considerable light on the great need for light —-indoors and out. There’s an 


annual problem. Because everybody, from six to K.veready Flashlight for every purpose and purs 


sixty, wants an Eveready Flashlight. As a gift, and an Eveready dealer nearby. For Christmas 


the Eveready Flashlight has no superior. Its . .. and torever . . . Eveready Flashlight 


cost is small, its service big. Evereadys are more 
handsome today than ever. They have features : NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, Is 
found only on Eveready. Give Eveready Flash i dl New York San Franci 
lights to everyone on your list. Save wandering 
and wondering. Improved models meet every 4) EVEREADY HOUR EVERY TUESDAY AT 9 P. M | 
v Eastern Standard Time 
For real radio enjoyment, tune in the *‘Eveready Group.’ Broad 
| WEAF New York WEI Philadelphia Detroit 
Eveready in Christmas clothes! A spectal Christmas pack- 
age for Eveready Flashlights, holly-decorated, and providing | WTAG Worcester WSAI = Cincinnati Wwoc Davenport 4 
a place for the name of the recipient and the giver. Attrac 


five. Time SAVING. (Ne further Crap Ping needed.) 


for the Eveready Christmas package. 


New! Ring-hanger in the end-cap of Eveready Flashlights! sy! 


A hinged metal ring for hanging up the flashlight when not 


| in use. Ring snaps out of way when not hanging up. Only 


Eveready has this big conventence-feature. 
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Shakopee 


(Continued from Page 29 


hand to develop, with sympathetic back- 
ing from them, but with no meddling. 
They demanded success from her, but 
made her answerable for that success. 
With all the freedom and even loveli- 
ness of surroundings, Shakopee is no cen- 
ter of sentimentality. How could it be 
when it holds in itself shoplifters and 
thieves, forgers and prostitutes and mur- 
A state habitual offenders’ law 
that anyone convicted three 
times in five years of a misdemeanor in- 
volving moral turpitude may be declared 
an habitual offender and sent to the re- 
formatory. And this, of course, brings in 
those cases which are sometimes the most 
difficult to deal with, because they in 
volve a whole lifetime of wrong standards 
and a moral nature of the 
Moreove all 
for murder or 
nate. They may be 
ened by bad or good behavior. 


[he reformatory has no illusions; 


deresses ? 
provides 


consistency ol 
mush. sentences except 


those treason are indetert 


lengthened or short 


has definite hopes and definite purposes 
It knows that the first job, when 
have been sent to it, is to ke ep them there. 
They may be allowed their hike in summer 


prisoners 


h ride in winter, their outdoor 
ol t lockstep and their individ 
1€1 but the ire still p 
\\ don’t they run awa In t t 
teen months five ol! the ar 
om iour were Dut one esc 
It was discovered those 
( ce ti ( 
| 
ns et t 
roo! CAC ( e lo halls, a d 
ce then, for the last three vea there 
been no runawa\ By the time a few 
veeks are past, the woman is her own 
guard. Curiously enough, the outdoor 
ork on the farm, the one that offers the 
greatest opportuniti for escape, has 


never had a runaway 
“What les at the bottom of vour 
k?"’ Lasked Miss Monahan on one « 


Visits to Shakopee 
A New erspective 


WO things,” she said, ‘‘ good food and 
hard work. Most of the women who 

re committed here are run down physi- 
illy. Some of them are dope addicts. Half 
{themdrink. We give them an abundance 
healthful and attractive food, and we 

t them eat it in agreeable surroundings, 
ith no rule of silence. Many of them have 
n lazy, shiftless, extravagant. Here 
have to put in eight hours of solid 

wor every day. After a day like that, 
go to bed in a room filled with fresh 
Generally they get and 

just before bedtime. That sends them 


together 


sleep weil. 
\nd there’s another thing. Before 
come here, most of them belonged to 
sordid life that has always been out 
int and on the edge of things. Here 
get order and tranquillity. Pretty 
they begin to see themselves and 
own lives in a new perspective 
v recognize the healing quality in their 
sentence. It is not their enemy, but 
rfriend. Why should they run away ?”’ 
| the answer is, they don’t.”’ 
obably the parole system helps in 
ing the women, for after a woman has 
six months in the “second grade”’ 
ay, if she is well behaved, attain to 
rst grade. After six months in A 


she may appeal to the Board of 
and if her appeal is denied, she 
after another six months, appeal 
Fourteen out of ninety-seven were 
aroled last year. And when they are 
le, they must work and live under a 
i control of the state. 


And so the problem of keeping them in 
the reformatory is linked with that other 
that I mentioned as a hope and a purpose, 
namely, to send them out, when their 
time is up, fitted to be decent members of 
society and with the will to reshape their 
lives. They come extravagant. They have 
learned economy, mingled with beauty in 
their surroundings. They come in turbu 
lence. They go out with at least a meas- 
ure of serenity. 

It startles you perhaps to be told that 
the girl who will wait on you at luncheon 
is a murderess, and you sit down to the 
table and glance at her a bit apprehen 
but instead of a monster you see a 
juliet, self-contained, orderly little woman 


point of view of the 


sively ’ 


retorma 


o1 you get new slants about these 

people There j o doubt that the crime 
rrigy 

Ol murat initel vorse than le 


crime of shoplifting, but from the hum 


side the woman who has done that ur 
donable act in one swift moment of fury is 
not nearly so great a problem as be 
draggled creature who has lived y in 
the atmosphere of moral filth and who 


lappens to be sent up for her minor crime. 


Hluman Element 


little human things at Sha copee 
terest me. For instance, with a single 


dade inc inex rected ind could 
( time ) he 
\ 

( 1 ( ( 
t SI 1S¢ b oO it t 
m ( d S as eda 
ormal as possible in that crucial ho 

Sixteen states have either created re 
formatories for women or have legislated 
for them, nearly always under pressure 
Irom. the yvomen l Se ta SOIT 
limes this newer form of prison works; 
sometimes it doesn’t. In one state the 
money has all been spent on a bridge 
leading to the chosen site, and the wome 
still linger in an outworn workhouse. The 
few successful reformatories stand out like 


beacons, such as those of Massachusetts 
and New Jersey. Miss Franklin Wilson. 
in Pennsylvania, is building a fine insti 
tution. 

Why do some of them fail I asked 
Miss Monahan, who has visited them all 
“Sometimes politics—that word we have 
so sadly dragged in the mud —sometimes 
bad management, sometimes both. In two, 
at least, the board of managers, instead of 
making out the policy of the institution, 


hiring someone in sympathy with it to 


carry it out, and then permit her to 
work out that policy, keep pu the 

fingers until things get in a dreadful mess 
The superintendent resigns, and they be 


again with 
Some of these places change heads every 
year or two ” And, of course, if the head of 
the reformatory isn’t really a head the in 
mates know it and are likely to stir up 
trouble. 

It is not easy to catch the right kind of 
a despot, one who has the knowledge of the 
technic of her craft as well as a knowledge 
of the craft and craftiness of those with 
whom she deals; who is a wise adminis- 
trator; who is never sentimental, and yet 
always human; one who is just and as 
strict as justice herself; who is long-suf 
fering and persistent; fearless, ‘‘nobly 
planned, to warn, to comfort, and com 
mand.” But modern social service is de 
veloping a few such. When we find them 
we need to set them to work at this great 
double task of protecting society against 
those who are its enemies and its rotten- 
ness: and at the same time of building 
souls when it had seemed that only a 
glimmer of soul survived. 


gin all over someone else. 
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STANLEY | Cold for 36 hrs. 


SUPERVAC 


Wie New non-breakable Vacuum Bottle 
with the Triple Guarantee 


© Three Reasons why the». 
eNew Stanley Super-Vac 
is the best Vacuum Bottle made, 


| 


Guaranteed fokeep | 
“1 Contents Hot for 18 hrs 


Absolutely 
UNBREAKABLE y 


Nie Ouler Cast 


and the Janes 
/ 


Porcelain fined 
Boltle are nad 


Y OU have always thought of avacuum bottle as something fragile— 
something that some jolt or jar might break and ruin or lose its 
liquid contents. There is no need of risking such disappointment now. 
The NEW STANLEY SUPER VAC is guaranteed to 
carry safely your favorite beverage—hot or cold. 


l’ S the vacuum, not the material, which maintains temperature. 
the bottle of 


1 the last few months a recently developed 


Then why not 
been done. Withit 


] 
nas mM ide possible 


| ] 
mits an absolute 
t ll n 
expense ] 
“Out-« 


camp 


STANLEY INSULATING CO. 


make 
make 


Yoor-C 


I oo 
oking and p 


Intec 

‘ 

4 4 
contammnit 


luncheons sent Free 


Dept. B 


enduring steel? has 


This 


process 

ali-Steel Dottie, \ 
tit w T T) en t T 

re 
g valuable recipes tor 


upon request 


Great Barrington, Mass. 


Keep your radio handy as 
your favorite books 


Globe“Wernicke 


Sectional Bookcases 


for every room in the home 


one Your Xmas Radio 
in Louis XV De sign 


If there is no Gl be- Wernicke 
branch or authorized dealer in you 
city, buy from us direct at no ad 
ditional cost, all freight prepaid 


Tue GLospe-WeER 


CINCINNATI 


NICKE Co. 


OHIO 


ADIOand Reading —a whole 
evening's enjoyment right 

at your elbow, in Globe- 
Wernicke Sectional Bookcases. 


Snug-fitting glass doors shut 
out dust and dirt, and glide 
smoothly out of sight when 
opened. Sectional construction 
allows various groupings to best 
accommodate the space. 


There are many other handy 
uses tor Globe-Wernicke Sec 
tional Bookcases—in the living 
room, bedroom, dining room, 
nursery—ain fact, every room. 
Made in modern and period de 
signs; beautifully finished, or 
unfinished for matching painted 
furniture. 


Mail This Coupon 
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All LADIES’ 
HOomMeE JOUR- 
NAL Recipes 
Call for Level 
Measurements 
Using Stand- 
ard Measur- 
ing Cups and 
Spoons 


acro 


and glaze 


goose is 


t 


deliciously under the broiler flame 


HOME JOURNAI 


OUSCRCCPINE 
eA Department of (ookery and Flousehold Economtes 


(onducted by Mase Juwevr Crossy 


| 


he traditional piece 


All 


Recipes 
Printed Here 
Have Been 
Successfully 
Made in Our 
Own Home 
Demonstra- 
tion and lest- 
ing Kitchen 


by placing it on arack which is stretched carving a goose, the 
the top of your dripping pan. By thi breast -of a turke 
method the fat has plenty of room to drip and shorter knife offers 1 
goose itself does not have to sizzle in it. of cutting to be do 
Incorporate the holiday colors in the garnish as follows ilways excellent for putt ac 
Pare and core a dozen small apple prepare a sirup made erha ot so easily managed a 
by boil together cupfuls of sugar and two cupful Y vn e acco 
iter until fairly ck and tint rather vividly with red ese U d 
Ori Cook the apples in t Irup until soft but not the fe et 
oken, turning them s they will be evenly tinted. Re- t cepeat Ve 
move to a buttered pan and stuff with a mixture of chopped t gh eve ind carefully a 
cooked prunes and nut meats, sprinkle with granulated sugar procure the edge desired. For the 


follow the legends as given below 


Arrange the apples around the goose at 


| Belay Ki de resistance for the Christmas din- tervals, placing a fringe of celery behind ea 
Re of y ner, and it always seems to me that apple to offer a color contrast. Between t 
if It erved instead of turke\ apples place generous sprig 
soRee! the feast takes on an individuality parsley This arrangement make 1 sim 

its own, for it then has quite a different but a very effective garnisl 

aracter from the Thanksgiving repast. Phe very first requisite for succe car 

For serving the goose, which should be ing is a sharp knife. For a goose weig! 
browned to a turn, select a large platter, so about ten pounds as purchased, which is lat 
that there will be plenty of space for a garnish enough to serve six people generously, sele 
without proving an embarrassment to the only a 6!4-inch carving knife if you would a 
arver. And, by the way, try roasting your complish the result in the easiest way | 


IS nO slicing as O 
ist of bet ) 
tabilit lorthet 
\ sharpe 
one of the othe 

a 

t ] 
tual Carvil dire 


| 


Lhe, | December, 1926 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
pa 
i \ / Lr mot 
= 
— 
« C Cc 
Begin the carving f the Christmas rein the 4 a 
fork firmly in the breast Then » ping the fork in the left 
and, cut through the skin with the tip of the knife shen 
tng joins the body, Push the wing back ts road 
thus entirely severing the wing from the body of the 
sre Without withdrawing the fork, sever the leg and thish part 
in a single piece, ina similar way. Cut through the skin 
f either a goose or a duck ts to remove ide of | 
Shi most delicate portion all in one prec lo thi wt alo» 
Up to this point it has not been necessary to remove the fork 
from its original position in the breast of thi Vow, d 
F ‘ y making the cuts crosswise the meat fibers. 
DY ting through the joint between them, The ing may 
Sa also be divided though there is not much meat on this portion 
at P Cn Ae May pr to carve the ther side in manic? 


Decembs r, 1926 


You like tender cuts of meat. There are tender cuts of orange, too. 


Remember 


this in ordering, for you can always get them when you want them, fresh any 
day the year ‘round, from any fruit or grocery store. 


Serve orange dishes to your family often, for 
their fresh, life-giving vitamines, especially 
with winter meals when there is double need 
for fresh, raw foods. 


Be a CALIFORNIA Orange to get your 
y) slices extra dainty, extra thin. Then note 
how easily a fork or spoon cuts thre ugh these 
slices. The tender film-like texture of the en- 
velopes which form the segments of a California 


- ; Get the benefit of the valuable salts and 
orange IS the reason for this special delicacy. set he “4 


ar eat acids of the orange—rare natural appetizers 
Your California Orange breakfast slices, and digestive aids. 
your California Orange salads and your Cali- : 
fornia Orange desserts are not only easier to 
prepare, but are more attractive at the table 
because of the tenderness of this fine fruit. 


Oranges, although known as “acid”’ fruit, 
have an a/ka/ine reaction in the blood. Instead 
of causing an acid condition, they form the 


ie : . ief part of a diet prescribed by doctors for 
\dd to this the juicy, glistening, full, rich chiet 


color of the orange trom the Golden State, and 
you have dishes that delight the eye as well as 
your sense of daintiness and taste. 


Cal 


its cure. 


California Oranges are rich in these fine 


Uniformly Good 


hi 


Handiest Reamer—50c 
- (65c if you live in Canada) 


Ask ca 


money order or stamps direct to us and we'll send it 
by parcel post 
Made of snow-white glass. Looks like china. Extracts more juice easter, 
holds more (nearly a pint Has higher cone, sharper ridges—a few twists 
get all the juice 

Cone shaped for both oranges and lemons so 
v cleaned with running water. 
holding and pouring easy. Best ever designe The 
last. Use coupon on this page 


equally good for both. No 
i handle makes 


square corners, east 
ing sold. Get 


yours now while they 


sk your dealer th special 
Suntist Orange and Lemon Reamer—SUe in 
U. S., 65¢ in Canada If not at your store send 


food essentials, as they are rich in orange-tang 
and orange-Havor. And those dainty, tender, 
film-like envelopes which hold the juice lend 
the final touch to their attraction. 


You will always favor California Oranges 
when you realize these features. 


Sunkist are the better grades, selected from 
the crops of 11,000 California growers. 
You'll find those that you buy in the winter 
and early spring to be seed/ Sunkist are 
always uniform] 


good, and good for you. 


merely “orange in ordering. 
California Sunkist”’ if you want the best. 


Don’t say 
Say “ 


| CALIFORNIA Fruir GROWERS EXCHANGE, 
Dept. Los Ange les, California. 


Please send me 
l enclose $ 


—65c each if you live in Canada). 


(price each in the 


Name 


Sunkist Reamers for whic 


The Ladies M AL 
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HICKEN CROQUETTES are 
especially popular during the 


holiday season. The experi- 


enced, thrifty housewife knows 


how easily and economically 


she can prepare crisp, golden 
brown croquettes with Mazola, 


As a 


the pertect oil tor trying. 


holiday suggestion, try this simple recipe: 


ips Chopped Cooked Chicken Dash of Paprika 
thick White Sauce 1 Ege Yolk 
Spoon Salt teaspoon Celery Salt 


fleas poon Lemon Juice 


soning Scr in yolk Shape, 


racker crumbs, then inte hahrly beaten egg, and ayvain in 


hot Mazola 


another very delicious way 


HICKEN SAUTE is 


t erve the “holiday towl ind of Course 


as for frving. 


Follow these instructions and prepare the most 


delicious chicken you evel tasted: 


Fake a Spring Chicken, cut in tour pieces, clean and 


dry thoroughly. Salt and flour the chicken, cover 


the bottom ot a dee p pot with \lazola and one onion 
chopped fine, put chicken in and cover and cook 
Dake the chicken out and add 


slowly for one hour. 


one cup milk to your gravy, a little chopped parsley 
and thicken with one tablespoontul of Argo or Kings 


ld 


over chicken. This is a delicious way to serve chicken, 


ford’s Cornstarch, dissolved in water. Pour 


ALDORF SALAD 1s a 


popular and easy-to-prepare 


Vory 


course for the holiday feasts. 
Diced 


Apples, one cup Diced Celery 


Simply mix two cups 
and one-half cup Chopped 
Nuts 


either with Mazola Mayonnaise 


or Cooked Salad Dressing. 


and serve on. lettuce 


Recipes fol both these 


delicious dressings follow: 


he Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL 


vn Products Cook Book 


MAYONNAISE DRESSING 


reoup M teaspoon Salt 
Eee Yoll Puprike 
ns j is Lemon Fra r Wy 
Add well mixed isoning to evy, with one teas poor lemon Juice or 
\ ind b I], adding one teaspoon Mazola at a time until 
mixture thickens, after which the Mazola may be added mor 
rapidly, Th n with lemon or Vinevur when Necessary 


for the 


es taken from the famous 


( yf course, most 


December, 1925 


KRENCH DRESSING 


housewives know this French Dress 


ing Recipe —the recipe that made Mazola famous: 
Mix together one-half teaspoon salt -one teaspoon sugar—onc 
whch teaspoon paprika. Add eight tablespoons Mazola and three 
tablespoons lemon Juice or vinewar This delicious dressing may 
be ma n TWO minut Phe proportions of ol and acid in th 
recipe may be reversed tor th 10 desire a sharper dressing.) 


COOKED SALAD DRESSING 


ta poons Sugar teaspoon R p per 
214 tabl: / ps B Wistex 
K rds ( tablespoons Mazola 
ta / t Flour I 
Mi I Ad rar, wat ind Mazola, and cook 
t P ‘ hely b n, an 
m | Ma il 


4 


| 


Stale Cake, bread crust s, Crack 


ers, cookies, and doughnuts. 


cups Crun al 
cup s ” d Ci i 
if Kar Blue t 
Ipples, Sa 
107 Peel, ped leas poon Baking Powder 


Sitt dry invredients, add fruit, and stir well 


and beat thoroughly, ind with crumos add to dry 


Add Mazola to Karo, 
ingredients. 
If cake 


Steam three hours. This makes three 1-pound puddings 


cookies, or doughnut crumbs are used, omit the sugar. 


ROR THOSE who prefer a rich 


delic 


salad, we suyygest 


Pineapple and Cheese —a dehi- 
cious combination, very quickly 
and easily prepared \rrange 


pineapple on lettuce. Place 
ball of Cottayve or cream cheese 


Mazola 


pineapple. Sprinkle with paprika to suit the taste. 


and Miayonnatse on 


If you write immediately, we wil 
send you 

Cook Book in time to help you prepare many 
delicious foods for the holidays. 


Corn Products Refining Company, Depr. 12 
Argo, Ilhineis. 


The Best 
Salads a 


a copy of the New Corn Products 


Address 


or 
(ooking. 


to one-third less Mazola than 


— 
and vou use less one-fo 


BAYER CAKE is every house 
wite’s price and usually the 
tamily’s tavorite cake. 1 Ma 
zola made laver cake 1s rich, 
hight as a feather and does not 
crumbl Kor all shortening 


butter 


your recipe spe ine 

butter Iry this pc 
Bea Mia 
B \ fv 

Chocolate, Marshn rable for the aboy 
CAKC Whe Cu with i 


I teaspoon Cinnamon 


cups Milk 


Sur dry ingredients into 


Bake in one 


Milin, 


cup Mazola 
Work Mazola into 
oughly wi 


together and roll ¢ 


BUNMIPKIN PIE is one of Amer 
popular 


desserts 


was most 


especially at holiday times 


crust in very moderate oven, 


Add shehrly beaten ul 


* 


PIE CRUST 


s teaspoon Salt 


p lee Water 


4 


the dry four and salt gradually, 


mixing ti 


hoa Knife or spatul is then add ¢ nouvh ice water to he 


ut at once on a well floured board. Brush 


with Mazola before placing the pie in the oven 


Corn 


TS 
YORK USAT 


% 
2 
a 
& 
Combine chicken, sauce and sc é 
-4 ~ 
‘ racker crumb hry in de) \ 
ERYONE likes plum pudding 
COUTSE, 
thre mo ) r «oft | } 
Mazola is just as pertect tor 
§ day desserts. This puddin 
a tablespoon Argo or 
Eves 
2 
- 
é 


te 


1g 


l\ the 


no 


ad 
ale? 
nixing tl 
ater to he 
Brush 


oven 


cember Ig2s 
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fare 
from Merrie Eneland 
By CAROLINE B. KING 


and continue basting with the liquid that forms in the pan. 
Wrap the ears and tail in I 
ing, so they will not become too crisp. A medi 
six to eight weeks old, will from three and a 
four hours’ 


When it is finished place on a hot plat- 
h a tiny ros) 


buttered paper during the roast- 
um-sized pig, 
require half to 
roasting 


apple in its mouth, insert cranberries for 


the eves, and bedeck it witl 


delectable dish a game pie, or a pigeon, or 


| leaves or pine branches. 


even a mutton or pork pie, or a ‘‘ weal and hammer” made in 
true Engl fashion I] very desirable These savory 
pies have always beet eld in high esteem in England 
peta) NCGLANI) as a nation does so enjoy good cheer Irpost dur With hall a teaspoon! ind br 
and cozy warmtl th its leisure ifte PIGEON PIE. | ILE’ t yand of good to the boiling p cup ral tt 
noon m ns and tea, heartine ind br nra ike a ple large ¢ t Wi ( of butt the be qui flour and 
ol il bre it ist ind d that ma ( ( | be 1 | it Deel 1 
pin themselves along ch contented fa ) quired Place the steak ove ( r i { t wate St P ) rf « r the lace ilf the 
e dyspe sia and digestion u eard-of ill ent] ler al our an I, let Cool the le awa il ( t tha irm clot! 
have chanced unwisely to partake too greedi { Cle ind de the bird ilve W hie eadv te 2 the rest t 9 tt 1 t t. arrange 
«loved suet pudaings Therefore 1 Ot surprising make the e,cut the te t ir¢ engt d pla alt the p i layer of! t lices of ra \ cut into small 
‘ Christmas with its traditio ind ceremonies, it the bottom of a deep ba gd Seaso ind al neces, the i laye ~ mus x) over t ta laver of the 
ind carols arrives, all cares and worries are pushed — range the birds over the stea | the act t rd ame cut into portio rset Cor the disl 
qd teast ind jollit I e the da COOKE ¢ qu te Pile the eat ( ca iit a dd about 
ered: to be tne | ( ) erseded thie ( t ( ( t 13 
id. the peacox e and the no ( the ¢ ( | 
the n na + } ¢ } } | 
| ‘ | 
| ( } 
ist { | e thre t 
Cs AMI Pi mea 4 thy 
ed ta nd it eve si ti Phi ( i \ 
( t mere tlie real 
Lilie ( ( ston d IR ST GO ‘ 
( die ¢ to yuest ( ( 
t to i thie I a l ( | ( ( ( 
t ( ( ( ca 
lrument i someone It is really a rt of d ce it least t | taf 
| } } vidi } { 
n porridge, made from wheat. The wheat should iy be that referred 
if possible; if not, wash it thoroughly and let it ( harles Dickens Christmas ‘Dinner the following manne! Boil three medium-sized onions 
old water for several hours, then boil 1t 1n wate : : 1 . 1 salt water for ter ites en ( and chop them fine 
ng a quart to a cupful of the grain, until it 1s tender, Bievt . ind add them to four cupfuls of soft bread crumbs with a 
t has evar Th Idapi lenty of Gravy nfil of dr > wel] thre able 
Water has partially evaporatet hen aad a pint ol teaspoontul Of Gried sage ell crumbied, three tabDlespoon 
d continue to cook till very soft, adding a handful Apple Sauce ouled Oni id salt and pepper to taste. Mboistet 


the cooking process. Season well with salt, 


just enough sugar and spices to flavor it faintly. 


he dinner proper, it may have for its piéce de resis Apples Oranges Roasted Chestnuts of celery which have been parboiled five minutes and sea- 
pig roasted whole and served on a great platter, Hot Mulled Cider soned. Sew up the openings and truss neatly. Rub all over 
ed in laurel in imitation of the ceremonial boar’s th flour and place, breast downward, in a dripping pan 
oast goose, or a de luxe roast of beef as suggested -An Glizabethan Christmas ‘Dinner rown delicate 
Danving met it the en t | ts ba 
Frumenty ( to the 
LING PIG WITH SAGE AND ONION STUFFIN Roast Suckling Pig ‘ ( S \ 
dered from a reliable butcher 1t w With Sage and Onion Stuthng 
dy tor the stu and coo As Brown G Maustat t ane the bee Iimmere 
e kitchet t ould. however, be plunged into ped 
ter as soon as it is received, then rubbed vigor Game | : ; Mutton Pi 
a coarse towel in order to remove any hairs that R St Goose as BREAD SAUCI the Wer Act ) ment in Envland t 
esent, and also to make the flesh plump and pink Jelhes Bread Sauce Es Relishes the Christmas roast goose, duc chicken or capo Place 
‘ig inside and out, wipe it thoroughly and cut the Potatoes Cabbage wer thi 
the first joint, leaving sufficient skin to turn over! tum Pudding ring ver owly te e be wint. then add. without 
nd fasten. Set the pig away in a cold place for a Mince Pies Yule Cake Raisins Nuts tirring. one and a half « fuls of fre oft bread crumb 
but place the heart, kidneys and liver over the Wassail from which all crust has been removed and remove to a coo 
salted water and let them simmer until very part of the range where it can stand covered for half a 
Chop them very fine and brown them in butter _A Yorkshire Christmas ‘Dinner hour wit! o t coo ing Phen re move the onio aul d beat 
the stuffing by soaking two large loaves of bread with a fork, adding one leaspountul OF sait, one-¢ th tea 
ater, then squeeze it dry and crumble to bits, add Mutton Broth spoonful of pepper and two tablespoonfuls of butter. Stir it 
finely chopped and browned in butter, the liver, Roast Beet With Yorkshire Pudding two tablespoonfuls of cream and serve at once 
dney meat, with salt, black pepper and sage to ee ee ES 
i teaspoonful of finely chopped parsley and one of — Py re ae ROAST BEEF AND YORKSHIRE PUDDING constitute a favo 
ram. Fill the pig and sew up the slit. Bend the — eae eae ee, ae ite Christmas dinner in England also yut the beef is a sort 
well and fasten with skewers, Mashed I otatoes AATTICNOKES of superbeef, raised 1 fattened espe 
t entire surface with a paste ol Relishes Olives for the Christmas market. It was no doubt 
utter. Place in a hot oven Plum Pudding a noble loin of this type ol ef which an 
thout seasoning or water, but Mince Pies Fruit Cake English king once knight d, so the story 
sionally during the first hour Nuts Raisins Hothouse Grapes goes, and thus gave us a Joint which has eve 
iter to which you have added a Oranges Black Coffee Spiced Cider since been kno Bt in of beet 
In an hour sprinkle well with . 
alt, lower the heat to 400° F Continite mee f 


fuls of melted butter, ar 
ith a We ll beate n egg, and stull the Dreast o1 l\ Ol the VPOOSt 


Fill up the body of the goose with tiny onions and inch lengths 


id 
wee - 
\ \ VV \ ‘3 | 
I one 
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ny may 
{in th 
sing.) 
he 
Ma 
S ric h 
eS Not 
teninyg 
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pec ine 
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Mashed Fotatoes 
Plum Pudd 
| 


ous a measure of both. 


} HOOSE them for fine beauty! Choose 
ox them for rare comfort! 


Surely, 


other footwear has ever given so gener- 
Go to the deal- 


| 
| 


er who has them — look for the name 


Martha Washineton on the shoe . «4 | 


Martha Washington 


Dress and Comfort Shoes 2 | 


Distinctive Homes at Wholesale Prices 


Phrough the Gordon-Van Tine system we furnish com 
plete plan architectural service, lumber and building 
material shipped direct to you trom our torest mills. Many 

Muilt-in Conveniences to save steps and lighten housework 
Ho wes planned for utmost comtort and beauty. Over 
200 000 « ustomers. Many write we save them up to $2000. 

Framing Lumber Cut and Fitted at Mill 
cut and fit vart ll city building code Highest 
! na inery jualit year guarantes No 
expensive handsawing extras. Fou ‘ills, We 
no waste Permat fron nearest u Sate 


Garages, $89 up Summer ¢ ott ages I umbe r at Ww hols s ale 


Co. 


ESTABLISHEDO i866 
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 
617 Case St. DAVENPORT, IOWA 


7; F Mayer Boot & Shoe Co. ~ Milwaukee, Wisconsin } J 


Gordon - Van Tine 
Home No. 628 


$224700 


Book 
shows 
photos, 
floor 
plans, 
200 
modern 
homes. 


Gordon -Van Tine Co. 
617 Case St 


, Davenport, lowa 
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@hristmas Gandtes From Kentucky 


MARGARET 


| 4 


Boyp 


AY down in 

entle 

families make 

ae if you 
eally 

tell you ee they make 

chances are your answet 


descendants 

luscious cat 

evel 
mak 


have 

cand\ ers 
theu ts, 
Was not very 


d 


swee 


factory. Some could not tell their se 
crets if they would, for the seem to pul 
in a dash of their own personality, nie 
cannot be told in standard measurements 
And others would not, though they saci 
Not so with these candy artists, howeve 
for with their usual graciousness the 
have consented t e here e Of the 

inded « 

p d ot 
looms of an older generatio » De Dre 


forth especially at Christmastime, since 


candy and Christmas have always bet 
synonymous in Kentucky. 

The originators of these recipes rst 
used them for special money-ma 
scheme suc] as pultil bo through col 
lege, launching new churches and earning 
pin money. And although they are de 
lectable to make up simply to satisfy the 
crave of the sweet tooth, just now the 
happiest use for them is to make them 


into festive boxes for old St. Nick’s pack 
No gift is so much appreciated as one on 
which you have spent time and effort 
rather than money. 

From her particular candy lore, Miss 
Mayme Holladay, Paris, Kentucky, 
offers you the following as the very finest: 


ol 


‘Divinity alates 


Exe White 
i Pablespoontul of 
Vanilla 
Pound of Peca 
Mea 
‘ {Coa oco 
[2 MOK the sugar, sirup and water to the 
stiff-ball stage 244° F Beat the exs 
whites toa stiff, dry froth and add half of 
the hot mixture to them, beating con 
stantly; then pour into the other half of 
the sirup and beat some more. When cool 
add the vanilla and broken nut meats, and 
place in an air-tight can or crock to mel 
low overnight. Then prepare for dipping 
in coating chocolate by making into 
shapes, and let stand another night in a 


cool place to become dry on the outside. 
The candies may be made into attractive 
forms if forced through the pastry tube. 
Dip them in the melted unsweetened coat- 
ing chocolate and do this only ona bright 
and clear day if you would have the best 
results. It is also important to keep the 
temperature of the chocolate about 80° F., 


slightly cooler than the hand, while dip- 
ping. Replenish with more hot choco- 
late frequently enough to keep the tem- 


perature constant. 
Miss Elizabeth Sargent, of Frankfort, 
gives some interesting fondant suggestions 
says, have found that the secret of 
successful candy making lies in using only 


the best and purest ingredients—sugar 
fruits, chocolates, nuts, butter, extracts 
and the rest, and to be as careful with each 
piece of every batch as though it were 


the only one to be made.” 


Uncooked Fondant 


Spa the whites of two eggs until the 
are ist broke ) Phe idd id 

ually two and a i cup is OL ContTectlo 
ers sugar, working it ell. Wher 
bes to get fa t idd one table 
| ( Lhe ya d 

4 i 

( 
} 

fancy candie t may be molded 

desired and dipped melted 
chocolate, or molded and a walnut | 
pressed in the top of each piece Stu 
large toned date Will 11 


them in granulated 


‘eu and mix together half a cup 
ful each of seeded raisins broker 


meats, finely cut can lied rri 


pecan ( 

finely sliced citron and finely cut stonec 
dates, with about three-quarters of a cup 
ful of uncooked fondant or enough t 
make it stick together well. If the mixturt 
is too sticky add more confectioner’ 
sugar. Pat into a narrow loaf on waxed 


paper about an inch high and an inch and 
a half wide. Slice off pieces and coat wit! 


melted milk chocolate or bitter coatins 
chocolate. Instead, each piece may be 


Wrapped in waxed paper. 


Almond Greams 


as many blanched almond 

you wish to make up. Wrap each pit 
in either cooked or uncooked fondant a 
coat at once ith melted chocolat Pla 


on waxed paper to dr 


(@ooked Fondant 


N IX three cupfuls of granulated 

and one cupful of cold water togetl 
well. Pour it into a saucepan and 
down the sides of it with a damp cloth 
that no particles of sugar stick to the sid 
Cook the sirup until a little of it dropp 
in cold water will form a soft ball—240° | 
Pour onto a buttered or wet marble sla! 
enameled table top or large platter. D 
not scrape the pan, only use what w 
pour. When thoroughly cool—100° F 
stir quickly with a fork or spatula, alwa 
working from the edges to the center.“ 
it begins to cream knead well with t 
hands. Cover with a damp cloth and 
low to stand a few minutes. This fonda 
will keep almost indefinitely in 
weather in an air-tight container and m: 


(Continued on Page 156) 
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rzinia Carvel 


salad fork e ° 6 for $ 
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your lovely solid silver 


XIV PATTERN—Tow: VIRGINIA CARVEL PATTER? 
Here are selections of flat table silver and charming ) 


poe? kes useful silver dishes that cost litth D 


SI 
1; 
1 
cup 
rie 
| cup 
rh t 
xture 
yner’s 
vaxed 
h and 
witl 
| 
» Af 
d 
LOUIS XIV PATTERN — Toul VIRGINIA CARVEL PATTERN \ 


Plac Dis hay nein backer Dessert D a) ™ 


¢ ¢ ¢ VIRGI A CARVEL PATTER} 

$48 
) 
sug $ Bon Set (3 

wip 
oth 
sick 
opp E* wants to know what jouw want for Christmas. You can help him his special Christmas stock. He will be glad to show them to you 
40° I immensely, without danger of embarrassing either of you as to If you do not now own Solid Silver, you will be happy to discover 
e sla cost, by saying, “I'd /ove some more Towle Silver.” Matching your present that a ‘Cottage Set’’ of Towle table silver for tour people costs as littl 
r D Towle pattern in both flat silver and dishes is a simple matter. Your By this mark ana as $45.00, and can be matched and added to on anniversaries and later 
at W jeweler has prepared for your needs by placing the desired pieces in gift occasions 


*Hushand, father, brother, uncle. identify Tor THE TOWLE SILVERSMITHS, Newburyport, Massachusetts 


Solid Silver Exclusive 
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Louis XIV soup spoor low @77 
Lafayette after a 
Pa Revere is 
4 Pe ie—very heavy for 
n it \ WE 
Die 
nd . 
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Waterman's 
Ideal 


Fountain Pen 


» The Treasure Chest 


% Here is a package that will 
add to Christmas joy—a 
Treasure Chest containing a 
Waterman’s Ideal Fountain 
Pen and Pencil. No Christmas 
gift could be more acceptable. 
When you see the Treasure Chest 
| and Santa Claus 


card shown below you will know 


display window 


you have arrived where Waterman's 
seasonable packets may be secured. 


 Watermanis Ideal Fountain Pen 


Always an ideal Christmas gift. 
y The Treasure Chest and pencil add 
# to its charm and acceptability. 
Pen shown may be had with black, 
> cardinal and mottled holders. Ditterent 
holders tor ditferent sized hands; differ 
% ent pen points for different characters 
of writing. Pencils to match. 
Waterman's pens vary in price accord 
4 ing to size and decoration. The more 
: popular models cost from $4.00 to $7.5 
termans pens ar ld by 
chants and are guaranteed w 


Q 
= 


Broadw New 


SCHOOL SETS 


Six-Inch Ruler, Pencil Sharpener and Clip with Every Set 
Useful Xmas Gifts for Boys and Girls with Full Name 
hown in Illustrations 


We 
Paid 4 


New Yor 


Send Money Order, Check or 
CHAS. F RIT Dey 


Stamps Postage 


W 42a Se 


York 


dhe Baby Bathinette 


Serves Baby and Mother 2 Ways 


& 

» 


EXACT 


SIZE OF 
$400 
MODEL 
reliable 
€ | mit ? 


4 


Montreal 


E. M. TRIMBLE MFG. CO. | | 
431 Central Ave., Rochester, N.Y 
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Continued from Page 154 
be molded into shapes whenever you are 
ready for it. The inexperienced candy 
maker may have surer results by adding 
a quarter teaspoonful of cream of tartar to 
the boiling sirup. 

Mrs. C. D. Booe and Miss Rebecca 
Gooch of Rebecca-Ruth fame have fon- 
dant among their favorite too. 
The general method of procedure given 
under cooked fondant will bring good re- 
sults in other fondants well. 
Rebecca-Ruth suggest that if the candy 
is a little stiff after creaming you add a 
bit of cream or sirup and knead to the 
right 


recipes 


these as 


consist- 


ency. half cupful of 

butter. Choco 
Opera arva- late caramels 
mel Fondant may be mad 

by ti pul Unit 
of whole ; chocolate. Sti 
milk add six lightly with a 
brown sugar. fi to keep from 
Start ona slow burning as the 
fire unless last stage of 
the pan 1s the boiling is 
Wipe d down 4 reached \dd 
and the ingre- e half a tea- 
dients are Bp spoonful of va- 
stirred to- i. nilla and halt 
gether as de- 1 cupful 
scribed in_ the chopped it 
( © k ‘ d neats \\ 
vhen a qui finished. P 
fire may De into a butt 
ed stir until pa 
1; d \ 
( »t all sta | \\ 
) ered b ( 
teaspoonful of vanilla; knead wit ind 
intil creamed Cut in square P, NOC! 
/ Cuptl ( \ 
ocolale fudge I 
Pa \ 
the opera caramel fondant ( ( 
in half. To one part add two squart + 


of melted bitter chocolate and knead it i 


vell. Mold as desired, or cut in squares 
@ream Pulled Gandy 
“TRO ONE pint of whole milk add five 


cupfuls of granulated sugar. Stir until 
dissolved and cook to the hard-ball stage 
250° F. Cool on the marble slab, first add 
ing one teaspoonful of vanilla. Pull as you 
would taffy until it is a light gold color. 
Stretch to a long rope and cut with scis- 
sors into sticks about two inches long. Let 
stand on a buttered slab until it mellows, 
then keep in a covered container. 

A few of Gene’s homemade candies 
from Mrs. H. H. Phillips, of Winchester, 
are treats to find in Christmas stockings. 


Pecan Peanui Britth 
vo cuptuls of 


PUT 
granulated sugar ma\ 


iron or heavy aluminum skillet. 
rectly ove 
wooden spoon is best to use 


light brown sugar 
into an 


Place di 


be used 


r the heat and stir constantly —a 
until it melts 


Be 

is 

4 


The candy Ll hape decree hether it 


Decembe 


and 


table 


Phe 
and one cupful of 
broken pecan meats or peanuts. If you do 
use peant 


to caramel. n add one 


spoonful of butter 


browns 


its, raw ones are preferable since 
they brown and roast right in the hot 
sugar. Stir and boil a few moments 
longer; then pour on a wet marble slab 
and with two forks spread thin. Break 
into pieces when cold. 


Aut Caramels 


B' MIL to the hard-ball stage or 250° F. 
two cupfuls of granulated sugar, one 
half cupful of corn sirup, two tablespoon 
fuls of grated chocolate, one-half cupful 

ofmilkandone 


Eyes together all the ingredient 


the 
beat 
Stillen 


Int 


or a lew moment 
the mixture Ou! l 


a buttered 


rapidly until 
Pour in pan and « 


» squares. 


Brown-Sugar Taffy 

2 Cupfuls of Brown 1 Tablespoontul of 
Sugar 

Pincl 

ly Teaspoonful of Salt 

Tabk 


inegar Vanilla 


» Pint of Bouli 
Water 


Pea poontu 


of Soda 


poontul of 


C YOK the above ingredients 
or until a little of it in 
forms a hard, rather brittle 
vanilla and pour on a butter 
When it 


a light 


Dust 
and wrap in waxed paper 


SCISSOrs, 


tally 
dered sugar, 


them with po 


| 

| 

Ne) 

3 

( 

a 
; 
q 
t 
SOIt-Dall stape 244) SUITING Oc 
ee ee = sionally to prevent burnin Remove fron 
= 
| 
> | 
| 
| 

Y 

) 

old wat 

\dd t 

ithout tin varble sla 

1 andle p 

A until it is golden color. Twist i 

long rope and snip off small pieces of t 

> 
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you could see inside 


—you would buy upholstered furniture 
like an expert—from the svszde out 


safe to sav that the average man or woman 


ws little or nothing of the rea/ 


upholstered furniture 


quality of 


the quality ot 


the construction—hidden by 


holstery. 


of des 


cording 
Cx 


} 


ign one can see and like or dls 


to taste. Comfort is quickly 


and even quality of upholstery 


judged from the outside. 


the real quality of upholstered furniture— 


vhich depend the permanence ot both beauty 


mtort, 25 


} 


inside, hidden. Were the wise 


cr would look first if eyes had penetrat- 
Ver. And it is here that the famous Kroehler 
ameplate on upholstered furniture brings 


ig assurance, as thousands now know. 


Guaranty 


of Hidden Quality 


hler-made Living Room Furniture and 


rt Beds the hidden construction 1s built 


st standards of quality. The evidences of 


rial and workmanship so obvious trom 


continue into the innermost parts 


It vou could see beneath the upholstery vou 
would find, for example, a frame of thoroughly 
seasoned, kiln-dried Aardwood, strongly braced, 
glued, doweled and corner blocked. Large wide 
coil springs of Premier quality high tempered 
steel wire under seat cushions and in the back. 
These rest upon and interlock with a strong yet 
flexible spring steel understructure, firmly at 
tached to the frame. 

Spring edges are double-stuffed and closely 
stitched. Heavy sheeting covers springs. Filling 
materials are germ-cured moss, fax and cotton 
clean and sanitary. This is quality construction 
as any expert will tell you. Only fine grade cover 
ings are used. All mohair and wool fabrics are 
given a moth-proofing treatment. 

In the famous Kroehler Davenport Bed, “The 
Invisible Bedroom,’ the all-steel folding bed 
frame is fitted with sagless cable fabric supported 


by helical springs. 


Yer Prices Are Unusually Low 


Why is it that this fine quality upholstered fur- 
est 


niture can be had at such moderate pri 


Manutacturing volume ts the reason. The eight 
mammoth Kroehler factories produce the greatest 
volume of fine upholstered furniture in the world. 
This reduces the cost of manufacture to a mini 


mum. kurthermore, it facilitates the purchase of 


quality materials at lowest Quantity prices. Phese 


savings make the low prices possible — prices which 
place this beautiful, luxurious, long-wearine fur 
niture within the reach of practically every hom 
I Ame 

You hoose trom many charming over 
stuffed or period designs, with upholstering of silk 

} 

damask, strv, monair, jacquard velours, 


Chase Velmo, leather or Chase Leatherwove at 
prices which Nome cal ittord. 

Genuine Kroehler Lising Room) Furniture ts 
readily identified by the nameplate on the back. 
It is sold by progressive merchants everywhere 
for cash or on easy terms. Ask to see these fine 
pieces, or write for “The Kroehler Book of Liv Ing 
Room Arrangements.” 

Address Kroehler Mfg. Co., Chicago, or Strat 
ford, Ontario. Factories at Kankakee, Ill.; Brad 
levy, Naperville, HL; Binghamton, N. 
Dallas, Texas; Los Angeles, Calif.; San krancisco, 
Calit. Canadian Factory, Strattord, Ontario. 


KROEHLER 


Living'Room Furniture 


r, 1926 
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Christmas 


means weary 
you.. 


HATa pathetic thing that to thousands 
of women Christmas means a night- 


mare of weary shopping, instead of a sea- 
son of good-will, cheer, and gladness. To 
those who face this exhausting round of 
going from store to store we have two 


suggestions to offer. 


At the end of the day, when every nerve 
is calling for rest, you can bring quick re- 
lief to the whole weary body by slipping 
on a pair of soft, restful Daniel Green 
Comfys. Make it a daily habit. To thou- 
sands this Comfy Rest Hour* has come as 
areal blessing to tired and jaded nerves. 


With your own experience as a guide, 
how can you better express the full mean- 
ing of this Christmas than by passing 
on to others this same happy, strength- 
restoring habit? This Christmas, more 
than ever, give Daniel Green Comfys. 
Such a gift will reflect your taste as well 
as thoughtfulness. 

And what a wide range of selection you 
have. Quiet dignified slippers for men— 
rich, colorful designs that reflect taste and 
refinement for women—and for children, 
the most cunning little creations you can 
imagine. Make your first Christmas 
errand a trip to your Daniel Green dealer. 


DANIEL GREEN FELT SHOE COMPANY 


MAIN STREET, DOLGEVILLE, N.Y. 


Daniel Green 
Comfy Slippers 


* 

Tired Women — Send for these Books ff \ \ 
\ 

A practical method of rest and re- 

laxation for the woman whose days 

are filled with work and hurry is to M 


be found in this valuable booklet ae) 
by Dr. Edwin F. Bowers. The Comfy 
Style Book pictures in color many 
of the newer and daintier creations 
in Daniel Green Comfy Slippers. 
Write for these two booklets to- 
day —they will be sent free. 


December, 1g2s De 


SAC 
= 
| 
Comfy 
; 
~ 
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The Psychology’ of Servants 


By Mitprep Mappocks Bi 


. Very first paragraph in our 
jrecipe for successful 
iment of servants calls for a 
| working knowledge of the actual 
‘a of the day, or at least a 
certain amount of tolerance toward the 
time element involved. One might as 
well realize at once that it 

to get a similar output of work 


om a hired worker as from the house 
} 


manake 


tasks 


eeper herself, who has far more in- 
centive to complete a given ta 
\ ort rie I let 
1 ¢ ( 1 
tine. S 
| Tea eT t eT il a 8) { 
overloo ed | Occa ional 


i forgotten 
Determine, 
in, what 


you 
stand 


workers; 


just as quickly as 
your house 
requiring of yout 
nd, if necessary, revise them 
n to the labor available, 
w worker if your budget allows 


Keeping 
irads are 


to con 


or add a 
One 
isekeeper changed washwomen 
ree times before she realized she was 
more than could fairly be 
expected in a day; the trouble was cor- 
ected when the time allowance was 


equiring 


ibled, in deference to the tennis and “ 


l activities of three college sons. 
1 he Secret of (obperation 


f IE second essential for easy man- 

agement of a home with maid 

ervice hes in a knowledge and use of 

ractical psychology. The theory of 

Ss Just this: There are, after all, few 

is born without the subconscious 

re to serve someone, 1n some ca- 
ity. It is the very highest type of 
net, and yet common, in some degree, 
| the human family. But there is, I'll 
ire to say, not one of us but also wants 
service both recognized and appreci 
d. Therein lies this practical applica 
f the principles of psychology. The 
re we can make these workers who are 
ur homes, but necessarily not of our 
mes, feel that they share in our plans 
| responsibilities, and that we share in 
irs, the more remote becomes. their 
re to leave for merely trivial reasons. 
ablish some sort of personal contact 
interest in your maid. Don’t let this 
rest approach the sentimental or cu 
Maintain the most businesslike of 
tudes toward her hours and work. An 
rnoon off, if spent in her own room, is 
acredly hers as if spent outside your 
e. Make a wise compromise with 
ng hours. Talk over with her your 
business of housekeeping. Let her 
the secrets of grocery and gas bills. 
intelligent co6peration will amaze 
Inall this be very sure that the inter- 

ou develop is genuine. 

these days I hardly need to remind 
to make an inspection before the 


advent of the new worker, that kitchet quite as many labor savers as for my 
tools, cutlery and cooking utensils i use, because with their aid the work j 
proper sizes and number may be ready f almost invariably so much better done, as 
her. Cleaning equipment, dusters, mop well as being easier and quicker. 
and reagents may need replenishing; do It is easy to teach maids how to us 
it he fore shi tarts work machinery tor hous¢ WOrk, but the ) 
care and general oversight of it had 
Dest de ret eda ( quite 
po ble tor int i rT ery t 
Live Servi lepart t 
Daily ‘Routine of Housewor ting comp | 
/] 1/ () ) : 
i 
( 
Conterer With per1oe r doing 
Special work; there should be a thr even with equipment va 
hour retch for the VO lr y experi ce ( 
Prepare and serve Iday hours suffices for the upstairs clean 
On duty for ive on so ! ilthough there are four bedroom 
e childre three hour vO yt i where 
Fa eal near enoug Vere 
Off d after meal is cleared away rapid thorough work of the vac 
ind kitchen tidy o ' Save two to cleaner. And three hours proves enoug 
four evenings as agreed On | } } ; 
Oni off anid lor the average laundress to do the 
avery other Sunday. house laundry; but only if washing 


machine and ironer, with a gracious 

irying day, are ready with their hel 

Time required for wear 

personal laundry is much harder to 

plot, for it depends not only on the 

amount but on its in and the 
accomplished. 


WORK ASSUMED BY MISTRESS 


On duty at seven-thirty 

Dress children, oversee baths 

Before breakfast tidy living rooms, et« 

Upstairs work after breakfast. 

Care of baby, etc. 

Ordering, desk work, menus, ete 

Morning care of the house bells unless 
out 

Mending during children’s naps. 

Bathe younger children after nap. 

Put children to bed. 


ing apparel o1 


ricacy 
perfection of detail 
Summer and winter requirements also 
vary. Where there are young children 
a certain amount of washing must be 
done daily. Even after the infant stag 


is passed, short socks, tiny dresses and 

= suits are washed upstairs when I am 

tidying up the bathroom. It takes but 

Phe question of labor-saving equipment a few moments, provided you keep a jai 

lor servant use is sometimes raised. How of soap flakes or soap jelly at hand, and 
much is it advisable to provide Per saves appreciable time on laundry da 
sonally, I have found every one of my If you would make your workers co 
labor savers used and appreciated by the tented, give more than a passing inspe 

varied workers who have served m¢ tion to their rooms. After each occupant 

Therefore, I would buy for maids’ use — has left, fumigate carefully, using an in 
secticide spray generously. Preventior 

far easier than cure, and close oversight 


of these rooms is a wise 


precaution 


See that bed linen, towelin 


ng, and so on, 
' are clean and placed in the bureaus. It is 
j often impossible to offer separate 


i rooms when there are two maids; 
but it should be practical to furnish 
separate beds. The “government” 
type of folding metal bed, with both 
| head and foot board, is very inex 


pensive, and two of them can be placed in 


CH ’ a room not large enough for a double 
\wig bed. They are comfortable and easily kept 
NAS clean. Be sure the blanket and comforter 
P supply is ample. 
aS Where it can be afforded, the new metal 
= furniture, finished to resemble wood, is ex 
cellent for storage bureaus, while wicket 
—— chairs offer restful comfort on off hours. 
( Me af ti 
For Cook cannot A { ? Continued on Page 161 
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Good Stockings 
are Needed 


THERE are certain special 

times when only the best 
f 

Will do. LaK¢ LOT 

t ‘ ICS 

( ery prove it ty more 


It must be both be iutiful and 
SCTV eable. 

hen thereis Christmas 
lad season of remem 
When making a gift 


to a friend, we want it to be 


rance, 


the best of its kind, no matter 
rat it is. If it be ] 


be “Gordon.” 


Gordon Hosiery really 


less expensive than most 
hosiery sold at so-called “bar- 
gain” prices. Because of its 
fine construction and the high 
quality materials used, it 
gives extra long wear and 
retains its good appearance to 


the end. 


GORDON SILK HOSIERY 
{ 
t 
t S t Sto the 
1 mr 
i i Ices 
to meet all demands: $1.00, 
17975 ¢ 0, $2.00. $2.50 
ind $3.00 
It is on sale at good stores every- 
where Ask for it by name If you 


do not find Gordon Hosiery at your 


} 


favorite store, write us and we will 


see that you are supplied. 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


New York ddrule 


tor 
Boston 


4 
1925 he 
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whole year through” 


“Make a-Nerry @hristmas last the 


epar $x.50 ff \ - 
Others $5.00 to $6.75 f 2 
ithout doub id 
Urn Set » aG upreme. 
Set complete $80.00 
Urns $12.50 to $41.00 
i ers Gif 
r the im 
$15.00 to $24.00 Ky 
4] S time has wrought changes in our mode 
of livingand in somany of ourcustoms, — 
| 
SO It has broucht about decided chan resinthe } 
haracter of gifts presented at Christmastide. 
Hichly decorative merchandise without 
practical value, which nobody bought except rf 


tat Christmas, is no longer considered proper 
for Christmas Gifts. “Vhe spirit of Christmas | ; d 


44m 


Practical Christmas Gift SUgecstions 


is best expressed by the giving of practical 
aN i remembrances that will be appreciated tor 
& Tal Tur t at t $7.50 $11.00 
a | touching. Price $9.00 along time to come. ‘loday the Christmas 
| 3 Others $ $10.00 ] 
“CIN 2 Se i Gift ideal is one which is useful as well as 
er , : beautiful, and the suggestions illustrated here 
= all come within this classiheation. 
Kvery article shown not only has a practical = 7% 
- 
anf purpose for every day the year, but 1s un- 
conditionally guaranteed to perform satisfac- 
1 ‘| torily the task for which it is intended. | 
| CA It is suggested you write Landers, Frary Clark, 
(Dept.** 301") Ne w Britain, Conn.,manufacturers of 
[44 the Universal” products, to mail you a complete tric Table this 
booklet‘ Practical Gift Suggestions” which provides — Py rsal"’ stove s 
Gift that assures perfect wales, for all members of the family, at prices to suit every gr vs 
awa os and uble er (a 
such as can be made im El oiner yes purse or you can see ‘“‘l niversal’’ Gifts at anv of t f ure) nor 
the ‘* Universal” ectri - clive feat ,alli 
Wafile Ir a Pri e $15.00 fe. the best electric, hardware or departme nt stores. } 4% Three Heat Price $15.00 
Others $10.00 to $16.50 gM One Heat Pri 12.50 4 
ysa Carver vith sinless, 
Resistain Blades, household neces- i 
itv and acceplable Gift for any man. i e 
Prices $3.75 to $5.00 
i Others 75 to $6.00 
ice Set in Old Co- 
i Anive for men and 3 4 $13.25 
3-piece Beef Carving Set 04390—$10.00 
i : Others $6.00 to $20.00 
Pri $4.00 
; 
Every woman loves good Silverware. 
é ‘ 1 Gift sure to please is a set of the 
4 5 f above. This high l rs 
= 4 } A more useful Gift than this yr Overlaid ith 
“aS * Universal’ Shear Set ivrd s Restistat é 1s 
in 3323) $7.00 guaranteed for 50 year 
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When you are 
ready to engage yout 
worker, it helps 
mightily to take 
with you to the in- 


Routine work 


| 
| 


Ir ION ¢ 
terview a list of the Preparation of meal Ordering for day 
| \fternoon duty on bi Preparation baby’ for 
work you want done a 
Make no attempt to ; ; Care of older children 
schedule it into davs Ilouse washing: flat work 


eekly AY /) dule it One 
MAID 


MONDAY 


Downstairs cleaning. 
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FAMILY DUTIES 
MONDAY 
Routine upstairs work 
Baby’s washing, bath, et 


| Simplified meal SDA) 
or hours, but be sure 
\fternoon duty on bel 
it is inclusive and } Same duti 
lange beds to frest 
tvped for easy read Th 
ng by the applicant room car 
Irony VEDNESDAY 
ankly and at the Preparation of se 
tart of the inter Afternoon bell “ 
‘ follow with I 
THURSDAY cart 
the nonessentials for 
1 Pr ) tl ( THURSDAY 
sion and com { 
( e before the \fternoon off 
igreement 
TY) 1 
ed. Onee Ri 
epted the e ca ( 
) 1piea Per ) 
es for mistre ro 
\ft 
( 
R 
Wages Pri 
Spec CO 
t l 
lary or wage 1 R 
On d If 
roa ed 
) ( ) if 
Iu i IR 
e t i | 
It 
i re Live t ime p to real use and hould give 
) \ t 
\ ( le 
hav ( her ¢ ) ( 
neve ilfect e comfor the fam 
O emerce i oO er 1 eat ss and 
tei t t did it br ( te en ) tervic of t 
4 y i Ol se ce eur ething « 
Because Nas | i these respects 
+ 2* often planned her limes have changed, and the old 
ef holiday days and fashioned general girl o cheerfully a 
© > days ahead, no al sumed all the work is seldom available 
- ternate day can For this reason many new housekeepers 
compensate forher do not quite know what may fairly be ex- 
loss. pected from a single worker whose duties 
References are have not been really standardized. 
very definitely the Much depends upon the family and its 
individual requirements. Children add 
their own problem for, especially during 
the trying early years, maids are inclined 
Daily ‘Routine of to dodge the home in which they add so 
; materially to the wor So it becomes 
Hous WOrR } 
eve more essential than ou a 
lor WO \VOaids ) to tral ( 
’ ta nple duties. Most port of all 
CooK-LAUNDRI to keep the childre 4 the 1tche! 
) ty at seven and away from the maid at her we 
indry 
re breakfast 


Vv work 
luncheon. 
ndry until thre« 
oll tor rest 
ire dinner and serve if 
rl is required for children 
tt duty after dinner on alternat« 
ghts. 


second 


CHAMBERMAID- WAITRESS 

duty at seven. 
living rooms. 
breakfast, wash dishes, et« | 


ipstairs work, children’s daily | 
vashing 
are 

id all bell 


} 


il work, weekly cl 
luncheon 

for afternoon bell 
tea, if required or attend 
lren’s walk 


aning 


dinner, wash dishes 
beds, fill water bottles 
ity alternate evenings ° 


Fair ‘Disti ibution of VW ‘ork 


NDER these con 


U dit then 10 1s lau 
to look for a worl who will prepare 
and serve meals and do the general weekly 


cleaning both upstairs and down. | 
cial meals must be served to young chil 
dren further concessions may have to be 
made. This leaves the daily room c 
upstairs and down for some meml 
the family. It also leaves out of account 
the laundry, although it 1s customary to 
have any left-over ironing done at 
times by the maid 

But when only adults are to be consid 
ered, even though the family be more thz 
two, it 1s quite possible to contract fo1 
fairly complete service from an experienced 
maid. She will cook and serve, clean and 
do the washing if machines are provided. 


are 


er Ol 


14 


in 


This leaves only the routine upstairs work 
and the general tidying 
and so on, for t 


of the living rooms, 
he family. 


Mrs. William E. Young 


of Pennsylvania 


name and 


coupon be- 
low, with your 


Jessie C. Mack 


the 


add 


to the Curtis Publish- 
ing Company, 901 I 


ndependence Square, 


Philadelphia, and you will receive the cash 
offer which enables scores of our subscription 
representatives to earn up to $1.50 an hour. 


Easily Earned in Spare Time 


The Curtis Publishing Company 
901 Independence Square 


Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


The 


Baby is Safe and Happy in 
SURCORAS 


FALTHRO 


FOR BABY 


(formerly called Not-A-Toy) 


H B | 
Rocks, turns, play \ i 

} id, ¢ i il } 
will b iying f wl ! 
The H Bowl gives baby tl 

| grow Baby 
con \ I rs ny 
an ] 1 ri ( 
lren’s Hospit W \ 
Max of durab ta i 4 
baby blue, iN 
t Ha t t 
legs t i \ 
bal up to yeu 
\r 


Corcoran Mf¢. Co., Cincinnati, ©. 


112 Foraker Avenue 


GENUINE GERMAN 


POCKET TELESCOPE 


A dandy gift 
for boys 
and girls 


$1.00 


POSTPAID 


Fully guaranteed 


\ 
Made in 
‘ in 
( t h i 
1 
H h bra 
() ‘ 
\ 
ir ere nad 
re 
r¢ t nee 
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HENDERSON BROTHERS, 
91 W. Federal Street Boston, Mass. 
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Yo 
6 
What do 
you need for 


frying: 


| 

Ao | 
You'll never know how good tried 
chicken can be—or a fried egg 


or fish—or fried anything—untl 


you have tried Wesson Oil. | 


CRISPY CRUST CRACKLY 


BROWN - and wholesome as well 
as good toeat. The secret of delicious 


Wesson Oil. | 


The goodness of food fried in | 


wholesome frying 1s 


Wesson Oil is due to the goodness 
of Wesson Oil 
cious salad oil. 

The of food 


fried in Wesson Oil is not only be- 


itself pure, deli- 


wholesomeness 


cause Wesson Oil is so wholesome 


in itself. but also because Wesson 


Oil can be heated hot enough to 
try pertectly, without burning. Poor 
fat or burned fat 1s responsible for 
most of the objections to fried foods. 
At the right temperature for frying 
most fats smoke and “break down.” 
But Wesson Oil can be heated hot 
enough to fry perfectly long before 
it burns 


and with reasonable care | 
the food you try in Wesson Oil is 
just as wholesome and just as di- 
gestible as any other way you cook 
it. A thin, crisp crust forms quickly, | 


and, inside this crust,the food cooks 
to a tempting lightness and delicacy. 

Frying with oil is not a new 
way tocook. Youdon’t have to learn 
how. You always melt any fat to a 
liquid before it is hot enough to fry 
in. With Wesson Oil you start with 
an oil. There's no difference in the 


way you fry—but an amazing dif- 
ference in what it tastes like, because | 
you have used a good-to-eat salad 
oil instead of a melted fat that 
you'd hesitate to eat by itself. 

You need a fat as good as 


Wesson Oil to make fried food as | 


delicious and as wholesome as fried | 
food ought to be. 


Even so some of the frills of service have 


to be eliminated, and it becomes an in 
dividual matter as to where the pruning 
begins. 


What shall be said of the type of worker 
The inexperienced, ‘‘green”’ 
girl can be hired for as low as forty-five 
dollars a month; the same type of work 
from the skilled worker commands eighty 
five or ninety dollars a month; while 
somewhere between the two ts the starting 
salary of a fairly skillful worker. Laundry 
requirement adds greatly to the wage de- 
manded; but it often pays to pay it. 
Even the inexperienced worker, new to 
this country, has very clearly outlined in 
her mind just the work she willassume. The 
average 1s willing to do routine “house 
work,’” with no laundry. latte 
stipulation is more often due to lack of 
knowledge of the task itself. Laundering 
is a highly specialized task and demands 
more skill than they can offer. But the 
worthwhile ones are willing to learn, and 
this is the only unskilled worker worth 
hiring. If you have the patience and skill 
to undertake the training, it offers almost 
the only present-day opportunity of hav 


to select ? 


ing your work done ultimately as you 
want it. 
Personally, for this reason, I like the 


though it 
with her 


inexperienced worker, even 


means working side by side for 


the first two months, and untimely, if 
occasional, failures over a much longer 
period. Take but one task at a time; con 
centrate on that, shutting your eyes to 
many methods that are not yours in all 
save the branch you are teaching, and do 
not ask her to assume a task of importance 
until i have tin to teach her correct] 
There is another type aid 
e that | CXpt 

ally b 
t othe 

oung children 

‘mother’ 
She is 

intelligent, edu 
cated, all that 

the name im 
plies; and while 
she will do the 
upstairs work 


and take the care 


HOME 


JOURNAL 


the young housekeeper with a_ single 
helper; but today you will find them all 
willing, even eager to assume the house 
gowns you select. Adopt a simple, neat 
striped gingham morning uniform, to be 
changed in the afternoon for the plain 
gray or black or white, as you prefer. 

Schedules seem as indispensable to the 
house with service as to the housekeeper 
alone. Indeed it almost seems as though 
the housekeeper might get by with a 
mental schedule, but the maid never. It 
is not easy to make one that fits your 
needs; those I suggest will need your 
pruning hand. But don’t attempt to 
make the changes alone. Consult her; 
you will find most people work best for 
their own planning 


(hildless llousehold 


HAVE made no attempt to schedule the 

evenings, for they must be governed by 
any agreement you make upon hiring the 
maid. It is absolutely essential that the 
mother have some playtime away from 
home, and the maid who will not contract 
for three or four evenings a week on duty 
for oversight of the children is not worth 
engaging 

Practically the only 
this suggested weekly 


real difference in 
schedule over the 
schedule for the housekeeper herself hes 
n the handling of the laundry. It is not 
practical to plan for two laundry days 
when the work 1s done by visiting workers; 
but if it can be spread over the two it 
works much better into the daily schedule 


On the one day all the work that can be 


completed by the ironer is washed, ironed 
an ted. On the second laundry da\ 
t e garments and hand laundering are 
dont 

\ga I le e the countle calls on the 
housekeeper’s time flexible in deference to 
her several requirements Make the 
early part of the week bear the brunt of 


routine tasks, tapering off to a week-end 
of comparative leisure. 

Phe household without children is often 
served very comfortably by two servants, 
giving the practically com 
plete release from household routine, pro 
vided she has chosen her 


houst Keeper 


workers wisely. 
In seeking this combination, the work is 
often divided as laundress and a 


a COOK 


and oversight 
of the children Continued on Page 1605 
A /] eekly Schedule for Vaids 
| Cook-LAUNDRESS CHAMBERMAID-WAITRESS 
/ 
; | Simple meals only. Routine work 
Hlouse laundry. Clean all rooms in daily 
| use 
off the mother’s TUESDAY TUESDAY 
hands, she will Family laundry. Routine work 
only assist with the Routine work Clean silver, pantries, et 
special tasks, and the WEDNESDAY WEDNESDAY 
housekeeper must Routine work Routine work 
assume the routine Clean kitchen and ice box. Personal laundry. 
work. including | Take waitress’ place in \fternoon oft | 
meals, and so forth. | 
THURSDAY THURSDAY 
Hlouse Gowns Routine work Routine work | 
: Clean laundry, cellar Serve dinner; do any sim- | 
N THE other stairs. ple cooking necessary. | 
Afternoon off, but leave 
land, such a dinner partially pre- 
worker expects to pared. 


vive a generous al 
lowance of evening 
duty; and the ar 
rangement offers 
more time to 
a young mother. 
The wage is not so 
high as for the ex- 
perienced general 
girl, but a working 
knowledge of cook- 
ing and housewifery | 

| 


Routine work 


Routine work 
Clean ice 


breakfast 
is necessary to the engaged. 
housekeeper; none 

others 


should con 


sider the plan 
Uniforms used to 


offer a problem for 


above schedule 


FRIDAY 


Kitchen closets, cutlery 
Left-over laundry. 


SATURDAY 


box, 
kitchen floor. 


Plan so that only the most necessary work need be done 
rhe workers alternate in taking this day off, after 
or dinner, a 


An alternate schedule where the 
cook-houseworker 
chambermaid-laundress 


FRIDAY 
Routine work. 
Servants’ bedrooms. 
All bedroom closets. 
Guest rooms. 


SATURDAY 


Upper halls and stairs. 


halls and 


SUNDAY 


agreed upon when they are 


cook-laundress becomes the 
and the chambermaid-waitress becomes the 
is effected with a few changes in the 


December, 192: 


~ Just a litile 
cube, but it gives you 
a bouillon...of 
exquisite flavor 


M Jane Srarr G 
| INNER, luncheon, or an after 
noon snack after bridge—these 
ire ill opportunities to ntrodu 


tempting Variety into your menu 


peti STEERO boutllor 


SrEERO ma fre t 
\ tt STEERO. be lon ) 
4] 

| lt 
the th r te vith 
indwiche 
The ire rundreds of thousar 
of far where Sreero bouillon 
( of the fay te items on the ment 
1 th coup Let mesend \ 


two of 
exquisite \ flavored cubes, ma 


from choice beet, tresh vegetab 

and spices, ac ording to the tormi 

of expert chets. 
You find 


cubes a great time 


will bouill 


and money-save 
Just drop a cube into a cup, a 
boiling water, and delicious, stin 


lating bouillon is ready to serve. N 


cooking. No sotled utensils. The c 
is but a fraction of what you pay 


prepare ordinary soup or bounllor 


STEERO bouillon cubes 


free ~T want vou to trv STEERO 


illoncubes. [want you to taste the de 


} i } 
bouillon they make. I want to send 4 


sample package ot two cubes. Ma 


the coupon and I will see that vou 


the free sample. 


Your 


druggist, or de I. 


grocer 


icatessen can 
supply you in 
tins of 12, 5O 


or 100 cubes. 


-4 
! 
Mrs. Jane Starr Grant 
| American Kitchen Products Co., 
1 Dept. 1-BD, 281 Water St., New York © 
' Send 1 the free sa ple package of tw ; 
| bouil ind flavoring cubes | 
! Sixty-four-page Cook Book (enclosed 1 | 
| 
{ Address. . \ 
i (FREE OFFER) 
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Aren’t these cookie cutters funny? 
A cat, a horse, a goose, a bunny! 


...and how the children will love the cookies you'll if yy 


make with them! ei 


You can get them easily ... the set of four will cost 


you nothing but the packing and mailing cost—I5c. We'll 


send a Davis Cook Book, free, with the cutters, too. 


We are making this gift to introduce to you some of the many 
treats which can be made with Davis Baking Powder. Davis 
makes baking lighter, finer in texture and more easily digest- 
ible. Biscuits feathery light, cakes and cookies so palatable 
and pleasing—your baking always comes out right with Davis 


And—most important—it is more economical because it 


will cost you less and you use ho more than of any other 


high-grade baking powder. 


R.B. DAVIS CO., HOBOKEN, N. J. 


DAVIS 


B. DAVIS CO. Dept As 
Hoboken, N. |. 

Gentlemen: In accordance with your 

offer, please send me the cookie cutters 


and the cook book. I enclose 15 cents in 


stamps to cover postage and mailing. 


KC 


o> BAKING POWDER 
ag Address 
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Enjoy Any Iwo 
These Six Great 
Movie Books 


T takes a great book to make a great movie. 
So when you choose from these stirring novels 
that have recently been made into dramatic 
pictures, you know that you are picking top 
notchers—books that are full of adventure, of 
colorful and interesting people; books that are 


Captain Blood The Iron Horse 


crowded with entertainment and inspiration. 
ania An English doctor is unjustly Against the background of the S 
. sold as a slave and shipped to thrilling life of the Old Frontier is If you want books for yourself or as Christ 


18th century Jamaica. When thrown a vivid picture of the ter ac oifte fF, 9 favorite frie r v=) 
he organizes the other slaves, _ rific building race between the two mas gifts for a fay orite friend, you need not 


captures a vessel and becomesa__ railroads which were to span the hesitate to make your selection from these big 
full-fledged pirate,a West; of the battles with the hos sellino 

terror on the high tile Sioux; of the bad, mad towns selling titles. They are clean and wholesome; 
seas, there’s along the right of way: of the ex they are beautifully bound in decorated cloth 
. OF mes; the in seiking colored jackets. And they may 


in this gripping whole mellowed with a love story 


Rom wissen’ righ story. if the most appealing charm yours with SO little effort ! 
WE fast GREAT 
Never the Twain Shall The Turmoil | | tl 
Meet Booth Tarkington Cre S 12 
> 
Peter B. Kyne Bibbs Sheridan is a dreamy 
Dan Pritchard, successful young youth, who wants to write. His P Cas nt \ \ fal 
shipping merchant, is violently loved father wants him in Big Business. i l y 
by a beautiful South Sea Island Bibbs enters one of his father’s 


‘“queen.”’ In a more conventional factories. What’s more, he likes ° 
way he is as ardently loved by Maisie it. Mary Vertrees sees to that, to ta in em o 
Morrison. Out of the struggle between 


them evolves a truly fascinating ro 
mance. 


TUST tell a few of your friends and panied by the money you have collect 
The Mine with the Iron neighbors why you read The Ladies’ for them and your request for the bool 
Door Home Journal and why they, too, You need not be a subscriber to quali! 
should be enjoying it every month. but your own subscription cannot 
Harold Bell Wright When you explain that 12 big, brilliant counted. We will forward the book 
There are bandits, rustlers and ruthless issues cost only $1, you should quickly once to any address other than that 
Mexicans in this intensely interesting find a number who will be glad to have one of your subscribers. 
story of the Arizona mountains. Its two you forward their orders for them. For three books, secure and send three 
mysteries will keep you guessing until 
: Secure two or more new yearly sub- subscriptions; or send only five s 
the very end of the book. 
scriptions from people outside your fam- scriptions for all six books. Only orde! 
The Border Legion ily who do not live at your home. Col- for two or more books will be accept 
es Bee lect only $1 each for any address in the do not send one subscription for 
‘ United States or Canada; for foreign book. 
A gold strike, thrilling robberies by the addresses collect $2.50. On account of imposts, no orders 


‘*Border Legion,’’ gambling, gun play and 


the forced marriage of Joan Randle through Then, for any two of the books de- be accepted for books to be shippe 
prison barscarry you breath- scribed and pictured on this page, send foreign countries. And for each book 
less through this grip- us only two new yearly subscriptions dered for Canada, add 15 cents to « 

ping, rushing romance. (renewals may not be counted), accom- duty. 


ie 881 Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 
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SAVORY 
Bread Saver 


Not the Ways 


in which it 


Saves/ 
IS simply In 
how many ways the hands 


SAVORY ss Bread Saver 


Is proving so 
Will never to do 
All part le 
| te £ { | il 
| 
| The “SAVORY” Bread 
t demand beea 


Space—Th« 


RY Bread Saver 
| fits gly under the pant 

shelf or on the table. [It car 

be sed as a breakfas 


Saves Work—s bread- 

board for cutting bread ts 
J right in the swing-down 
need to. carry 
bread to a table for cutting. 


cover no 


| 

| Saves Bread—The 

2 roomy, self ventilating 

bread-cabinet keeps bread 
stuffs fresh and clean 
Strong wire cooking rack 

| holds loaves and slices. 


Saves Steps—Ali bread 
serving Operations can be 


done right at the “SAV 


ORY” Bread Saver. A keer 
bread-knife is in a hand 
lot 


Saves Crumbs-& meta! 
crumb tray fits snugly un 
der the bread-board. One 
sweep of the knife and 
crumbs are in the tray. 


Saves Time—The"'SAv- 


~ ORY Bread Saver. is a 
> genuine time-saver. Every- 
> thing conveniently ar- 

> ranged, even to the valuable 

“SAVORY” Prize Recipe 
Book, telling uses for 
crumbs and bread. 
i? deale) cannot sup 


US direct. 


REPUBLIC METALWARE Co. 
Q K ite} are for QO year 
90 Alabama St. 
BUFFALO, N. Y. 
he celebrated “SAVORY 
“SAVORY” 
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Christmas Fare from-Alcrrie England 


Continued from Page 153 


The roast, which should be a large one 
and very carefully cooked, should be sup- 
plemented by a boiled ham, for ham is 
almost indispensable in any English Christ- 
mas menu. Roast the beef in the usual 
way and, when it is almost finished, re- 
move it from the pan, and place it 1n an- 
other pan; remove some of the dripping, 
if there is a large quantity, and pour the 
pudding batter into the roasting pan. 

For the batter beat two eggs to a stiff 
light foam, add one-quarter teaspoonful 
of salt toa cupful of all-purpose flour, mix 
it with a pint of milk and beat until full 
of bubbles, then add the eggs and beat all 

t 


nto the pan, bake in a hot oven 


150° F.—for forty-five to fifty minutes. 
Cut in squares and serve around the beef. 
As to vegetables, an English Christmas 
dinner does not offer a great variet 
b ed oO pe ip CO 
irtichokes if they are to be had, or al 


dictate or the market 


ifford m game, savo ies. 
great joints of beef or mutton a boiled 


ham take precedence at such a feast, witha 


} 


dessert of rich plum udding hot mince 
pie iTi¢ imilar eart flare, ot 
) ipples I tsa d 
LISH PLUM PUDDIN 
it least a me t t 
eat Usua ( 
\rt ( d « 
He 
1 i¢ ( ) 
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All-Purp 
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P I 
By N 
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HOP the suet very fine, clean the fruit 
' and dry it well, then dredge it with 
the flour, beat the eggs well and add all 
the ingredients together. It is well, 
English housewives, to mix the ingredi 
ents for the pudding ina large bowl, leaving 
them to ripen for a week, with daily stir- 
ring. Tie up ina stout pudding bag that 


SO Say 


The Psycholog 


find 
and 


chambermaid-waitress. Or you may 
it easier to obtain a cook-houseworket 
chambermaid-laundress. But if there 
are children you can for the 
chambermaid-nurse and cook-laundress 
combination. In the latter, the chamber 

maid does the children’s daily washing, 
and takes some of the oversight of the 
children off the mother. And this she 
does in addition to her routine work up 
stairs, waiting on table and special cleaning 
throughout the house. This arrangement 
offers the mother a splendid opportunity 
to keep the actual oversight of the nursery 
in her own hands. 

It is often difficult even with two maids 
to have the laundry done inside the house 
so it becomes necessary to sacrifice other 
requirements in order to secure such a 
combination. The price ranges from one 
hundred and thirty-five dollars up; so that 
it is plain that unless the laundry is as- 
sumed two maids become an expensive 


seek 11 


has been scalded, then well buttered and 
floured, and boil without ceasing six hours, 
keeping the pudding under the water con 
tinuously. If the pudding is to be cooked 
in a mold, butter the latter then 
flour it and put the pudding mixture in 
it, cover with a cloth, tying it down well, 
and steam for eight hours. When reheat 
ing, boil or steam the puddin 
or longer. 


\ 1] 
Well, 


g lor an hour 


THE YULE CAKE was a yeast-risen fruit 
cake filled with fruit and baked in forms 
that were supposed to imitate an infant 
Here is a very old-time recipe for sucl 


cake which may be baked in a loaf or smal! 
cakes as preferred: 
Cupfu Bread 1 ¢ fu 
Peasp 
1 Cupfu 
1 ¢ fu Bu I 
ressed Ye 
Cake I 
1] , G N 
ol PEN the yeast in the tepid water 
and add a teaspoonful of sugar. Sift 
the flour and salt together in a bow! and 
make a well in the center, add the veast 
tir in eno { the lour t t 1 
sugnti Line sel awa i 
ris { Cream t Dut a 
sugar and add to the the ot 
aie chopping t eel line I 
+ ‘ egg 
SAUSAGI Ro le 
cakes made from ri I 
st S( i t t ( 
dian 
It edges tened 
( ed ove entl | e 
) ( ( t ) l 
p Pre ( ( 
a a Br t te 
ind bake i ( Vel | 
THE WASSAIL BOWL should be kept 
filled during the Christmas dinner, and 


also throughout the evening as well as on 
Christmas Eve. A tasty imitation of an 
old English wassail may be made by heat 
ing cider almost to the boiling point with 
a small bag of whole spices which are ré 
moved before serving. Meantime bake 
tiny red apples without peeling them, and 
let them float on the surface of the bever 


age; serve an apple to each guest 
of ane 


house upkeep. On the other hand 


it costs but little if any more than the 


single skilled worker, commanding a good 
wage, provided a laundress for two days 
must also be hired. 

‘he weekly schedules on these pages 
have served a nine-room house, with a 


family of three to five. And the schedul 
for the day fitted into my own requirt 
ments. I insist on the daily hour off-duty 
save on special laundry days for the cook 
laundress for you will find that she bears 
the brunt of the heavy work and it fore 
stalls discontent. She is apt to forget that 
the task of keeping up with active chil 
dren coupled with the longer hours of the 
nurse-chambermaid has its drawbacks. 

At least for the first month of a new 
worker, do all the planning of meals and 
ordering of supplies. As soon as she is 
really familiar with your routine, she can 
assume these phases of housekeeping 1f 
you do not care for them. 


Your Child 


aleader. 


| epecrniony in life, be they 
grown-ups or children, 
must have strong bodies, 
abounding with vitality. 
Such built only 
by pure, wholesome food. 


bodies are 


Physicians, dietitians and 
mothers all 


that for 


MILK is 


agree 
growing children 
the perfect tood. Milk is 
water and solids. KLIM 
is simply pure, fresh milk 
with the water removed. It 
retains all the nourishment, 
including the vitamins, of 
fresh country milk. 


KLIM keeps indefinitely without 
ice. Prevents loss through sour- 
ing. Yet when needed it is in- 
stantly ready for use, simply by 
adding the water again. Mothers 
are sure of the purity and safety 
of their milk supply when they 
give their children KLIM. 


FOR BABY FEEDING 


Mothers should consult their 
physicians regardingthe proper 
use and modification of KLIM 
tor infant teeding. 
Order KLIM from youw druggist o7 
ce Send for free booklets 


ffered Delou 


MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY 


Syracuse, N. Y. 


— 


if Send for these 
Dooklets / 


FREI r Child’s 
hi ing valu 
4 Infor tior il ut 
MERRELL-SOULE COMPANY, Syracuse, N.Y. 
i L.H.J. Dec 


Fill out and mail coupon 


City State 


ere Ihe 
, j~' 
| 
wd he 
\ Yr 
Qa a A “ 
- 
: 4 J 4 
Ae An 
| 
/ : - 
AS y 
, 
| Saves 
; Continued trom Page 162 
ri. 
: ; Try a can of KLIM in Camp 
| 
R D | 
| 
| 
4 
| 
SS | \ 


166 


What Great Joy 
On Christmas Morn 


ITTLE Daughter is counting the 
days to Christmas. She just can’t 
wait to see her wonderful gifts 

from dear Santa Claus. You can be 
sure she will be up bright and early 
Christmas morn and come bounding 
into the room where her many pres- 
ents are displayed beneath the gayly 
decorated tree. 

Just picture her surprise and great 
joy if good old Santa has left her a 
magical Famlee Family—the lifelike, 
unbreakable, walking, talking Dollie 
who first is a petite black haired French 
Girl and presto! in amoment becomes 

happy rollicking Clown. Then a 
jolly Sailor Girl. Or a brave and 
bold Naval Commander. Then per- 
haps a brown-cheeked Indian Girl. 

When Missie wants to change her 
Famlee Doll into “someone else” she 
just replaces head and clothes, and 
in a twinkling makes whatever char- 
acter she wishes. And such fun, 
amusement, interest! changing ’round 
from any one to any other. 


Changeable Characters 


Famlee Families come in various sizes. Sets 
of three, five, seven or twelve changeable 
characters—New Born Infant, Scotch Lassie, 
Peter Pan, Little Red Riding Hood and many 
others. A whole family of dolls in one. 

Each character is lovable and lifelike, from 
head to toe. Stands 16 inches high. Walks 
and talks. Unbreakable. Quality construc- 
tion throughout. 


At Stores or by Mail 

Set No. 31 1illustrated 
French Girl, Naval 
CommanderandIndian 
Girl—is $6.00. Five 
character set No. 509 
(with five costumes) is 
$8.50. See the various 
Famlee Sets at depart- 
ment or toy stores. If 
you cannot get them, 
send direct to us, en- 
closing $8.50 for Set No. 
509 or $6.00 for Set No. 
31 1,and itwill be mailed 
to you prepaid on ap- 
proval for five days’ ex- 
amination. If you are 
not totally satisfied your 
money will be refunded 
without question. (Sent C.O. D. if preferred.) 


Free Doll-alogue 


The Doll-alogue is an interesting little book 
illustrating and describing the various Famlee 
Doll Sets. Mailed free on request 


Berwick Doll Company 
Dept. 45 478 Broadway, New York 


The Doll 


1s ‘gar pr ducts are f qS, not / 


What Do You know About It? 


ies | O YOU KNOW that sugar stands at the head of the 

Pa | list of energy-prov lucing TOOdS! 

Pal SS A Tu is WHy the laborer rather than the mati 

needs candy. 

DO YOU KNOW that sugar can be so quickly con) 
energy that 1t serves as a stimulant for those making 
physical exertion? 

THis 1s Way sweets are given to soldiers going on long 
marches, to hunters and to athletes. 

DO YOU KNOW that candy is highly flavored and so 


quickly assimilated that when eaten 


the appetite for othe r toods? 


to excess 1t Gestroys 


THis 1s Wuy children who eat too much candy seldom have 


normal appetites for food better adapted to their needs. 

DO YOU KNOW that a strong solution of sugar irritates the 
digestive organs? 

Wuy 


stomach. 


THIS IS 


candy should not be taken into an empty 


DO YOU KNOW that soft candies which can be swallowed 
quickly soon load the stomach with concentrated sugar 
solution ? 

Tuis 1s Wuy hard candies which must be 


sucked slowly are 
better for children. 


DO YOU KNOW that the use of nuts in candy increases its 


food value and helps to overcome the cloying sweetness? 


THIS Why nearly all kinds of edible nuts are popular in 
candy making. 
DO YOU KNOW that the creamy consistency of fondant 


candy 1s due to the presence of a non-crystalline sugar! 


THis is Wuy glucose and its more available form, 


corn sirup, 
are used in the making of these candies. 


DO YOU KNOW that the addition of acid to boiling sirup 
causes part of the sugar to change to glucose ¢ 
Tuis is Wuy cream of tartar, acetic acid or vinegar can be 


used in making fondant candies when glucose or corn sirup 
is not available. 


DO YOU KNOW that pure 


chocolate will soften under very 
slight heat? 


Tuts 1s Wuy chocolate-covered candy which remains hard on 
a hot day has generally been adulterated. 


Food-Facts Information Service 


The Ladies Home Fournal 


Yecember, 


uses colon 


lavishlip 


CHILDREN’S parties—grown- 
ups’ parties on holiday occasions 

dinner parties and bridge par- 
ties—all gain zest and sparkle 
through the marvelously beauti 
ful color effects securable with 
Reed’s Crepe Papers and Party 
Kavors. 


In Other pa per 1s tt POSSI! 
‘ 
lo gel {C/ NZ, VE! 
COLO} 172 SUCH A Wide range. 


Be f¢ re Ree BE pe Paps rs be 
came known no one dreamed 
that colors so soft, so brilliant, so 


variedly lustrous and gay could 


| be introduced into crepe papers. 


| distinction. 


Decorations everywhere have 
taken on a new smartness and 


Progressive mer 


chants, who are looking for new 


ness and quality, have been 
quick to recognize the great 
beauty of these papers. You will 
find them at the leading dealers. 


Mail coupon for valuable 
booklet 


We have prepared a most un- 
usual and beautiful booklet, 
entitled “Color Harmony with 
Reed’s Crepe Papers—contain 
ing a valuable color harmony 
chart.” This booklet tells how 
to get the most beautiful color 
effect in table 
flower groupings 
festival decorations—costumes 
and pageants. On receipt of 
your request and ten cents 1 
coin or stamps, we will mail you 
a copy by return post. 


dec rations 
party and 


REEDS 


Crepe, Papers 


Crepe Paper Favor: 


 €& A. REE D COMPANY 
Williamsport, Pa. 


I enclose ten cents, for whi 


please send me your booklet 
Color Harmony in Crepe Paps 
containing color harmony chart. 
Name 


Address 
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OPEN; CRANE HIDDEN F 


kor dig 


p Bitins hxtures can now be had in charming 


matches the Nova lav 
of twice-fired vitreous china, and the quiet Cor 
Walls and floor here are tiled 


ufied houses or simple cottages,Crane made. In color it 


avory 


styles, enduring qualities and many sizes, at syn. In vitrolite. 


Be nderee for somuch value and comfort. For installing new bathrooms or refitting old 


The Corwith bath pictured above is an exclu- ones, responsible plumbi ng contractors every 
sive Crane design, with cream-white outer sur- ittings ina 
faces modeled in receding planes. Play of light 
on these planes gives the Corwith a character 
and beauty presented by no other tub now 


Ww iene supply Crane fixtures and 
broad range of designs and sizes to fit any space 
Write for our free book on bath- 
arrangement, illustrated in four colors. 


CRANE 


tress alling uiries to Crane Co., Chicag 
GENERAL OFFICES: Pepto BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred ifty Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Mont 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, 
CRANE-BENNETT, Lrp., LONDON 
C# CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 
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The holidays are Walnut days—and there's a true note of hospitality in a heaping bowl of these thoroughbred Diamond Walnuts. x 
B | d XY 
On Co ‘ Winter 19 ts! 
HEN the snow creaks under foot, and the log blazes, and and a lot of pride in doing one thing well—you'll find it all in 
the day went well, and home seems good, and you sink these morsels (for that 1s what they are). ‘ 
into your chair, and reach for your book, and crack one of those Just try them—you to decide if you will say merely “wal: 
delicious Diamond Walnuts, and munch it as you read—what nuts” to your Dealer in ordering thereafter, or prefix the name 
more ? “Diamond” and emphasize it every time you buy. 
Well, nothing that we can think of. You ll be surprised to find that this greatly superior quality 
You furnish the home, the book, the day and the fire, and is most reasonably priced. 
we ll supply the Walnuts. Try Diamond Walnuts also on your cakes, candies, and in 
aT your salads. Light-colored and beautiful as well as delicious. 
Big, crisp, tender, delicious fellows with shells that crack emit 
And 96°; pure, wholesome nutrition, a valuable, healthful % 
almost at a touch, disclosing kernels fit for kings. sai ‘ 
food that dietitians advocate. 
' We grow them specially out here in California— 4,307 of us, Be sure you have them throughout all the holidays—a 
joined in an association which was orgamzed to produce better I 


Walnuts. 


Certain trees, certain soils, certain irrigation, long experience, 


Packed” so they 
DIAMOND fla 


CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS AsSOCIATION 
Dept. C-5, Los Angeles, Calit 


t Organizatior 


A Purely Cooperative, Non-P 
Our Yearly Product 
MOST DIAMOND W ALNUTS—about 
"A very pounds a year re sold in shells. But you can also buy 
| delicious W ts shelle ust the kernel 
Halv r topp! xed 1 pi tor filler 


standing invitation to partake of the distinctive hospitality of 
your home. They are fireside compamions that the entire 
family will enjoy. 


d 


OUR OFFER: The handiest loose-leaf receipt book ever designed. 
ikes an ideal Christn pr Include fl le cover, 
complete set of index tds, and ¢§ lank sheets for your favorite 
ceipts Size 6x8 inch Lies flat, stays open. Would cost $2 ) 
1y retail store, but you send actual cost to u nly $1 to get 
to your door Includk ny of our choicest Walnut 


ron th book Just enclose a money [- 


© bill with your request. 


‘ 
1) ) 
! 

~ 

‘ 

a WALNUTS 4 } 
| 
| 
or and freshness intact DIAMOND der, check, or $1. est. 
a 5 < 


QOMI 


you---will 


win 


Loc cook--perhaps 


$500 for 


the best recipe tor MINCE 
MEAT pudding, cookies or 
cake. Another will win $250. 
Chere will be 265 prizes in all, in 


tor 


with 


] 
Ist prize - - $500.04 
nd 250.0 
ird 
- 50.00 
sth 25.00 
Next 5 prizes each - $10.00 
5 5.00 
250 prizes each a Pyrex 
Pie Plate worth $1.00. 


big None Such recipe contest. 


u'll find our present best recipes 


pudding, cookies and cake 


Mince Meat on every 


NONE SUCH package or in our 
Mind Reader Recipe Book”’, of- 
red free below. 


NONE SUCH 


rch 1, 


contest starts 
1926. 


NOW -- 
There is plenty of 


- closes 


for you to perfect your recipes ; 


don’t put off getting 


started. 


have as good a chance as any 
Lin America to be a big prize 


Fun for All the Family! 


t this interesting ‘None Such Mind 
er Recipe Book” free, sign name and 


ssbelow. Puzzle your 

with Mind Reader 

Improve on Mince 

tke, cooky or pudding 

and win an award in 
Prize contest. 


"Stu 


LL-‘SOULE CO. 
N.Y. 


ea 


= 


send me Booklet described above 


and state in margin. 


Dec. 
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two collies dashed off together in chase of 


it. Atlast, panting and comfortably tired, = g 


+ 


they ambled toward a house that stood 
high on the hill just beyond the 
It was Glenarvon Lassie that led the I 


woods 


rom Page 23 


Around the house fled Lassie, with Dawn 
alloping close beside her. From past per 


formances, Mrs. Reiper read Lassie’s move 
aright. When threatened by a whipping, 


vassie always ran around the house in 


way now, toward her own home, while panic terror, eventually coming back al- 
Dawn followed eagerly. The big dog had most to where she started. Thus, instead 
found a new idol. of chasing her, the angry woman ran 

On the veranda of the hilltop house sat around the opposite corner of the house, 
Mrs. Reiper. At sight of her, Lassie did whip aloft, to seize and thrash her luckless 
not spring forward ecstatically, as did dog on the return trip. 


Phe Place’s dogs on coming in sight of the 


Mistress or the Master 


halted momentarily and lost some of her 

gay bearing. I 
The t » dogs stood at gaze leet 

from. the Ore ere t Mr ( 


Indeed, Lassie fees ruse was well planned. But it 


failed. It failed because Dawn put ona 


yuurst of extra speed in his supposedly 


Was 


portive race with Lassie, and he forge 


( d face waxed ( ona i id de es ise. 
sti ince t 1S ¢ the ro ( 1. Around 
iit a CO t mse] ob] \ 
Get out of he ) is | é of everything except the retaining o S 
rmed Mrs. Reipe Ci the lead in the race. Mrs. Reiper ran around 
order with a swas gb f the sti he same corner at the same time from the 
Daw iw himself sidewise wit the opposite direction 
ilculable speed of a dodg Phe Dawt cal ied «sideways from. the 
stick missed him It tte the ro ock, his neck jarred and his muscles 
f vith s force as to brea vrenched by the collision But Mrs 
tw d to: ib it elde » the Reiper sat down very hard indeed. She 
Lassi In te eC id Dee 1S ) ) ( 
ind bolted for the ods, 1 10 st el is 
st to eart 8) i 
t t d ( woked at tes The Place 
i N RR M ( all 
M 
) 
i i 
He dic t ( I tried irive 
( ( I Cad He St ca ) ol 
retreat as the missiles bumped past ¢ rT t ) Whe I tried » TAKE 
But next morning he swam the narrows t ) rang at me and knocked 
agi Leande e, to re the ( doi I am severely hurt, and | 1 
and ist ibbits Crile ir\ doctor. He 
\ga e Tolkk ed | Bu red Mistress, bewildered, 
Mrs. Reiper « ( t y ( I don't understand Dawn never stole 
did not see them a om the And as fo S atlack- 
and a oma P 
Lassie trotted around to the kit 
door, with Gray Dawn at er heels On 
the kitchen steps sat a ee] 
tatoes. At sight of Gray the cook's 


wide face was widened still furt] 
appreciative grin. 

“Stay where you are, you big clown, 
she bade him, getting up and moving into 
the kitchen. “I've 


iall kill him 
the next time he sets foot on my land. 


Remember that, 


got a bit of a present please. I shall not 
for you.”’ warn you again. 

The cook was built A venomous click 
for endurance rather indicated that Mrs. 
than for speed. Yet Reiper had hung up 
in a few seconds she the receiver. The 
was out on the steps Mistress went out o1 
again, a luscious soup the veranda, carry 
bone Cal ind O i pal eld 

giasses W ( stood 
"TBE two dogs | {ways on the libra 
down, shoulder to snel These glasses 
shoulder, to revel 1 she leveled at the hill 
their unexpected side across the nar 
teast. Contented] rows; the ! 
they ate, now an crowned by th 
then rolling an appre { house. No 
ciative eye on the Dawt 
cook as she sat at ass f Phe swept 
work on the steps the glasses focus to 
above them. one side, she caught 
Around the porch a glimpse of a big 
siuver-gray lorm can- 


appeared the fiercely 
advancing figure of 
Mrs. Reiper. From a window above she 
had happened to see the feasting collies 
Brandishing a dog whip, she bore down 
upon them. 

Dawn was having a beautiful time, 
gnawing the bone. He saw no good reason 
to cease from his banquet, just because 
this woman hove in sight. So he con- 
tinued to gnaw. But Lassie, with a whim 
per of fear, turned tail and fled. She kn 
by torturing experience the meaning ol 
that whip, 


tering through the 
hillside woodland; a smaller and slighter 
golden collie dancing along beside him. 
Dawn and Lassie were once more on the 
rack of a rabbit. 

The Mistress lifted to her hps a httle 
silver whistle she carried at her belt, and 
she blew a long and shrill blast on it. In 
stantly Dawn stopped in his rabbit-hunt 
and stood irresolute. Ata second blast he 
spun about, touched noses with Lassie and 
came bounding down the hillside toward 


the narrows. In another minute his mighty 


™~ 
te 


Pudding 


N HOLIDAYS 


other days, tor halt 


and 


a century, this famous food 
confection has graced 
Americantables. It is fruity, 
thoroughly 


spicy and 


wholesome. preserv- 
atives .or substitutes are 


EVEer used. 


Appropriate at any sea- 


and On any 


OcCaSsION. 


RICHARDSON & ROBBINS ° 


‘Dover a “Delaware 
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NewDessert 


with the real 
molasses flavor 


STEAMED FIG PUDDING 


Mix cup Brer 
chopped suet 


| 
Rabbit with cup 
1 cup chopped figs 

| 


teaspoon cinnamon, teaspoon nut 


meg. Dissolve teaspoon soda in 

ip sour milk. Add 1 well beaten egg, | 

ind stir in (gradually) 1 cups flour 

Beat all thoroughly Fill well oiled 

mold three-quarters full. Steam 2 

hour Serve with hard sauce or 

whipped cream. Will serve six people 

REN’T there times when the 
tamily craves something new 

and different—something that inter- 


them, yet has a favorite flavor 


that they 


ests 


always want? 


That's the ume fora Brer Rabbit 
dessert. Give them a pudding like 
this, with the tantalizing old-time 
flavor that you loved in 
childhood. It’s simply scrumptious! 


molasses 


Phe experts who pack Brer Rabbit 
have kept for you that same warm, 
mellow sweetness of the finest sugar 
cane; the real plantation flavor of 
the old “open-kettle” molasses mak- 
ing days. 

And so good for you too, For it ts 
rich in the mineral salts that doctors 
say we need. 

You'll love the reliability of Brer 
Rabbit for your cooking, because it 
is always specially tested to make 
sure of its uniform goodness. Send 
for your copy of the new (free) recipe 
book today. 


Brer Rabbit 
_, Molasses 


Iwo Grades — Gold 
Label, highest qual- 
ity light molasses for 
eating and fancy 
cooking. Green 
Label, darker, witha 
stronger flavor. 


Free Recipe Book 


Penick & Ford, Dept. 3 
7 New Orleans, La. 


Please send me my copy of the new Bret 


Rabbit Recipe Book with 50 new recipes. 

Adare 

Town State 
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shoulders were breasting the lake water in 
a swim for home. 

‘That means another nice little visita- 
tion from Old Man Trouble!” grumbled 
the Master when he heard the story. ‘If 
I can size up human nature at all, that 
miserable woman will carry out her threat. 
If Dawn goes back there to play around 
with her ill-treated little collie, the woman 
is certain to kill him. And Dawn is one 
hundred per cent certain to go back there 
So what's to be done?” 

For answer, the Mistress led Gray Dawn 
down to the lakeside. Pointing to the 
water she said, slowly and emphatically: 


‘Let it alone, Dawn. Let it alone. 
Do you hear? Don’t—-go—in—there! 

“There!’” announced the Mistress. 
‘“Now we needn't worry any more. I hate 


to keep him from swimming on these hot 
days. But it’s better than having him 
shot by Mrs. Reiper. He can’t get across 
there any more.”’ 

The next morning the Mistress was ar- 
ranging a mass of newly cut roses in the 
bowls on the veranda when the far-off 
sound of a bark reached her. Sick with 
apprehension, the Mistress got the field 
glasses and trained them with none too 
steady hand on the grounds of Mrs. 
Reiper’s home. She was just in time to 
see Gray Dawn scamper merrily out from 
the woodland to the south and caper 
affectedly toward Lassie as she ran down 
from the porch to greet him. The bark 
had heralded his arrival. 


OT a hair of the silvern coat was damp. 
Dawn had obeyed the Mistress’ orders 


not to go in the lake. He had skirted the 
lake shore—a distance of almost. three 
mile and had arrived dryshod and ex 
ultant at the Reiper place ; 

The Master was not at home. None of 


the men could have been summoned from 
their work in the fields for several minutes 
at the very least. There were not several 
minutes to spare. Even now she might be 
too late to save her loved dog from slaugh- 
ter. Frantically the Mistress paddled to 
the nearest landing place across the nat 
Panting and running, she breasted 
the steep hill leading to the shiny house. 

Dawn and Lassie frisked gayly about on 
the hillside lawn for a few moments. 
Then suddenly they checked their romp. 
For Mrs. Reiper was coming out of the 
house. As ever, Lassie shrank back at 
sight of her owner. But Dawn saw no 
cause for shrinking. He stood his ground. 

In her hand she was carrying something, 
which she held out to Dawn. Scent and 
sight alike told the dog what she was offer- 
ing him. It was a chunk of raw beef, 
monstrous appetizing to behold and to 
smell. Apparently this noisily eccentric 
woman had certain redeeming points. 
Dawn's plumed tail began to wave ap- 
preciatively. Even Lassie halted in her 
retreat and eyed the tempting morsel with 
timid eagerness. 

But this delicious gift was not for Lassie. 
Mrs. Reiper made that fact very plain in- 
deed. She waved Lassie back and 
held out the meat to Dawn alone 

“Nice doggie!’’ she cooed alluringly. 
**Good old Dawn! Catch it!” 


rOWS. 


she 


& SHE spoke the last words she tossed 
the lump of meat to the still hesitant 

Gray Dawn sprang forward and 
caught it neatly between his jaws. Then 
he prepared tosink his teeth appreciatively 
into it. 

Mrs. Reiper smiled approvingly at the 
catch and nodded her head. Her work 
was done. This atrocious gray brute 
would never again upset or otherwise hu- 
miliate her, would never again trespass 
on her home. In a pocket of the meat 
lump was the teaspoonful of pounded glass 
she had been at much pains to prepare in 
anticipation of today’s visit. If—as many 
good folk solemnly believe—there is a 
special corner in the Infernal Regions set 
aside for those who poison dogs, then as- 
suredly Mrs. Reiper had just qualified for 
a red-hot reserved seat therein. 

Before biting into the chunk of meat 
Gray Dawn glanced across at Lassie. She 


ck 


had forborne to come farther forward when 
her owner waved her away. But she had 
lain down a few yards from Dawn and she 
was eying wistfully the rich morsel of food 
between his jaws. 

Dawn saw and interpreted her appeal- 
ing look. Without so much as letting his 
teeth sink into the meat, he carried the 
chunk across to where Lassie lay and he 
dropped it on the ground between her 
white little paws. 

Mrs. Reiper squawked aloud in horror, 
and bore down upon her dog, screeching to 
her to drop the meat. Lass, fearing lest 
she was to be robbed of the dainty, ran for 
the woods, carrying it in her mouth until 
she should reach a place of safety where 
she could devour it in peace. But as she 
galloped toward the line of shrubbery that 
separated the lawn from the woodland, a 
hot and panting little figure burst through 
the hedge and caught her by the ruff. 


HE Mistress, too breathless from her 

fastclimbtomakeherselfheardby either 
of the imperiled dogs, had hurried toward 
the hedge just in time to see Dawn receive 
the meat from Mrs. Reiper and give it to 
Lassie. Now, with not a fraction of a 
second to spare, she caught the scared 
Lassie and wrenched the piece of glass- 
filled beef from her jaws. Holding the 
deadly mouthful disgustedly with the 
fingers of one hand, the Mistress turned to 
Dawn, who came dancing happily toward 
her. Ignoring the gabbling Mrs. Reiper, 
she found enough breath to say quietly, 
“Come, Dawn! Come home.” 

She started away in the direction she 
had come. Dawn, with one backward look 
at the discomfite 
ently at the 


uppose vou 


d Lassie, followed obedi 
Mistress’ heels. 

re going to take that 
meat and have it analyzed,” said Mr 
Reiper sullenly. “Well 

answered the Mistress, pausing 
an instant in her departure. ‘I didn't 
notice I was still holding it. Here it is. 
Keep it, if you want it."”. She handed it to 
the flustered woman, then, chirping again 
to Dawn, she continued on her 
ward the canoe. 

When the Master heard the story a few 
hours later, he said nothing at all. 
Mistress had been braced for a verbal ex- 
plosion. But there was none. Presently 
she saw him driving out of the grounds 
and toward the village. 


way to 


E WAS not gone long. When he came 

back, a gold-and-white little collie was 
nestling contentedly on the seat beside 
him. At sight of Lass, Gray Dawn 
bounded forward rapturously. 

*T've always thought we ought to have 
a dog on The Place,’’ said the Master, in 
shamefaced answer to his wife’s volley of 
questions. “So I’ve just bought one. I 
paid a stiff price for her. But it was the 
price I had named myself, so I had no kick 
coming. Yes—we really ought to have at 
least one dog on The Place. I think they 
call her a collie. I’ve heard the breed 
well spoken of. So - 

“Won't you please stop talking non- 
sense and tell me what’s happened?” beg- 
ged the Mistress, a shade of impatience in 
her voice. 

“I went to call on your dear old friend, 
Mrs. Reiper,”’ said her husband, “not as a 
neighbor, but as an accredited officer of 
the S. P. C. A. Robert had been telling 
me a few things that her maids told our 
maids —things about the barbarous way 
she has treated this poor little dog. I told 
Mrs. Reiper, as courteously as I could, 
that she could either stand trial for bar- 
barous cruelty to animals or else sell me 
Glenarvon Lassie for double what the dog 
was worth. She decided to sell.” 

“Oh, I'm so glad!” exclaimed the Mis- 
tress, stroking the happy Lassie’s silken 
head. “She’s a beauty!” 

“That’s a matter of taste,’’ dissented 
the Master. ‘Personally, I think she’d 
look better with fifty pounds less flesh and 
with a face and figure less like a bloated 
British grenadier’s. But Oh, you 
mean Lassie! 1 thought you were talking 
about Mrs. Reiper.”’ 
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In spite of housework, you can keep 


the charm and beauty of your hands 


by giving them this simple care 


ANDS that can bake and mend, ¢ 
sweep, faithfully tend a home 


But how much more thev have 


do! ( harm with the I! beauty comfort with 


their tenderness, weave a thousand it 


ot delight! 
Don’t sacrifice the loveliness of you 
even though Vou do 


sands of women today are keeping the 


smooth and white in spite of housework, by 


means OF anew preparation especially made to 
| 
take care of much-used hands-—to heal and 
\ ( oh ( Nay 


Contains two of the most healing skin 


restoratives known 


This new preparation is Jergens Lotion, 


uct containing benzoin and almond, two of the 


] 
most healing skin restoratives known. 
ICNZOIN Nas VEEN USEC 1N Medicine from time 
immemorial be cause of 1ts wonderful effect 1n 


healing the skin and stimulating skin repair. 


\lmond softens and whitens. 


In Jergens Lotion, benzoin and 


combined with other healing ingredients form every tine yout / 


a clouded, silvery lquid-— deliciously 
which instantly relieves any form 


give them hard use. 
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of skin hands in good condition will disappear. Jergens 
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Small Gift 


HO ever has enough 
letter-paper? And so 
many women do not have 
paper that is quite in the style. 
The beauuful Gift Box of 
Hammermill Social Stationery 
pictured above will solve in- 
stantly many of your Christ- 
mas problems. The boxes vary 
in size and contain twenty- 
four to forty-eight sheets and 
envelopes. You can have plain 
or deckle edges with gold 
or tinted borders, and your 
choice of several shapes and 
sizes, with beautiful lined en- 
velopes. The prices are 50c 
to $1.50. 

Correctness itself in Style, 
Hammermill Social Stationery 
is truly fine paper at most 
moderate cost; and you can 
get it at stationers’, druggists’ 
or department stores. 
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“They do not,” said Mrs. Friend, seiz- 
ing the conversation from her husband's 
very lips. ‘It is ridiculous. I am of the 
Jews. I have seen Palestine many times, 
but nothing in the world could make me 
go there.” 

“Now —now!”’ Reuben’s voice was 
gentle, expostulatory. He turned to the 
Swede. ‘ You have not caught the idea,” 
he said. “‘It is not that. We do not hope, 
nor do’ wé desire that the Jews of the 
world shall migrate to the land of their 
fathers; not all—only the weary and the 
oppressed, those whose 
backs are bowed and — 
whose heads are sunk un e 
der oppression. To them 
we offer a refuge, a place 
of safety and of hope.”’ 

“Let us talk of some- 
thing else,’’ said Mrs. 
Friend briskly. ‘*‘And 
you, my dear,” she said 
to Rhoda, “do you go to 
Egypt? Doubtless to see | 
the newly opened tomb.” 

‘I am going to Naza- 
reth,”’ said Rhoda. 


if EUBEN turned to 


face her, a sharp, dis 


tinct movement of sud 
den interest. To 
Nazareth! And why to 
Nazar 
l t eco 

rit led ti 
could not tell 
strangers wh e wa 
going, yet the ridiculous 
inadequacy of her answer ) 


made her smile. She 
spoke of Nazareth as she 
might have spoken of some clean 

pension where the food was good. 

‘Ah, recommended to you? Ah, yes. 
Indeed.”” Reuben was puzzled. And 
may I ask by whom?” 

‘A Mr. Ghafir with whom I crossed the 
ocean.” 

Reuben Friend turned in his chair so 
abruptly that he set the glasses on the 
table to tilting, and stared at her; there 
was something in his scrutiny other than 
mere surprise—a deep, moving interest. 
“Mr. Ghafir crossing the Atlantic! Re- 
cently! And he is your friend?” 

Acquaintance, rather.” 

‘I am an old man and given to im- 
pertinent questions. Why did he send you 
to Nazareth?”’ 

** Because ” She hesitated. Then, 
“To rest and to—think.”’ 

he sent you,’’ Reuben murmured, 
staring at his plate. ‘‘He sent you to 
Nazareth. Then there was need. He does 
not act without an object, nor advise 
without reason Young woman, go to 
Nazareth, as he directed—without fail.”’ 

Ghafir,”’ said Mrs. Friend, 
such a cultured man, so traveled. He 
knows as many prominent men the world 
over as my husband.” 

Reuben smiled abstractedly. So accus- 
tomed was he to his wife’s little vanities 
that he was all but unconscious of them. 
“TI, too, shall visit Nazareth,’’ he said. 
‘I did not catch your name, my child.” 


“TQAIR,” she said crisply, apprehensive 
of its reception. ‘ Rhoda Fair.’” She 

pronounced it fully with bravado. 

“Rhoda Fair—Rhoda Fair. It is fa- 
miliar to me, vet - 

“My mother,” said Rhoda, ‘“‘has left 
me very recently. The papers fr 

“Of course! Of course. It was she who 
gave such generous support to the Chil- 
dren’s Hospital in Detroit. Indeed I know 
the name.” 

A wave of gratitude, of astonished 
gratitude swept over Rhoda and left her 
poised between emotions. For an instant 


she stared at Reuben Friend unbelievingly, 


as if he were some new and strange and 
improbable species not classified in the 
books. Here was a man whe knew her 
mother, remembered her mother not be- 
cause of Rhoda Fair’s embellished younger 
career, but for a benefaction, a virtue! 
He seemed to pass her criminal fame as 
negligible; to be able to see only the fine, 
sane, neighborly latter end. The girl’s eyes 
filled with mist. 

Mrs. Friend broke in: “Are yeu to meet 
friends? Surely you are not alone? Such 
self-reliance as our young women have to 

day! Will you be Stop- 
— ping at Shepheard’s ? (nd 
yOu take the evening 
train tomorrow for Jeru 
salem? Or do you go b 
way of Haifa?” 


T WAS a flood of ques 

tions with no interven 
ing dams to admit of 
answers, but in the end 
she could think of noth- 
ing more to ask for the 
moment. 

‘I am going by way of 
Haifa,’’ said Rhoda 
**Mr. Ghafir said 

“What?” asked Mr 
Friend. It seemed he had 
a tremendous interest 


eve vord uttered 
T 

He dno 
ee Je ven 
t visited the nort 
friendly Galilee, he calle 


it—and Tiberias and thx 
fertile plains. ‘Jerusalem,’ 
he said, ‘should be the 
climax, not the com 

mencement. Otherwise there 
will be only disappointment.” And 


he said another thing which I remember: 
‘Go to Jerusalem only when Jerusalem 
calls you.’ I did not understand him.” 
“But I understand him,” said Reuben 
Friend, ‘‘and he is right, doubly right.” 


her 


VIII 
“TSHOSE last few days before the vessel 

touched at Naples, Paul Dare was in a 
curious state of mind, uneasy, uncom- 
fortable and apprehensive. He was dis- 
covering that the destinies of a human 
being depend not altogether upon himself 
and his resolutions; that plans made by 
oneself are subject to interruption and 
modification by contacts with other hu- 
man beings. Now he suffered from a sus- 
picion that he was not immune, and that, 
perhaps, beneath his armor of cold intel- 
lect lay something alive, plastic, reachable 
by common vulgar outside influences, and 
that this neglected, forgotten, unsuspected 
portion of him was powerful to irresisti- 
bility. 

The thought shamed him. He resented 
it bitterly, but could not abolish it. A 
woman lay at the root of it all. He had 
regarded women as the complementary 
sex, not essential to man’s welfare, cer- 
tainly of no paramount importance in his 
life—possessing their usefulness to the 
race and to such individuals as felt the 
need of them, perhaps even to himself 
when a fitting time and a fitting woman 
arrived. 

But his selection of a wife, if ever he 
selected one, would be in cold blood, upon 
a higher plane and not as the beasts of 
the field. He would select for cause, and 
his choice would be the woman ideal to 
supplement and further his career. 

He believed love to be a matter of the 
imagination, a storybook thing. Mere 
physical infatuation he could understand, 
for it was biological, and science could 
analyze and discuss and write textbooks 
about it—but love! 


Continued on Page lio 
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Either natural beauty 


—or TANGEE! 


HEN youseeca 


with truly beat 


coloring, you may 


and Yucss, but You Ca 
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sure whether it’s natural 


or Tangee. 


If you yourself have not 


enough natural coloring 


then Tangee is for you.. 


You'll find the lipstick a slet 


der bit of Orange sunset 1 


eunmetal petticoat 


that changes to Nature's own 
shade of b/ash-rose on your lips 
... You'll find it waterproot, 
smearproof, kissprooft and per- 
manent — that you can put it 
on in the morning and it'll stay 
on all day—that nothing takes 
it off but soap and water. 
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But, most important, you 


find it absolutely harmles 


For, instead of a wax or grea 


base, Tangee contains co 


cream that is softening 


soothing to the skin. 


Get Tangee today 


younger! 
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r forgotten through 

they so faithfully 
N WATCHES 

1 by all jewelers and 
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i wide style variety. 
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When Santa Claus has finished his sob of 


remembering the rest of the world, he drops 
quictly around to the zewelry store. 


And there, unhurried and unjostled, he 
requisitions the Christmas joy for Mrs. Claus 
and the younger Clauses. 

a a 

OME folks think of the jewelry store as the 

place to go, chiefly, for those gifts where 
expense is the second consideration 

But not Santa Claus! That canny old gift 
expert knows better than that! 

He judges the worth of a gift not alone by 
what it costs, but by what it yields—in service 
and _ satisfaction And long ago, he 
discovered that a dollar goes farther at the 
jewelry store than it does anywhere else, in 


procuring enduring usefulness and_ pleasure. 

For the jeweler deals in imperishables—in 
“Girts THat Last,” like the fidelity of a fine 
friendship, for as long as life itself! 

Specializing in jewels, the jeweler sees to it 
that every article in his stock is truly a jewel. 
And whether it be for adornment or for utility, 
it must measure up to jewel-standards, in crafts- 
manship and integrity. 

He who must coddle a lean purse or she who 
may indulge a fat one, both will find there the 
gifts they would most like to give—comfortably 
priced within their respective Christmas budgets. 

But whatever the price, the quality is always 
jeweler’s quality—uncompromising in its fine 
standards. 

Ask Santa Claus. He knows! 
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PINEAPPLE Ais 


Careful now! Not a hint! Let him guess, if you 
like, but don’t tell him! There’s nothing like curi- 
osity to build a “second-helping” appetite. 

Then set it before him: A crisp, flaky crust, 
filled with luscious, golden Hawaiian Pineapple! 
Watch his eyes light up when he tastes it! It’s 
one dessert you are always proud to serve! 

And in between “pie-days”—let Hawaiian Pine- 
apple sparkle up your menus—all year ‘round! 
Salads, Sundaes, Ices, Puddings—no end of tempt- 
ing uses! 

Enjoy it often in both its convenient forms— 
Sliced and Crushed: for its healthful 
ness; for its matchless tropical flavor, 
and because it is nevertheless just 
as economical as any canned fruit 
that you can serve. f 


4, 


is 


For serving right 
from the can and for 
quick desserts and 
salads. 
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PINEAPPLE DAINTIE 


PINEAPPLE MERINGUE PIE ALOHA (Illustrated at the 


lett): Heat 2 cups Crushed Hawaiian Pineapple in a double boi 
Mix ¢ level ta Spoon flour, 4 cup sugar and a tew grains of salt 
Add the hot pineapple and cook in the double boiler until thick, stir 
rit mstantly. Add the juice of 44 lemon and 2 egg yolks and cook 
t leggs thicken, continuing to str. Pour a baked st. Add 
t S} 5 Suy 2 Hy t egg wh a pread ove t 
top, Brown in a moderate oven, 
PINEAPPLE GELATINE PIE: Line a pie plate with pa 
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PINEAPPLE EGG NOG: Beat the yolk of 1 « 
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AND THIS FREE BOOK GIVES MANY OTHER USI 
Write today for our free book of selected, tested Crushed Ha 
Pineapple Recipes. Address Department 79, Association of Ha a 


Pineapple Canners, 451 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Ca 


—For sundaes, ices, 
pies, cake filling, salads 
and hundreds of made- 
up dishes. 
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Whatever else you do for your little girl 
be sure to get her a genuine Bye-Lo Baby 
Moll. There’s one thing sure—she’ll just 
ve this wee, cuddly little mite that looks 
leeps and cries so much like a real, live | 
hree-day-old baby. 
Its i < i g little face ts p lictle | 
eks, af id crinkly flat nose have b ugh 
tly the sculptor, Grace Store am } 
id 4 hundreds of real live b: ile 
Bye-Lo Baby Doll. No wonder it | 
» marvelously true to life 
For sale at leading toy and department store } 
es from 9 to 20 inches. De pire 1 
vine Bye-I 
Doll t sculf na im] t¢ 
ack of the head and |} I 
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$750 
Individual Name Pencil Sets 


A Useful Gift of Unequalled Value 


. genuine, full grained 


r case with coin pocket, 
ghs as illustrated, 
t protect und 
Ar ed 
1 De Luxe Set | 
lunior Set 3) pencil na en- | 
i ther 6Sc. 
check, money order or U. S. Postage 
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MONEY—EXQUISITE SILKS 


rom Maker to Wearer—One Profit Only. 
REE samples, examine them at your LEISURE 
m the ACTUAL samples. No GUESSING as 
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ial Christmas novelties 
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VILLE SILK MILLS, Dept. Z, 404 Fourth Avenve, New York 
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Then had come Rhoda Fair, beautiful, it 
is true—as a mere matter of physical selec- 
tion a fit mate for any perfect physical 
man—intelligent in her superficial way, 
scarcely educated at all according to his 
standards; and he could not keep his 
mind away from her nor compel himself to 
eschew her society. He set it down as a 
common infatuation, but, nevertheless, he 
studied his symptoms honestly and grad- 
ually began to harbor doubts. It might be 
something more; it might be this woman, 
by some means mysterious to him, had 
become necessary to his peace of mind. 
He did not think in terms of happiness, yet 
he was c ea ome to admit that when he 
was with her he was curiously delighted, 
exalted, ac ce lly happy, and that when he 
was absent from her he was uneasy and 
miserable. 


| REACHED a determination: If, 
upon mature deliberation and careful 


I i 
examining, this thing which troubled him 
proved to be infatuation, he would have 
none of it; if, on the contrary, it showed 


t 
itself to be love—this love whose existence 
he had denied as a sentimental, 
embellishment of something purely physi 
cal—he would let it have its way and see 
what came of it. On the whole he endeav 
ored to make of it a sort of scientific ad 


enture, a investigatio1 For 
once he was deceivin lf delit I 

Now he was on th a Slate 
mind, for facts wert $ possess 
which had not been there befort He id 
succeeded in following Rhoda where Jaunt 
Bailey had fail ed d he 
and 

He t 
a ) 
presence tnat 
that did not matte | talk 
vou he said. 

‘It is usual,”’ she replied icily, ‘‘to ask 
permission 

‘The circumstances at 1s ( 
replied. And then, when ( Ve out ol 
arshot of any other passenger, ‘Did you 


know the safe on our vessel was robbed 
after she docked 

‘No.”” Her br caught. Shethought 
of Jaunty Bailey and of his need for the 


sinews of war. 


T WAS,” he said. ‘“‘A considerable 

sum of money was taken, and in a skill- 
ful, workmanlike manner that bespoke the 
expert.” 

‘**I am not interested,”’ she said. 

““Are you sure?’” His keen eyes were 
upon her face. 

She had again the feeling that she was a 
specimen under his microscope. ‘‘ What 
do you mean?” 

“This,”’ he said, “‘may explain. It isa 
clipping from the Paris Herald.” 


She took it from his fingers and read, 
saw her own name, her mothe ime 
] ] } } 
and cold fingers closed about he eart 


It was the sort of feature 
backbone of modern journalism, the sort 
of story which is read about firesides and 
discussed, a ‘‘human-interest story.”’ 


THE QUEEN IS DEAD 
LONG LIVE THE QUEEN 


That was the key line of the headin 
Then followed the story: 


Rhoda Fair, reform ed qt 1een of confidence 
women, Fag well but her daughter and name- 
sake has taken up her mother’s career, 1s the 
information Detroit police are broadcasting 
For twenty years the mother lived within 
the law, though maintaining relations with 
her old-time professional acquaintances. 
Rhoda Fair, the younger, signalized her 
mother’s passing by participating in one of 
the most daring and successful jewel rob- 
beries in Detroit’s criminal annals Phe 
actual robbery was perpetrated by a man, 
who, with his booty, was traced to the Fair 
residence. The young woman. skil 
threw the police off the trail for a tim 1] 
she and her accomplice could Cap No 
trace has been found of her, though her px 
ture and description are in the hands of every 


police department in Americ: 
tell,” say the Detroit police who knew the 
mother ar “and we 


youns 
may expect to be electrified by a series of 
depredations like those with which Rhoda 
Fair the — used to baffle and bewilder and 
laugh at the detective forces of two conti- 
nents 


That was all; a brief dispatch, but a 
story well worth cable tolls 

It was unexpected, a shock; and yet, 
somehow, it did not surprise her. 

She lifted her eyes coolly to Paul Dare’s 
face and extended the clipping. ‘‘ Well?” 
she asked. 

He strove to make his voice cool like hers, 
to maintain the character he had erected 
for himself. ‘‘In the circumstances,” he 
id dryly, “‘it is foolhardy for you to flaunt 
your identity.” 

e made no denial; pride would let her 
make no explanation. Besides, she re 
sented him and his attitude of intellectual 
superiority —what she considered a pose. 


‘Do you know,” he asked abruptly, 


vhy | on this vesse 

“Tar yt curious 

‘It to be near you. I felt it to be 
ecessa I must make sure if this en 
tion which you excite in me is mere in- 
fatuation or love I am disturbed, more 


listurbed than you can imagine, for | 
lave not hesitated to affirm that love does 
not exist.” 


was a glint of impish humor in 


her eyes. “And if it prove to be mere 

tuati she asked 

be re eved It an be aho] 
ished 

‘And if it be lov 

Hi t 

I 
4 
H 

arms Professor D: egan 

Mr. Dart ) east 

‘M D is It can’t bea 
pose. Nothing so absurd can be other than 
veritable. You art e most complete 
u cre Have u 
( ered at I might not care to 
marry you 

“Why,” he said, “‘it would be neces 
sary. My peace of mind, my happiness, 
m ire vould rec eit?’ 

Also,’ she said, are the most ut- 
terly selfish man in the soni Now let 
me a word for myself. To me it is a 


ligible matter whether you are infatu- 
ated with me, love me, hate me or despise 
me. You do not interest me. I have no 
desire to see you or to speak with you.” 
Suddenly her mood changed, and she 
laughed again. ‘“‘Can’t you see how ab- 
surd you are? In one breath you accuse 
me of being a thief, and in the next you 
speak of marrying me. Distinguished 
professors do not marry criminals.”’ 
**Miss Fair,”’ he said so gravely that he 
compelled her attention, 


impressed _ her, 
compelled her to believe—and, because 


she did believe, to elevate him in her es- 
tee! f I loved you should marry 
you; I should give you my name and all 
that goes with the title of husband if you 
were ten times a criminal. That, I con 
ceive, would be the part of love—if love 


HE regarded him in silence, the splendid 

contour of his head, the sweep of the 
temples, the lean, hawklike intelligence of 
his vi rile, handsome face. Never again 
was he to be negligible to her. She might 
hate him in the days to come, but never 
could she despise him. Absurd in some of 
his manifestations he might be, but never 
again absurd asa man. He became a fel 
low creature to reckon with, no fantastic 
dry-as-dust effigy of a man without emo- 
tions or passions; for she perceived that 
somewhere —obscured deeply 
overlaid and hidden so that it might never 
be reachable—was a sturdiness, a stead- 
fastness, a bigness which made him worthy 
of any woman’s consideration. A flash of 
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Star.Points 
of a Fine Roaster 
The Shape A right-little, tight-lttle round 


roaster. Ideal for small roast or small oven. 
And good tor a dozen other things besides 
roasting, 

The Material — Hardest aluminum. Dense 
and tough—and very thick. The kind ot 
metal that makes all Mirro utensils durabk 
and amazingly economical. 


The Cover—Solid and strong. Stavs snug in 
fit after vears of hard work. Open the ven 
tilator for browning; close tor steaming. 


The Tray—Shaped as it should be—with 
generous cut-outs for handy basting. Nosharp 
edges. No hard-to-clean places. As substan- 
tial as the roaster itself. 


The Handles—\arge and easy to take hold 
of. Heavily 
tened with big, smooth rivets. 


no rusting. Firmly tas- 


KAD in the stars the solid worth and faithful 
serviceability of a ¢vp/ca/ Mirro utensil... . 
One of these days, perhaps, you will be tempted 
by a trifling saving to buy a piece of some poor 
and tlimsy ware. ‘Then stop and remember the 
stars. Remember that Mirro costs less by the year 
—that you can proudly own ‘*The Finest Alumi- 


num’? and still be saving money all the while. 


ALUMINUM Goops MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S.A. 


Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


Star-Points 
of a Fine Roaster 
The Finish—Mirror-polish, only possibk 


extra-hard, dense metal as used in Mirro 
sils. Resists scratching. Easy to clean. 
beautiful. 


The Uses— Adept at either oven or t 
stove cookery. Roasts, meat loaves, pot ! 
stews, soups, steamed breads and pud 
corn-on-the-cob. A treasure of all-roun 
fulness 


The Mark—‘‘ MIRRO, The Finest 

num’’—stamped only on the finest 
ucts of the world’s largest manufactur 
aluminum ware. Featured in the most r 


stores, 


The Price—Only $2.95 (a little more 
far West and Southwest). Just twent 
and a half cents a year for the first ten 
nothing a year after that—that is all y« 
for the satisfaction of owning the best. 
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insight showed her that he might be big 
for good or big for evil, as events caused 
his breaking from his shell. He would 
emerge a personage 

““And what,’”’ she asked “‘do you pro- 
pose to do?”’ Again humor twinkled in 
her eyes and she became younger, merry, 
mischievous. ‘*‘ Tag aiter me over Europe, 
Asia and Africa until you can diagnose the 
state of your heart?” 

‘Precisely that,’’ he said, and she knew 
that he meant it. She wondered what 
to say, how to receive his announcement, 
when she saw approaching Mrs. Friend 
and blessed her for a timely 
appearance. 

‘I was looking for you,”’ 
said the good lady. “‘“My 
husband and I have dis- 
cussed you. You don’t 
mind?’’ She smiled her 
hearty, kindly smile. 

**No, indeed May I 
present Mr. Dare, Mrs 
Friend? He was a fellow 


passenger 


ES, ves. How do you 
do, Mr. Dare?’’ He 
became negligible then as 
1e went forward with what 
lay in her mind. “Cairo,” 


» 
It’s not t 
Ot course d. Africa 
isn t Amer Ol means 
So husl id t 
H t 
let ore t AY 
ithe H 
( RR 
Bi 
= t settied ther At 
see if my husband needs anything His 


And so active. If you will 


rheumatism 


elieve me, I cannot keep him He 
must go here and go there Irse 
ve a entertained evervwhe 
meet Lord Allenb  alro id 
ou | be with us Still chat . 


4 
stant she was separated from Reubs 
Friend’s side. 

‘And I,” said Rhoda to Paul Dare, 
‘*‘am going below for a nap.”’ 

She left him abruptly, not knowing how 
otherwise to leave, and went below, trou- 
bled by the new situation which had 
arisen. It spelled security for her, if noth- 
ing else. Reuben Friend would be re- 
ceived by the authorities as an honored 
guest, and his companions as well. There 
would be a safe entry into Egypt. But 
could she accept? Could she be the re- 
cipient of such kindness when her bene- 
factors did not know? Before dinnertime 
she had taken the resolution to set her teet 
upon the honest road with the old Hebrew, 


to sail under no false colors 


“HE found him in the writing room in 

anancad with a Belgian baron « 
short, pudgy figure and white imperia 
who ivs ree nforced every statement 
made by agreeing with it. * Yes,”” he was 
saving, “‘the Italian situation it was so 
bad. Uh-huh. But then came Mussolini, 
and pouf! Uh-huh.”’ And so on. 

Reuben glanced up as she approached. 
‘You wished to speak with me?”’ 

‘**For a moment, if I may.”’ 

He excused himself and stood by her 
side, his head on a level with her own, and 
she looked into his narrowed, wise, sor- 
rowful, kindly old eyes with a sensation ot 
comfort spreading over her warmly. 

**Your wife,”’ she said, *“‘has asked me to 
travel under your protection on 

“Yes, yes. It is best. It must be so.” 

“But you do not know. You do not 
know who I am.” 

“You are Rhoda Fair, and the daughter 
of Rhoda Fair. I know.”’ He nodded his 
head three distinct times. 

‘You know what my mother was—and 
my father?” 


‘A good woman and a good man. What 
went before is forgotten. I know.” 

“But do you know that I am likely to 
be arrested when we reach Alexandria? 
There is a story in the Paris Herald 3 

read it yesterday,” he said placidly. 
“It makes it more necessary for you to be 
with someone who is known.”’ He smiled, 
and again nodded his queerly ee 
head, so broad and flat at the top 

‘You knew! And yet tp 

‘If you did the thing, said placidly, 
“then you must be Se until you 
can think. Yes, ves. If you took the jew- 
els in the impatience and restlessness of 
youth, you must have leisure to consider 
the act. Is it not so? For 
it was a first act and came, 
perhaps, from resentment 
because the world persists 
in setting you apart. So. 
But, myself, I believe there 
is some mistake. I think 


these police have added 
three and four to make 
seven.’ He ifted an ex- 
postulat ry d ‘“*No. no 
I do not ask you. It Is 
your own concern. For me 
it does not matter. Either 


way you have need of 
friends.”’ 

She regarded him a mo- 
ment with level gaze, then 


ner eyes clouded, her 

etween her teetl ( 

ered Oh!” she said ina 
strangled voice Oh! Oh!’ 1 fled to 
shelte er Cal 


I 
2 ( li 

] 

t t ) ) Cl 

ad t bec i ( color ma 

do for a worl the Occident 

takes ride n ma tself drab and 

uninteresti Color blazed, flaunted it 

self, de ted the eve. For a day she for- 

got sel ind ved, lived and ghed 

an ( itlered Xe en gaged 
ind ec les ari 

Phe it mght, the hot tra igain to 

} 

| La ira 1) the sue Canal, the 

+} } re +} 

sna crossing of that historic ditch 


upon cable-drawn ferries, fresh vexations 
1 passport examination as 

hands of the British 
and a new, splendidly efficient, clean, 
rapid train for Haifa 

Then Haifa—where the German in 
quest of commercial foothold had_ in- 
trenched himself so firmly before the 
war—and a large, comfortable automo- 
bile to take them on to Beirut. At last, in 
the cool evening, Beirut, good food, a com- 
fortable bed, the lapping of waves against 
the sea wall—and sleep 

At breakfast it was Reuben Friend who 
said: *‘We must secure you a trustworthy 


one passed into the 


dragoman, if you will not remain here 
dur our necessary stay. We would go 
on with you, child, but Ihave pron used the 


American University here¢ 

‘IT know,” she said. ‘It 1s unnecessary 
for me to tell you how grateful I am for 
more than vour mere care of me. I shall 
be all right, lam sure. Anu I shall see you 
soon in Nazareth?” 

**Soon,”’ he said, rising, and, with his 
wife, accompanying her to the office, where 
an employe approached. 

**A man awaits mademoiselle,”” he said. 

man. What man?” 

‘I do not know. He says that he has 
been sent.”’ 


turned a puzzled face toward 
Reuben, who smiled his kindly, sor- 
rowful smile. ‘“‘Suppose we investigate,” 
he said. ‘Where is this man?”’ 

awaits there,”’ pointing toward the 
terrace. 

“If you will call him,” said Reuben, and 
presently there came through the door a 
man of middle age, dressed European 
garments except for the red fez; mus- 
tached, white teeth showing through a 
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pleasant, de smile; a large 
who wore a certain dignity; 


out question ol the better 


‘precatory man 
rab, with 
class, as testified 


by his olive, intelligent face, straight, thin 
nose, and frank, questioning eves. 

wished to see Miss Fair?”’ 

“T am sent to be dragoman for the 
American young lady.’ 

“Sent? By whom? 


‘By him. He sendsa telegram to where 
I am living, saying make haste to come to 
Beirut, for there is a young lady who must 
have a trustly dragoman. I am ver’ 
trustly, and I do not make up stories as I 
but know the true history of places 
and things.”’ 

“Yes, yes. 


), 


But who told you to come?” 
EFORE he could answer Rhoda inter- 
jected a question. She knew. ‘Was 
it Mr. Ghafir?”’ she asked. 

“El Ghafir. Truly. He knows me very 
well. Will you travel by the train or in an 
automobile? I think by train to Baalbec. 
Or will 


JOURNAL 


wills,”’ he said, nor was further informa- 
tion to be had from him. 


Here was more mystery, more to excite 
the imagination and the curiosity. Rhoda 
studied over it, but could see no light. 
“Is there a good hotel in Nazareth?” she 
asked. 

‘Ver’ 


there. 


goodly hotel, but we do not go 
We go to the house.of my brother’s 
cousin’s husbands, who is a carpenter. 
So he say in his telegram.”’ 

It appeared that her goings and com- 
ings had been taken from her hands; her 
movements were being directed, overseen. 
It did not vex her, but nevertheless it 
troubled her. What did it all mean? Into 
what world was she come, in what affairs 
was she entangled? 

‘Fatima Kaleel, who is my 
cousin, has prepared for you. 


brother’s 
She is 


kindly woman with children. All will be 
done.”’ He smiled again. ‘Her name in 
English means ‘friend.’ But now I must 


go to the second-class. At each station I 


you first shall be coming 
see this ver’ in- —— to you.” 
teresting city 
with houses of LONE she 
the richly people hitting Herald found leisure 
and university — to gaze from her 
where I shall | fora window at scen- 
send my son | ‘ ery more gor- 
Joseph, if I am | Thoushtful Gift geous than her 
able to afford | eves had ever be- 
it?”’ | fore beheld. Her 
Reuben Friend B ives years gift announce | mind, as idle 
hesitated ment (which we shall be | minds must do, 
studied the face | gla 1 to send in ur Name with veered from sub- 
of the Arab, out idditi il large tO ject to subject, 
fully at Rhoda yindividual, un 
id O tion | Paul Dare. What 
ao ) M ind his a 
Ghafir sent this rent M ) 
man, | rish’s painting 1 follow het 
she would go ‘ , until asso ion 
with him and AT with her had 
perfect con- Printed on a heavy rt papel | taught him if he 
fidence. | with no wording on the same loved? Her last 
“We will goby | side but the title, and mailed flat glimpse of him 
train,” she said. | to reach your friends in the | had been in 
If Mr. Ghafir | Christmas ‘mail. this announce | Cairo. Had he 
sent him it is bet- | already given 
ter than safe.” | ment, measuring BEN en Dy eley en | over his purpose, 
said Reuben. | inches, will undoubtedly be | she wondered 
‘What is your | framed and given a prominent with some slight 


name?” 
“‘Saffoury. I 


place on the wallsof many ahome. 
It is a fitting herald for 


feeling 
pointment. 


of disap- 


a gift He 


am dragomans : ‘ ad not seemed 
expressing thoughtful good had not seemé 

since the war. a man ightly 
Before, I have aste. drawn from a de- 


owned a hotel in 


clared purpose. 


Nazareth andalso 
a flour mill.” 

So that thing was settled, and presently, 
Rhoda's good friends accompanying her 
for a last farewell, she mounted the train 

by no means the English conveyance 
upon which she had arrived; a narrow 
gauge, rickety affair. 


HE train started with the usual shout- 
ing and confusion and crawled upon it 


upward way. Satfoury took seat opposite 
Rhoda and with that dignified courtesy 
which marked his every act in her behalf, 
ask ed, ‘What vou be wishing?” 


‘To talk to you,” she 
“But I must go in the 
have the tickets, 
your passport to the 
There will be no difficulties.” 
“You can stay a moment,”’ she said. 
**Tell me of Mr. Ghafir. Whois he? Is he 
an Arab? How came you to be acquainted 
with him?” 

“El Ghafir? I am knowing him many 
vears. He is ver’ richly man. What he 
says is to be done. His protection is upon 
you, and you are safely. Who is he?” 
He lifted his shoulders. ‘*Who shall an- 
swer that? I am knowing him my 
father before me and his father He 
stopped abruptly, evidently drawing rein 
upon his tongue. 

‘But he is not so old. How could your 
grandfather have known him?” 

He looked at her strangely, his face ex- 
pressionless. 


second-class. I 
but‘also | must taking 
show tl conductor. 


as 


hese thing as God 


She need not 

have questioned 

his tenacity, for at that moment he sat 

in another car of the train, entertaining a 

state of mind no more cheerful than her 
own. 

At Baalbec, where she spent the night 

in a German hotel, he remained invisible: 

at Revak, where they changed cars for 


Damascus next day, he kept himself con- 


cealed; nor was it until she entered 
long lobby of the Victoria Hotel in 
Damascus that he allowed himself to be 
seen 


she said. 
**A wonderful coun- 


“So vou did come,” 


‘Yes.”’ And then, 


try this. I had no idea. The French did 
very well for themselves. And from 
here —may I ask?—where do you go?”’ 


E REMAIN here tomorrow, my 

dragoman and I. He tells me the 
bazaar is wonderful, and the factory where 
the brass is hammered and the mother-of- 
pearl inlay done.” 


wonder,” he began with a diffidence 


foreign to her knowledge of him, “if I 
might go with you—be with you—to- 
morrow ?”’ 

She considered briefly. “*Why not?” 
she asked. ** And now—it has not been an 
easy day—I’m going to try to sleep. 
Good night.” 

As they entered the hotel lobby the 


next afternoon, after a round of the bazaar, 
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color is wool or silk, or whether 


linen, cotton or mixed COC ds. 


You Can’t Sleep With Cold Fe: 


Puta Henderson Foot Warmer in the bed | 


you “turn in It brings the blood tingling t 
tips of your toes. In a jiffy, vou'll be warn 
comfy. And how you'll sleep! 

Give one to Mother for Christmas. Get o1 


your sleeping porch tor baby’s carriag« 
Your Car, 

I the safe way he satisfact« way to ay 

i the t That's why hospital se ita 

end it 

Ma fs ally prepared clay, glazed. Flat b 

r W ik—ther SAFE! 
1 Dea ’ 


\ Dorchester Pottery Works, 122 Victory Road, Dorchester, Ma 
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THE RECEIVING SET ILLUSTRATED IS THE MODEL 20 COMPACT. THIS SET IS PRICED AT EIGHTY DOLLARS 
ether 


Radio needn disturb I erhaps you still think of Radio as a tangle of wires 
and untidy parts—to be relegated to the cellar or the 

be | attic. But now Radio, thanks to this set, has moved 

any FroowW into the rooms where the family lives. It fits naturally 

into its surroundings. It has actually become decorative 


re is a Radio Set which simply me/ts into the ‘Cee 

; ‘ as well as entertaining! 

orations of any room. 5 

This Atw ater Kent Model 20 Compact ‘sas small Hear the Atwater Kent Radio Artists every Thursday eve 

: : ning at 9 o’clock (eastern standard time) through stations 

a row of a dozen books, as unobtrusive as a well > me 

= WEAF . ew al. ston WCAE . . Pittsburgh 

ned servant, as neat and workmanlike as every fine WJAR . . Providence W uffalo WOK Davenport 

trical instrument should be. . . Philadelphia WW) . . Cincinnati 

Yet nothing in effectiveness has been sacrificed in 

igning this set. The parts in the Model 20 Compact 


dentical with the parts in the regular Atwater Kent 


illustrated booklet telling the story of Atwater Kent Radi 


ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
1. Atwater Kent, Presider 
del 20, rearranged to save space. 1 WissaAHICKON AVENUt PH DELPHIA, PENNSYLVANIA 


our a 
Model 20, $80 
o \ 
Model 1 without tubes), $80 
! 
ld Fee: 
ic bed I 
ngling t 
ye warn 
Get « 
arriags 
Priced from 
lad kers 
appl Rad pea $12 to $28 
ar 
j her from the R 
orchester, M 
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North Lounge— Hotel Shelton, N. Y. City 
Upholstery: Chase Velmo, Rajah Pattern, distribu- 
ted exclusively by F. Schumacher & Co., N. Y. City 


<<< 


| 


HEE KK ~<B 


Wixi 


qualities, or— 
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It is unlawful to 


use this label 
except with 


GENUINE 
HASE 


MADE By 
‘SANFORD MILLS: 
SANFORD, MAINE 
The Luxurious 
Mohair Velvet 


‘Upholstery 


Genuine Chase Velmo 
on furniture is identi- 


fied by the silk label 


in the piece by the 
name stamped on the 


back of every yard. 


Write for booklet 


“Beauty That Endures” 


To insist on Chase VELMO and thus be assured 
of years and years of satisfactory service. 


Chase VELMO, a beautiful, luxurious and wear- 


resisting fabric for upholstery and decorative uses, 
is found in fine homes, exclusive clubs and richly 
appointed hotels. For two score years the Standard 
by which Mohair Velvet quality has been judged. 


Furniture upholstered by the manufacturer with 
Chase VELMO generally can be depended upon to 
be substantially constructed. 

Ask to be shown the Chase VELMO label. 

CHASE VELMO—Perfected Mohair Velvet-—MADE BY 
SANFORD MILLS, SANFORD, MAINE 


(FASE 


& CO.» Selling Agents » BOSTON 


SAN FRANCISCO CHICAGO 


NEWAYOR'K, DETROIT 


Yours Is the Choice, Madame 


\ X JHETHER to accept an unknown, unnamed, 


unmarked upholstery material on the furni- 
ture you buy and take your chances on its wearing 


4 te 
: 
4 


Ju get a ttle of | 
rug store, anvwhere 
Weslev and Co., Cincinnati, O 


area, 
\Geames 
\ Ay 


When you Open the 


LiB 
‘PACKAGE 
FUN” 


Four Great Games 
Ready to Mail 
Puzzle -Peg — Greatest solitaire 


Be het game. Played by one, makes fun 
forall. Includes Free Book of 104 
problems. Price 50c 
9 Blox-O — Great for two. 3-ring 
+ circus of fast and furious fun 
Price 50c. 

Zoo-Hoo — A simple puzzle for 
<s-O children, and a real “‘Puzzler’’ for 
grown-ups. Price 50« 

a Toss-O — Thrilling game of skill 


Amuses all ages Price 25« 
All four above games for only $1 


Package of I 


At dealer: 


LUBBERS & BELL 


Second Avenne Clinton, lowa 


Learn in Spare Time at Home 
Earn $30-$35 a Week 


» I Nurses, 3 
4 kers by 
| nating Home-study Method. Leading 
: 
Earn While Learning 
wr f 
/ Sa I 
. back Gu e and FREI 
NURSE'S FQUIPMENI 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Dept. 312, 421 So, Ashland Boulevard Chicago 


S SIXTH CRUISE ROUND THE WORLD 


r cl., Hilo, Peking; 128 Day 


Mi birt RRANI AN, new Ir 
] 1 lays Pal I 
te OO. Norw June 30, 19 
$1250; fascinating route including 
World C1 Est. 30 years 


CLARK, Times Building, New York 
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Continued from Page 178 


what joy had lain in the day for Rhoda 
Fair was snatched from her as if it had 
been some illegally worn garment reap- 
propriated by its owner. It is significant 
that, in her sudden alarm, she drew close 
to Saffoury, the dragoman, not to Paul 
Dare, her fellow countryman. 


he had never before seen the 
= e of the man who leaned negligently 
over the desk in conversation with the 
wiry, nervous little French clerk, some- 
thing told Paul Dare that he was that man 
with whom he had grappled on shipboard, 
the man of mysterious relations with 
Rhoda, her accomplice perhaps. He drew 
into his shell. scrutinizing Rhoda’s face 
with chill scientific glance. Was this, then, 
a prearranged meeting? 

Rhoda was asking another question: 
Had yuan Bailey followed her? Was he 


1 Damascus because of her, or did that 
other important affair of his ca m to 
these distant parts 

lake me out again,” she said 1 low 
voice to sSalifour but it was too late 

“Bail y turned, opened his eyes in un- 
feigned astonishment, and strode forward, 
debonair, ee magnetic, with out- 
stretched hand. ‘ , Rhoda,’’ he ex- 
claimed, **the ht of you brings joy to a 
broken old ons I guess all the genii 

iven’'t bee ( ut ve eh Did one 
a I asl ou ll 

rig to Nave ll 
lr vest pocket 

Someho that he w t her side 

ed the e cre ‘ 

lar short of the ¢ gencies, Was 
stereotyped rejoinder 

‘How do you do, Jaunty?’’ she asked, 

accepting his hand. The 
ave eve et M Dare NI B 

The me shoo ind 1 Bail 
St et f intagonistk Lie 
oluner st 
Lime 

CVE 
sut led 


AUNTY BAILEY’S conduct during the 

evening was peculiar, disquieting. Not 
because he sought opportunity to speak 
with Rhoda privately, but rather because 
he did not. Once he arose from the sofa 
upon which he was seated to speak toa 
small, swarthy, Asiatic-appearing individ- 
ual, who after a few words moved away 
ind effaced himself. 

Half an hour after Rhoda had gone to 
her room, Jaunty turned from his Oriental 


companion to saunter aimlessly back 
hrough the lobby. He had learned the 
! ber of Rhoda’s room and how to reach 
it from the gesticulating little clerk. He 


traversed the alcove and the first room, 
reaching at last the staircase; but there 
he paused, for sitting in a chair at its foot 
was Paul Dare. 

‘I was expecting you,”’ Dare said un- 
emotionally. 

‘Well, I didn’t disappoint you. What’s 
the general idea?”’ 

‘You were going to Miss Fair’s room.” 

‘Was is wrong, professor. Am going.” 

tonight,” said Paul. ‘‘I’m sure 
she wouldn't care to have you.” 

““Where,”’ demanded Jaunty, 
ge t your ticket of admission to this show 

**On the boat,’’ said Paul. haven't 
the remotest idea what this is all about or 
why you should pester Miss Fair, but, 
frankly, I don’t like your looks, Mr. 
Bailey, and while I have no ethical objec- 
tions to what is obviously your profes 
sion, you tried to rob Miss Fair. I sus- 
pect you did rob the purser’s safe.”’ 

‘Following which?”’ Jaunty asked, and 
his eyes began to narrow. 

‘Nothing,’ said Paul with a shrug it 
doesn’t concern 


“did you 


*said Jaunty and motioned 
significantly toward the door 

‘After you,”’ said Paul. ‘* You can’t af 
ford a rumpus in this hotel.”’ 

Jaunty’s eyes blazed and he ¢ idvanced a 
step; Paul met him and they stood for an 
instant, eye searching eve. 

Then Jaunty smiled and threw his hands 
palm out. You win,”’ he said, “this time 
But take my advice, 
the fingers off the buzz saw. I get preju 


professor, and keep 
diced against people who meddle with m« 
‘“‘T suspect that’s a threat. In that case 
let me state my position. I've nothing to 
do; no object whatever. My time is at 
my own disposa!. It is apparent you've 
followed Miss Fair from America. Of 
course I know who she is. It would look 


as 1f she had something you were exercised 


to obtain. Well, to provide myself with an 
occupation—and for other reasons which 
are not pertinent—I think I shall see that 
you don’t get 

‘Let it lay as it falls. Now suppos« 
compr se, as the lawyers It is 
al ecessary for me to speak to Rhod 
but I suppose you'll ist on tagging 
ilong. So, side b le, let us m to 
her doo ind ou can be the ¢ ous 


knight to your heart’s content 


HODA came to the door swathed ina 


voluminous boudoir gown, which did 


not detract from her loveliness. ‘‘ What is 


about 

“Why,” she countered, “‘are you so 
interested in him?” 

‘You might pay vourself the complhi- 
ment of think it is jealousy,”’ he said 
lightly, “but it isn’t.’” He almost snapped 
out the last words. ‘ Right’-now I’m in- 
terested in everybody I don’t know or 
can't place.” 

*Jaunty, why are you here? What are 
you up to?” 


‘Business, my _ dear, $s But 
vho am I, to rob the ne vapers of the 
rights? One of t e days t ( 

ill about it wit ls; | I do hope t 
von't mention m lame He laughed 
with his old-time gavety “You can't 


imagine how hard I’m working to etface 
myself. I don’t care a snap of my finger 
for fame. 

‘What do you care for?” she asked, 
and the question was sincere, not provoc- 
ative. She wondered where the roots of 
this man lay, what subterranean rivers 
they tapped. He was not easily to be 
fathomed, whether he were only surface, 
dangerous as smooth glittering surfaces 
may be, or if there were depths and 
strengths concealed beneath 


| ip DID not reply for an instant; his 
eves became expressionless as those olf 


one who engages in introspection. Then 
he shrugged his shoulders. 
“Care for?”’ he repeated after her. “If 


you're thinking of one sort of caring, | 
care for you. If you're thinking of an 
other—of the sort of thing which makes 
life important to some men, it isn't so 
easy to say. Ambition? A great urge?” 
He lifted his shoulders and grimaced 
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SHADE ROLLERS 
> and SHADE FABRICS 


ESTABLISHED 1860 
Heres the Secret 
§00d soups. Stews, Zravies & 
KITCHEN | 
BOuQUET 


tresh garde egetables. Gives the master | 
touch of he chef to Ll se pS, stews 

LTaAvies and sauces made at home Used | 

by famous chets of leading hotels here i 

and abroad 

} 

At good grocers everywhere 


If your grocer can’tsup- 
ply yousend 10 cents for 


generous sample bottle. 


KITCHEN BOUQUET, Ine 


22 Fifth Avenue 
= New York City 
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J it?’’ she asked. @) 
“If you can get the erudite Sir Galahad -* 
to step out of earshot, I'm bursting out in 
) } tt } Oo? oOo? tr 2 
i : a a rash tal 
gnts. I'll sit there said Paul, pointing t 
Before that 
LOICSSO 1 SUTTIC 
**Do you know that, or are vou taking 
va his word >) 
I on the itness stand?” she 
W an attem a ness 
Pal ez You are e sald grim lt ado 
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Tonight I Use 


A multiple cream on my face 
By Edna Wallace Hopper 


Your Skin: Satin-Soft 
and Ever Youthful 
The delightful consequence of regularly 
using this famous glycerine-laden soap. 
s2»White Rose 
~Glyceriné Soap 


Depended upon since 186 
a beautitul skin’ 


portion of glycerine, long 


nown as an emollient, 
soothing as it is effec 


Eau de Cologne- 


$711 Barth Sales —Retres} 


MULHENS & KROPFF, Inc. 
N 


25 West 45th Street 


HOME 


] 


humorous] ‘Not money; an 
disclaimed a hunger for fame; certainly 
not power. No, I think if the truth were 
dragged up for the sun to shine on that 
the only thing I care for vitally is getting 
away with it, if vou follow me. Sort of 
art for art’s sake. Planning a good job 
and pulling it off.” 

“But nothing at the end, 


pose 


no final pur- 


His glance fixed, his eves became curi- 
ously blank and expressionless. ‘Now 
what put /ha/ into your head?”’ he asked. 

don’t know.”’ And she didnot. ** Did 
you know the police have dragged me 
into that thing?” 

“So you did see the Paris Herald. Yes, 
I knew. Asa matter of fact, I saw to it.” 

‘You what?” 

“The only way to get a thing is to want 
it hard enough,” he said. “1 want you. 
The only way to get vou is to have you 
with ws, the naughty people who irritate 
the fun. You were 
walting lor some- 


the police and have all 
balancing on the 
thing to give you a push one 
I galloped in and gave you the 
and here you are. And a grand 
couple we'll be. Why, there’s nothing we 
can't tackle. You've everything your 
mother had, plus beauty, which she had to 
get along without, and I stand pretty well 
at the head of my class.”’ His eyes be- 
came boyish, mischievous. ‘My 
dear, but we'll have a gorgeous life!”’ 
She extended her hand abruptly and 
said ‘Good night.”’ There was no men 
tion of a future meeting, yet both 


they must struggle until one 


lence, 


way or the 


push 


eager, 


knew 


Surre ndered, 


for between two such personalities there 
1 } 

) ( compro! 

Balle cre sed to Dare 
“Come ¢ Lance 

Rhod om her Or cast 1 ola 
eloquent wit gratitude It made 
heart behave strange “Good night, 


‘‘and thank you.”’ 


Al 


BREAKFAST next morning there 
was no sign of Bailey, though at a cor 
ner table she saw the beady-eved, swarthy 
man with whom he had engaged in conver 
sation the night Paul Dare was 
present, however, constrained of manner, 
watchful of himself. For a man with no 
interest in his fellows many questions 
occurred to him with reference to Bailey, 
but he did not them. Pride 
strained him as well as the well-formed 
habit of attending strictly to his own 
affairs. Yet he wondered what had passed 
between Rhoda and this debonair indi- 
vidual who, he was certain, was of the 
criminal profession. Was it a_prear- 
ranged meeting? And 
what was the signifi- 
cance of it? 

As for Rhoda, she 
inscrutable to 
him as she had been to 
Jaunty; he could make 
nothing of her. And 
because Rhoda battled 
him, written in a 
language he could not 
read, her fascination 
grew upon him. 


before. 


ask con- 


Was as 


Was 


ET the 


known: 


truth be 
He did not 
want to love her, he did 
not desire to love any 


JOURNAL 


If you really 
over the 


are going to follow me all 
world I might as well get what 
good I can out of you. You can speak to 
French officials for me and run errands 
and reach things down out of the rack, 
and be as entertaining as possible. Saf- 
foury says it’s a hot, dusty, uninteresting 
eight hours’ ride.” 

But, in spite of this demand, he found 
himself strangely inarticulate during that 
long, uncomfortable ride, he whose occu 
pation had been exposition and who was 
rated as eloquent! Depressed he was and 
distrait, even uncomfortable and embar- 
rassed, like some inexperienced youth 
making his first call. 


HODA eyed him maliciously. ** The 

boys,’’ she said,** must have fought 
get into your classroom. 
self so interesting.” 

He looked at her helplessly, finding no 
words in this vein with which to retort; 
and from that moment, discovering how 

torment 
impish, 
from bewilderment 
ment, holding his temper amazingly well 
it must be admitted, bu him 
for a lack-wit and a lout. 

*T cannot talk about trifles with you 

*And I, I'm afraid, have no capacit 
except trifles; so what shall we do?” 


“Miss Fair,”’ he 


You make your- 


} ‘ould } } } \ 
sne could him, sne showed 


perverse phase 


such an | 


passed 


said abruptly after a 


"Ing wl 1¢ h She had ( losed 
heat and glare have vo 
evel been in love 
‘Ah,” she said encouraging] tha 
mucl better Yo Ve o 1d \ Oo 
mpre 
i ased ) } 
Mr. Dare ea e 
She did not say this lightly, but wit! 


tention. Perhaps the heat and the dust 


had something to do with it, but she re 


gretted it when he turned his face full to 
ward her and she saw his eyes 
‘Doubtless you are mght Lic 


Nothing was important to me but m 
self—and discovering truths—until I er 


countered you. 


‘And were you satisfied 


HE STUDIED over that. ‘I think I 
was content,’ he said after a moment 
“TI thought life was giving me 
it gave to other men.”’ 
“And you have changed your mind?” 
“Now,” he said, “I don’t know if it 
was giving me less or infinitely more.”’ 
Rhoda looked puzzled. “‘That is a 
dark saying; shine your lantern on it.” 
“My meaning,” he 
said, ‘““was that I] am in 
doubt if a man is made 
happier by allowing any 
other human being to 
invade his life. I won 
der if it is not the trut] 
that all pain — mental 
pain—comes from con 
tacts with others.”” He 
paused. “If you hold 
no friendships, there 
can be no betrayal of 
friendship; if you give 
no affection, there can 
be no sorrow from the 
the ones for 
whom you care; if you 


about what 


loss of 


woman, least of all one allow no other life to 
with a possible criminal touch yours, then the 
taint in her blood; one misfortunes, the de- 
who certainly had mands, the exigencies 


guilty knowledge of a crime and enjoyed 
the acquaintance of wrongdoers. It 
not his moral sense which was affronted, 
he told himself, but rather his sense of the 
fitness of things. 
suppose,’ said Rhoda, you are still 
determined to go on to Tiberias today?” 
There was no reference to the happen- 
ings of last night either then or later. Re- 
specting them, both were oddly reticent. 
“Tf you have not changed your plans.” 
said, you may 


“T’m going,’ she 
as well ride 11 compartment with me. 


Was 


1 the 
In the 


of that life cannot claw you and paw you 
and drag at you with their importunities.” 

‘Perhaps,’ she said; “‘but the loneli- 
ness.” 

‘I do not understand why you fear 
loneliness. It has been satisfactory tome.” 

‘Then, as I think I said to you once 
before, you are the most pitiful man I 
have ever seen.” 

Saffoury came sidling along the running 
board and thrust his fez through the open 
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But they dont call her 
PLAIN now 


ER mask revealed only a_ tantalizing 

bit of cheek as smooth and warm as a 

peach. No one recognized the “ugly 
duckling”’ most of them had known all their 
lives. Jane had not intended them to. She 
had dehberately been staving out of sight for 
the last few weeks. 


She was dancing with Tom Harhbis wh 
the « ime to unt Her heart gay 1 
joyous little thump of excitement. Tom was 
the nicest unattached man she knew. He 


fascinated by the charming little “stranger” 
who was brimming over with gay spirits and 
that headiest of all wines—the assurance of 
her own lovelines 
| ughing t Nn eve sh tore oft he mask 
\ft al ment n heard a g | i th 
( t ted little thr his \ 
| 
It 
( Mars! 
he oOunver mar»ric fou 
Jaane the dumps dav a demat 
eason. Ang Jane caught off her gua 
im ut Ww th t 
Look at my h I’ve struggl 
ull It uwavs h a LenGgency break out 
And it getting worse and wors I’m just 
ck OVEF 1. | ven constant care doesn’t seem 


lp it much.” 

“My dear child,” said Mrs. Marshall, ‘How 

vou expect to do anything with your skin 
rom the outside when the cause of your poor 
complexion is probably zustde? Straighten out 
vour health, and your complexion will take care 
of itself.’ 

“My health!” protested Jane. “But I’m 


not sick. 


“You think vou aren’t, but Pll bet anvthing 


ou lke that vour poor complexion is due to 
stipation. You might check it up with your 
] 1) 1] 
t but I’m sure he'll tell vou [I’m right, 
ause | had the same kind of trouble mvselt 
Jane stared at the flawless skin of the oldet 


man in amazement. 

can't belies she said. 

“Well, T did,” Mrs. Marshall assured her. 

\tter my marriage and my first baby was 
born, | was ready to go and hide. I was a 
vhole lot worse than you are. But my doctor 
oon dragged me out of it. He started me 

ng Nujol, and that’s what you ought to do.” 

And that’s what Jane did! 


If. 


Her d ld : 
er doctor would have told her that when 
the waste matter stays too long in the in 
Stines, poisons are created there and are 
tbsorbed nto the blood. Pretty soon this 
troubles, lowered vitality, headaches, 
Inliousness,”” nerves, depression —and a string 


t really serious diseases if you let it go on, 


If-poisoning begins to show up in the form of 
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( \ do t er nn t h t ? 
with constipation until it becomes cht 

Th Nujol Va Ss thn Sat re t 
constipation. It Goes what Nature 
does t provides 77 , which ts 


the normal way to keep vou clean inside. 

In perfect health the intestines secrete fluids 
that keep the waste matter soft and insure 
regular and thorough elimination. In constipa 
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of these lubricating fluids to keep the waste 
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You'll quickly notice an improvement, but 
don’t expect a miracle overnight. © Natural 
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give vou the vivid health and love of life that 
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even beauty is. 
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tive information about the effects of constipa 
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it contains full directions tor takin: Nuyol. 
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window. ‘Is there somethings,” he asked, 


th at my voung lady will be wishing ?”’ 
‘A breath of cool air,’ ‘she said. ** Noth 
ing else 
‘| cannot make it,’’ he said gravely. 


‘It would be one of the miracles of Jesus 
Christ.” 
‘You are not 
am Chr 
with dignity 


a Mohammedan ?”’ 
istian,’” he said, and bowed 


T LAST they arrived at the sun-baked 
station, where the dragoman placed 
them ina small car for the few miles’ drive 


to Tiberias itself, along the shores of the 


tormy lake, past the hot baths and the 
Jewish monastery on the hillside. Pres 
ently, honking madly at dogs, donkeys, 


camels, Christians, 
dans, it drew 


Jews and Mohamme- 
up before the hotel with its 
stone terrace, and they alighted to 
On the broad porch ry 
paused to shake hands with a tall stranger 
dressed in well-fitting blue serge, a massiv¢ 
whose heavy face lighted 


dusky man 
with friendliness and whose small, narrow 
smiled. 


set eyes crinkled as he 
dragoman rapped upon 


enter. 


young 


After a time the 
Rhoda’s door to announce that dinner was 
in readi **Also,”” he said as she 
emerged, ‘‘we are having fortunes. 
It is not necessary we should hire the little 
car to make the journey to Nazareth. My 
friend, Hana Ett also is going, and 
he has invite u to ride. It is better.” 


ness. 


good 


And \ she asked, ‘is Hana Ef- 

‘He? Oh, he is important person. Hi 
olice inspect district. 
thee ( i Gore 

When Rhoda « ed hot ffice 

{ Mor! Wit i i 
to present Hana Effendi, whose manner 
proved to be those of Paris rather than of 
this backwater of a dead civilization. 
She liked him. People always did like 
Hana Effendi, unless they happened to 
meet him in the way of business, for there 
alwavs seemed to be something to fill him 
with the desire tolaugh. His eye malland 
closely set though they were, inted 


were laugh 


corners ol 


constantly to laugh, and there 
ter lines radiating from. the 
them. He quite belied the belief that 
small eyes crowding upon a 
man a look of 


nose give a 
suspicion, Of meanness 
True, his lips were heavy and his cheeks 
occupied a trifle too much territory, but 
it was a pleasant, reassuring, merry face 
fer all that. 

**Mademoiselle,”’ he said, 
he said it he seemed to be laughing at 
some recollection, ** lam lucky to be going 
to Nazareth today. I am—how do you 
say in New York ?—shot full of luck.” 

Phat moment was chose n by a small, 
swarthy individual to push past them un 
ceremoniousls 

Hana Effendi paused to 
through the the gal- 
lery, and even in this he found some- 
thing to make his eyes dance. 
him?” He waggled 
mos’ bad man, that 
<e work for me. He does not 
that I know him, I think. Oh, 
a party in this neck of the 


and even as 


watch him 
door out upon 


one 
He will i 
understand 
there will be 
woods now.” 


if HODA ;% recognized 
man; it was he with 
Bailey had held earnest 
the Hotel Victoria in 
“Who ts he 
‘Now you 


also the swarthy 
whom Jaunty 
conversation 
Damascus. 

she asked. 
have me up 
What he is, Who he 1s, 
other colors. A Levantine, 
noted the curious way he had of accenting 
that word. ‘Where he appears there 
comes big trouble."” He sighed and then 
he laughed. If you have any troubles 
tell it to the policeman,” he said, arching 
at Rhoda. 

Presently the car, with Hana Effendi at 
the wheel, was climbing the mountains 
which — down upon Lake Tiberias. 
At last their destinat ing into view, 
Na mide home of Joseph the Carpenter, 


the stump. 
is a cat with 
I think.’ She 


yes. 


lis ¢ vebrows 


swu 
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Mary, where that Boy whose 
words were to alter the thought of a world, 
to give birth to a new conception of the 
duty of man to man, grew from youth to 
manhood. 
Presently they 


and of 


stopped before the little 
whitewashed stone hotel with its iron 
balcony, and alighted. There Rhoda was 
to remain until Saffoury could apprise his 
relative of her coming, and she was shown 
toa room, the counterpart, even in its iron 
bed and washbow!] and candlestick, of the 
one in Tiberias. 

And_ there washed and refreshed 
herself and rested, poised in anticipation, 
for something told her that she stood upon 


she 


the threshold of a new life—better or 
worse, she could not guess, but never 
again to be the same. It was the last, 
waning hour of the old. She did not 
regret it, nor was she afraid. Her arms 
were held out in welcome to wl should 
come, to what solution should present 
itself. 

til this hour she had not lived, and 
she was ready for life, throbbing with 
readiness, eager, not without hope. 

One man was present who would have 
to do with the modification, Paul Dare; 
inother she felt to be near, imminent, 
Jaunty Bailey; another, whose part was 
to be of importance perhaps as great as 


that of either was at hand, but not consid- 
ered, Hana Effendi; and he whose share 
was to be greatest of all, perhaps deciding, 
was, she knew not where, Mr. Ghafir. 
Four men, playing conflicting parts 
Three men whose parts would radiate 
from her, and one whose part was loftier 
m OC nd the ma ition ol 

By and between the ‘ 
stled Cd 

dest became apparen 


pets next week was one of passivity 
and adaptation Rhoda accepted 


without question the plans which had 
been made for her, allowed her new 
friends —for they were in truth friend 
to do with her as th desired, and 
throughout made conscious effort to fit 
herself into her environment. 

Fatima Kaleel, whose name Rhoda re 
membered signified * friend,’’ wasa woman 


olive face and the brightest of 
black eyes. Her husband, 
low, mustached little man who remained 
abed much, but issued forth occasionally 
in flannel nightgown and flapping slippers, 
was a carpenter, like his remote namesake; 
a skilled workman and much sought after 
when in health. 
Then there 


of comely 


Joseph, a sal 


were the children, timid, 
round-faced, big-eyed creatures who hid 
behind their mother and stared— Joseph 
and Mary and Hasna and Nami, all well 
and thriving, which was a blessing. None 


of them spoke Rhoda’s language, nor 


did their father; it was not, therefore, a 
family into whose life it was easy to slip. 
Nor did they _— her to do so; some 
thing in their attitude always reminded 
her that she ee — sent by him and 


therefore was not quite as other beings. 
‘What day does he arrive?”’ Fatima 
Kaleel asked when the courage arose in het 
to do so. 
He? Whom do you mean?” 
he one who is called El] Ghafir. 
‘I do not know,” Rhoda said. 
haps he is not coming.”’ 
‘But he is. That is known. 
in the bazaar.” 
“Do you know him?’ 
‘I have never 
father’s father saw him.”’ 
There it was again. He had been seen 
by someone two generations removed! 
‘But he must have been a baby then,” 
expostulated Rhoda. 
Fatima Kaleel glanced at her sidewise 


Per- 
It is talked 


Rhoda asked. 


seen his face. But my 


queerly, and shook her head. ‘He was 
not a baby,” she said, and after that 
would speak no more of him except to 


reply to one question. 
“Why,” asked Rhoda, 
E1 Ghatir, and not Mr. 


“do you call him 
Ghatir, as I do?” 


Continued on Page 187) 
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from Aunt Di-nah’s 


| 


quilt-ing par-ty I 


+ 


was 


see - ing Nel- lie 


home. 


A GENTLE snow, as soft as cotton, covered the quiet streets; 
and from the lighted windows came the wistful melody of 
an old-time song; and the love moon shone down on the 
Bungalow Cretonne that it was his privilege to carry for her. 
He tucked it comfortably under his arm, that soft, warm 


fabric so dear to the feminine heart. 


making quilts of it, or drap- 
eries, or quaintly patterned 
bedspreads. No wonder they 
took to it so. Even as his rough 
masculine fingers spread over 
it, they thrilled to its touch— 
it was so absurdly, alluringly 


feminine. He said shyly that 


All the women were 


expect her to choose—so, well, like a woman. 


he thought it was awfully pretty, just the sort of thing he'd 


And she 


smiled back at him in her charming, feminine way and said 
nothing about the fact that 1t was exceptionally inexpensive. 
G, Long ago when the old song was first written, the name 


of Borden was already famous in the textile world. Borden 


Fabrics, for dress and decora 
tive purposes, are made by the 
largest manufacturers of print 
ed cotton fabrics, The Amer 
ican Printing Co. of Fall River, 
Mass. Q| Sole Selling Agent, 
M.C. D. Borden & Sons, Inc., 
90 Worth Street, New York. 


N 
» 
‘IN 1850°— Drawn for Borden Fabri rest 
2 
Neal 
i 
O N E 
Ri R N 
ECTRIC C El 

\4 A. - 


Beauty 
appeals most 
when revealed 
22. 
exquisite 
hosterp 


EW WOMEN, who do not possess 
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gives you double wear yet smartness guides 
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adding grace to trim and slender ankles. 
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“It is so we know him.” Her eyes 
brightened, and she nodded her head many 
times. “You do not understand the 
Arabic; that is it. It is not his name we 
speak, but what all men call him, El 
Ghafir. In your language it means The 
Watchman.” 

The Watchman! All men knew him or 
knew of him and called him The Watch- 
man! Why? What did he watch? How 
| came he by that title, and what was its 


significance? Rhoda beat upon Fatima 
Kaleel’s reticence with a battery of ques 
tions. The Arab woman, Christian though 
she was, allowed some sign of superstitious 
fear to show in her fine black eyes 

“It may not be good to talk. I do not 
know. I can only say you what all men 
sav one another—that El] Ghafir cannot 


dic 
“Cannot die 
“It is said so. And it must be true, fo 
r isa ivs been alive M prandiather 
Sa randfather knew El Ghafir, and 
that his grandfather’s grandfather knew 
him: and always he was at the same num 
Der Ol years 
It’s nonsense,” said Rhoda 
Lis it they say The tell that he 
did a sin against Jesus Christ when 
e Saviour walked among men. That is 
e tale Phe Say the Sav1o vave n 
e punishment that he could not ever be 
dead. It is I know 
The Wandering Je Rhoda laughed 
I i Kaleel, don't realize 
tte bish that ? There neve 
It 
I te Fa ‘ 
R 
Dart t H | 
te of whom knew its eve moc 
ebble, eac noo! ind corner of it 
izaar, where every lane and goat tra 
and almost the name of every inhab 
But he was curiously ignorant o 
ent to its story 
alte set Out to ciimDb to the 
ts « ebel es-Sil ibove the hig 
ed orphanage, to be shown the 1eW 
Hana Effendi. Since her arrival he had 
d ered a new interest in views and 


went about collecting themas aconnoisseul 
I 


might search for pieces of Rackka ware. 
lhere were days when he seemed to have 


much time at his disposal, and scarcely one 
day when he did not find an hour to spend 


vith Rhoda. Paul Dare resented him 
mutely, much to his own disgust. 
hey were traversing the narrow, tor- 


tuous, cobbled streets of the bazaar, mak- 
ing their way from the house of Fatima 


Kaleel to the main road, from which they 


} 
imb. Their way took them through 
the Haret el-Islam, or Mohammedan quar- 
i 


ler, past the face of Haret el-Rum, the 

awe place of Orthodox Greeks, where 
they would follow for a while the highway 


leading to Acre and the sea before they 
eft good footing to attack the hillside. 


— 


ANA EFFENDI talked endlessly, like 
a boy, but, it might have been noted, 
never he could do so without detection 
ilways laughing eyes turned to Rhoda's 
and remained there as if with great 
ire until he was obliged to turn them 
again. 
like your America, and New York 
specially,”’ he said. ** No, no, not to 
re, but to hear about. Here is my 
But I can talk about your America 
house afire,eh? To beat the band!”’ 
She glanced at him appraisingly, won- 
ring what was his origin, what his his- 
ry. She thought there must be some 


tory, for he was a man of parts, as one 


ling his position of responsibility and 
Ority must be. But how came he to 
se his trade? How came he, a Greek 

Levantine Greek, but a genuine ex- 
ate of Hellas—to have settled him 
ere, first as an official of the Turk, 
of the British? She was never to 
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Suddenly he paused as a man rounded 
a corner before them, stopped abruptly, 
too abruptly not to have attracted atten- 
tion, and dodged back from view. 

““Excuse,’” said Hana Effendi, chuck- 
ling, and took one great stride forward, 
reached out a long arm-and drew it back 
with a small man kicking and clawing in 
his fist. 

“Eh, old top!” he said gayly. you 
take a look and duck? Well, well! So vou 
have come to Nazareth—to jazz us up a 
little, maybe?” 

The smaller man twisted and snarled, 
then became quiescent with fez awry and 
beady eyes glittering venomously. 

Rhoda recognized him; it was Abdullah. 
The sight of him brought in its train a 
sharp stab of apprehension about Jaunty 
Bailey. 

‘Where have you been all 
Hana Effendi asked in high good humor. 


‘You should peek around corners, show 
ing only one eye, my friend. Then you 


see who comes without Deing seen O} 
1 could give you lessons. Do you remem 
ber last time I see vou do. It is we 
Personally I'd rather you went away—a 
long ways away. Then I do not have to 
worry about your getting into a fix.’’ 
bdullah snarled 
something in Arabic, 
but his eyes were not 


‘dtoward 


11 


al 
Abd, ert 
ere a lavorite con 
Then Ou 
take 1 tumble to 
self That is 
ght. I want no big 
© nere ind | 
know vou never go 
ibout gathering fly- 
specks.” He loosened his hold upon the 
man’s collar and shook a warning finger 


at him, his eyes half shut by the crinkle 
of a smile. ‘‘ You be a good leetle boy, or 
I'll have to upset your apple cart.” 

Abdullah paused to dart a meaning 
glance at Rhoda, then scuttled away. 

“Who is he? What is he doing here 
Rhoda asked. 

Hana Effendi made a grimace. “He is 
the kind of a man that you know he did 
it, but you can’t prove it, if you get what 
I mean. We must go. I have today a 
package of New York papers. I get them. 
Not the news of yesterday, but I like to 
read all the same. About a month old 
mostly. May I send them to you?” 


Thank you,” she said, and then 
thought came to alist ng 
pleasant in its possibilities. apers a 
month old! That would be about the tim¢ 


she left New York It might be they 
would contain something about Rhoda 
Fair the vounger following in the foot 
her illustrious mother! And 
Hana Effendi was not one to see such a 
reference without piecing together the 
jig-sawed picture. 


steps ol 


All 

AUL DARE was taking stock of him 

self, inquiring into his motives, peering 
at his reactions, and doing what he could 
to discover some reasonable purpose. He 
held the idea that he was doing a thing 
never done before, was embarked on a 
new species of errantry, and that he might 
present to the eyes ol the world an ab 
surditv. He did not know that since the 
dawn of time young men who could afford 
the luxury have pursued young women 
over the face of the earth. His experience 
could not show him that at his age this 
was a perfectly reasonable thing to do, 
and commendable. So he sat under 


various olive trees and wondered if he 
were making a fool of himself. 

That he did love Rhoda Fair was a con- 
clusion toward which he was moving with 
increasing rapidity. If he satisfied him- 
self, then even his mind would admit the 
propriety of his journey to Nazareth and 
his remaining there to put his fortunes to 
the test. He was being helped to a de- 
cision by Hana Effendi, for it was evident 
to the least observing that the police 
inspector harbored no doubts at all as to 
the state of Ais affections. In short, Paul 
Dare was jealous without suspecting the 
nature of his ailment. 


OR was it this matter of the heart alone 

vhich vexed him; it was everything. 
He stood at the end and at the beginning, 
in a sort of limbo from which he could 
look neither backward nor forward, lost 
bewildered, resentful. No more settled, 
regulated life could be imagined than the 
one he had believed, until a few weeks 
ago, lay before him. It was safe, circum 
scribed, satisfactory. Of a sudden it had 
been snatched away, all of it; with dread 
ful definiteness it had been concluded and 
the book closed forever Even his dry- 
as-dust belief in himself and in the infalli- 
bility of his reason 
was taken from him. 

Following this had 
come days of bitter 


resentment, ap 
yrehension, st 
ole to find some 
foothold capable of 
Sustaining 
Phe itte 
I 

‘ 
Os ) 

vith w is 
who unfamiliar 
But above a d VE 
shado ga the 
need to fine nst 
to as 1ms¢ tnal 
questior 
norma peopit as 
sometimes n mo 


nts of daydreaming, ask to the point of 
frightened bewilderment, an unanswerable 
question: Who am I? It is not good to 
ponder overmuch on the matter of iden- 
tity, to perceive the fact that you are the 
one creature in the universe whose reality 
you can guarantee—the why of existence. 


ND for the first time he became con- 
cerned concretely with life and death. 

All the great questions of mankind he had 
solved in his cloistered days, such matters 
as the existence of a God and of a here- 
after, a life after death. These questions 
he had decided as dispassionately 


personally as one works out a pro 


Now, realizing that he—he, Paul Dare 
actually was a part of the world, 
solved problems became occult again 
He who had dismissed the continuity of 
life after death with a gesture, now in 
that quiet of mountain and distant plain, 
in that ancient spot, hallowed by the 
footsteps of Him who was the greatest 
protagonist of immortality, was forced to 
a recognition of the fact that the greatest 
question in the world, the overshadowing 
question, the one question which mankind 
must have answered for it was, Is my 
soul immortal 

Paul Dare struggled from within; 
shortly life was to press and batter from 
without. The lesson he was to master 
was that one must learn to live by living 
and not by taking thought; and events 
were upon his very threshold waiting to 
wrench, to overturn, to modify. The 
stage was set, the drama ready, the actors 
in their places in the wings. No pedant, 
no recluse of academic corridors, no reader 
of books may live and affect life. His had 
been an existence of the printed page; 
his reflections such as had grown from the 
data and the philosophies of others. Ol 


actualities he knew nothing. But he 
about to learn 

One thing he discovered, and that was 
a new zest, a sort of boyish enthusiasm 
for seeing. For he had never seen. The 
new sights, the new spectac les, the move 
ment and color and life of this distan 
land appealed to part of him which long 
had laid dormant, if ever it existed. 
Before he had been two weeks in Naza- 
reth he had already slept abroad, even so 
faras Kefr Sabt. He had ridden with 
lana Effendi, though he was jealous of 
the policeman’s attentions to Rhoda Fair 
was jeaious of him while, strangely enough, 
he was drawn to him in friendship. It is 
true that Hana Effendi 

Now Paul was riding alone, having 
circled Jebel el-Tor Trabor and passed 
through the village of Mesha, a scatter 


was a likable man 


ing, unsanitary hamlet whose children 
ran out to stare wide-eyed at his passing 
children and dogs, and such handsome 
children too; olive-cheeked, black-eved, 
healt lites who de it difficult to 
believe that « ld mortalit could. be oO 
Irighti Never! e thought id 
he see tt Suc 
regular, pert, charmi ntelligent face 


Yet it was a beauty which seemed to de 


yart early, to blossom but an hour after 


I ved t ie ad 1t1 t 

) tne 

inde » the vard 

it ee Arab policemen 

canteret i eeting ind 

velongs t d 

Ar nd the s ae ( thie oat 

ink e gi a gu | 

1x f ) S la two con 

panions, retur g fre itile dash at 

the were dismounting 

Paul sm ed 0, to make S 

first laintance { death Never 

Detlore id e set 1an body from 
vhich life had de ed 

After a time one man mounted to ride 


ult of the vanished horse, return 
ng with it in lead. Grimly they secured 
the body of their companion across the 
saddle and turned the heads of their 
mounts toward the nearest town. 

And Paul Dare remained alone. It was 
not a pleasant place to be, though the sun 
beat upon it blindingly, nor did Paul lin- 
ger. As he mounted his donkey again and 
urged it out upon the road, a motor car 
careened around the curve in the direction 
opposite to that from which he had ar- 

1 


rived an eaming of 


brakes and skidding of rear wheels, which 
cast tine qd a ud of t Ch 
dust with w the road wa det 
You there 11¢ ICE It 
I heard a shot Phe voice i etalh ( 


pitched high as though with the ten 
excitement 


YAUL cleared his eves of the dust to peer 


at the speaker l a 
sensation, a sort uC as 
sensitive people often feel ol 
an approaching thunderstorm, < on 
of foreboding, a feeling of the nee 


of something dangerous, vast, engulfing. 
It was a handsome face Paul Dare saw, 
bronzed, regular, but 
narrowed, the lips set, the face muscles 
taut, a face he recognized as that of Jaunt 
Bailey, the man so sinisterly linked wit 
Rhoda Fair. 

‘here was a shot,’ Dare said, taking no 


now the eyes were 


care to conceal his aversion. ‘A police 
man was killed.’ 
‘A policeman? What d’you_ me 
policeman? How? Who did it?” 
“I’ve no idea,’’ Paul said 
**Someone lying in wait possibly. It 
very sudden—and unexpected 
**Unexpected—what do you m« 
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‘I mean the officers were without suspi- 
cion of danger. They rode into an assas- 
in’s shot.” 

‘What were police doing here? Did 
you come with them?”’ 

‘You will have to ask the police —and 
I was not with them.” 

‘What are you doing here?” 

‘I might ask 
that of you,”’ re- 
sponded Paul. As 
he made the retort 
he knew it would 
have been better 
to remain silent. 

‘Just what do 
you mean?’’ 
Bailey asked, his 
voice cold as steel. 

“Doubtless 
what you meant 
when you asked 
the same question 
of me,” said Paul. 

Jaunty leaped 
from the car and 
stood confronting 
Dare. med- 
dling friend,” he 
said, asked you 
a question, and | 
want an answer. 
What are you do 
ing here? I’ve 
taken a lot from 
you, professor, but this time we're not on 
a crowded ship nor in a hotel full of 


tourists. Come through and come clean. 
What are you doing here?’ 
“Sight-seeing,’’ said Paul, aware of the 
mminence of danger, but curilousl 
afraid. It was intellectually a satisfaction 
m to not Whatever else he 
rn told nself, at least he i 


not a coward 

‘I often ride about on this donkey. 
Today, by chance, I chose this road. And 
my object in being here or elsewhere can 
be no concern of yours.” 

He noted, though his eyes remained 
fixed upon Jaunty’s face, that the second 
man had alighted from the car and w 
circling to get behind him. 

He understood his predicament thor- 
oughly. Whether or not he had come as a 
spy, he was there where he should not be 
and Bailey could not afford to have him 
return to Nazareth to spread reports. 
While Bailey held his attention the circling 
man would strike him down from behind. 


} 
I} 


He must act, do something, do any- 
thing. With cruel vigor he dashed his hee! 
into the donkey's flank, and as the creature 
plunged in protest, swung his head by 
main force toward the left so that it 
struck Jaunty upon the chest, the unex- 
pectedness of it sending his enemy reeling 
against the car. The blow aimed at Paul's 
head from behind 
grazed his shoul- 
der, to thud 
futilely on the 
blankets covering 
the donkey's 
rump. 

Jaunty, off bal- 
ance, snatched at 
the side of the 
motor car for sup- 
port, arms wide 
spread and clutch 
ing, and Paul, 
uttering the first 
shout of exulta 
tion of his life, 
leaned from his 
seat and struck the 
man with all the 
force he could put 
into the blow. 
Fortune was with 
him. Jaunty’s 
head had been 
thrown back but 
inches from the 


solid edge of the car’s body. The blow 
snapped it backward against that un 
vielding surface sickeningly, so that he 


uttered sound between a grunt and 
moan, sagged sidewise against the fender, 


hich arrested his fall for an instant, and 
thie lun ved ti aC 

\gain Paul d nd it 
Ca ered the du ad He looked 
behind him. The second man, that Ab 
dullah of evil report, did not follow, being 


of that nature whi vill strike from the 
rear or attack among numbers, but will 
face no man alone. Curiously exalted, 
Dare made the best haste he could toward 
the village and safety. 

Luck had been with him, he told him 
self, with that passion for truth which was 
ever with him, but nevertheless he had 
proven himself not altogether a failure 
in an emergency. 

Three times he had encountered Jaunty 
Bailey and three times had come out well. 
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Felpful Ladies Flome Journal Books 


Order the following from the Service 
Bureau, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Phila- 
delphia. 

PRENATAL LETTERS: By Dr. S. Josephine 
Baker. A series of nine letters to expectant 
mothers, with timely advice as to health, cloth 
ing and necessary preparations. Letters will 
be mailed monthly State when the baby is 
expected. Price for series, 25 cents 


MILK FORMULA FOR FEEDING INFANTS, 
AND DIETS FOR CHILDREN. Prepared 
by Dr Josephine Baker. These leaf- 
lets contain suggestions for the feeding 
of children from one week to six years 
of age. Price, 10 cents. 

JOURNAL BUNGALOWS. Price, 

JOURNAL Houses. Price, 

PORTFOLIO OF JOURNAL HOMEs. A sup- 
plement to Journal Houses and Journal 
Bungalows. Price, 2 

How To BUILD THE FIREPLACE. Price, 5 
cents. 

How To Buy Your HOME. Price, 15 
cents. 


20 cents. 


cents. 


cents. 


WHAT You SHOULD KNOW WHEN BUILD 
ING A LITTLE House. Price, 10 cents. 

PLANNING THE LITTLE HOUSE GARDEN. 
Price, 10 cents. 

WEAVING THE NEW BASKETs. An en- 
larged edition; no increase in price. 


Price, 25 cents 


PARTIES FOR EVERYONE. 
just published. Price, 


A new booklet 
20 cents. 
You must order the following booklets directly 


from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th 
Street, New York City 


THE NEW FASHION Book. A forty-page 
fashion magazine, containing all the 
latest American and French design 
Price, 12 

MASQUERADE COSTUME. A twenty-four- 
page booklet of novel designs for party, 
play or pageant. Price, 15 cents. 


cents. 


SIMPLIFIED SMOCKING. ‘Teaches the one- 
process method of smocking, and shows 
forty designs, with many delightful sug- 
gestions for their application. Price, 25 
cents. 

Patterns may be had from any store selling 
Ladies’ Home Journal Patterns, or by mail, 
postage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Com 
pany, 18 East 18th Street, New York City, at 
the following prices (refund if excess is sent): 


CENTS 
Dresses 30; 45 
Jackets 10 
Blouses and Skirts 30, 35 
Juniors’ Patterns (12 to 14 years) 35 
Children’s Sets 35 
Children’s Clothes 25, 30 
Lingerie 30 


Transfers 25,up 
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A gitt for home: 
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hearts which will give 
joy out of all propor- 
tion toitsmodest cost. 
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of Secret Process Fireproof China 


Our Graduates Earn 
$30 and $35 a week 
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Enduring | 
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Linen Hdkts 1100 


W.W. OPPENHEIM, Inc., Dept. 10-J, Newark, 


“Home-Making, as a Profession 
\ 100-pp. illus. hand book— FREI Home-study of 
Science, titting for well-paid positions and home @& 
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December 


Ay 


China 

Perhaps you're debating between a 
rifle and a football—a sweater and a bull 
pup. Perhaps you don’t know what to 

buy, the young beggar has so much. 

Fs week Guns, footballs, dogs and such are 
necessary adjuncts of boyhood. They 
help a fellow 

NURSING 


town, N. 


grow up along the right 
wouldn't you cheerfully 
pay to insure your boy a fine, big man 
hood? Along with the rifle, would you 
like to give him the instinct to be a 
“straight shooter’? With the football 
a high sense of ‘‘farr play’’? With the 
bull pup a generous measure of ‘‘stick- 
to-1t-iveness’’? Withthe sweatera warm 
respect for reliability, responsibility, 
courtesy to his elders? 

Bringing up a keen, live-wire boy of 


today is one of the stiffest jobs in the 
world. 


twenty, 


lines. 


What 


Between the ages of twelve and 
boyish minds are inquisitive, 


alert, impressionable, adventurous. Im 


adventure, 


>» Lodies' HOME 


curtain lectures or sermons or moraliz 
ing. How boys hate that stuff! 


checking or limiting his spirit and crav 
ing for fun, adventure and excitement. 
But along with fun, adventure and ex 
citement you can inoculate 
character, subtly, unnoticed, 
that will catcl 


A 


him with 


way 
How ? 
Give him a year’s subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. 


in a 


him off his guard. 


In this magazine, especially designed 
and written for boys, your son will asso- 


ciate with some of the finest men in the 


world. Authors who know boys, editors 


who know the boy mind, fiction charac- 


ters who stand out like men and boys of 


flesh and bone. THE AMERICAN Boy 
stories are not the goody-goody type. 


There isn’t any nice little moral tacked 
on 


at the finish. 


There’s 
battle, if 


life in them, 
yes, need 


! Nor by 


JOURNAL 


“What shall we give our boy for Christmas?” 


For twenty-five years THE AMERICAN 
Boy has been the friend, counselor, big 
brother to the best of American boyhood. 
Entertaining them, 


yes, decidedly! But 
getting under their skins 
fair 


unobtrusively 


with ideals of 


it 


bl, 


play, courage, and 
honor, respect, a prefer 
ence for clean living and thinking. 
Make your boy a Christmas present 
f a year’s 


how to use 


of subscription to THE 
AMERICAN Boy. Let him read it regu- 
larly and watch him grow. 


Include that other boy in whom you 
are interested. Mail the coupon today! 


$2.00 a year by mail, 20c the copy at all news- 
stands. 


Subscribe for a year or leave a stand- 


ing order with your news-dealer. 


\ 

be, self-sacrifice, justice, mercy, oo e n OY 

pulsive, strong-headed, afraid of being courage, discouragement, suc- | erica ; 
laughed at for a ninny, a boy often is cess, fafure. Stories woven e 

easily misled or hard to put right. around business. science, his- {SHING cc Mich 
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when See thedse destons 


HREE handsome and exclusive silver designs 

Kach one distinguished by exceptional grace and 
beauty of line; each approved by women who know 
what 1s correct. Which one do you like best? 

Hostesses who prefer richly decorated silver fall in 
love at once with the Astor, the latest pattern in 
heavy Wallace plate. A complete service in this gor 
veous design lends splendor to any social function. 

The Buckingham’s lustrous shield against the ham 
mered silver background of the handles gives a most 
beautiful touch. This pattern 1s reminiscent of the 
hand-wrought silver made in the Georgian era. 

For those women who seek simplicity in their table 
service, there’s the Hostess. The beveled edges and the 
dainty motif at the tip of the handle give this design the 
delicate gracefulness vou associate with solid silver. 


Christmas 1s not far away 


You can see these Wallace designs at all fine jewelers’ 
and at other shops that sell the best in silverware. All 
are covered by our unlimited time guarantee. The 


es have blades of finest stainless steel. Silver 


in gleaming, aristocratic patterns such as these mak« 


marvelous Chri tmas gitts! 
\ can buy a 26-piece dinnet et of the 1 st nece 
tab fiatwatl 1 tl 1 n you pret t ly 
Other mbinatve rar trom pl 
? t t $094 Phe Wallace Blue Bird 
Box goes f1 with every t. This handsor case 18 COV 
ered with rich blue keratol and it is beautifully lined with 


velveteen. It fits conveniently into any buffet drawer. 


“A new Etiquette Book 


sé Ke! RY Day Service and the Etiquette of Enter- 


4 taining,’ answers many questions that troubl 
women who entertain Its author, the famous social 
ry, Diana Bent t ld, ha ! naged th lab 
1 funette f Lady Nancy Astor, Mrs. Cornel 
Vanderbilt a her socially prominent women 
Send 1oc (coin or money order preferred) today 


r this beautiful new book, addressing R. Wallac 
& Sons Mfg. Co., Dept. 12 J, Wallingford, Conn 


and pictures 
cannotconvey to you 
the beauty of these Wallace 
designs. Even when you se¢ 
them at the Jewelers’, you 
vet only a hint of how de- 
lightful they will appear on 
your own table. 

Young women just start- 
ing to entertain in their own 
homes are especially enthu- 


siastic about these three de 


signs. And their low cost 
starting at $32 for the 
26-piece dinner set makes tt 
20-] 

possibl for the voung hostess 


to start with a complete serv 


ic For silver that matches 


are correctly given, 


Silver 
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Literary Item 
OR SALE 


serial rights 
Toa famous traveler’s story. 
More wondrous than Arabian 
Nights 
Or the tales of war and glory. 
The writer has been everywhere; 
Knows everyone worth knowing 
His anecdotes are rich and rare; 
His gossip simply glowing. 
(It can’t be otherwise because 
The author is old Santa Claus. 
A. H. 


The be 


and 


Why Santa § 


One Unplea 


The scene is the private office and labora 
lory of SANTA CLAUS, situated in a cen 
ral part of the tov factories of Cla 
Limited, North Pole. SANTA is workin 
at his desk, drafling out a new model 
Noah's Ark. Mrs. Claus is standing look 
ing out the u mdouw. 1// aro ind ts the Nd 
OT MOISE less nose, and aT air lle ad 


with smoke Le SS smoke, indicalins t} al thre 
manufacture of Christmas loys pro- 
ceeding at full blas 

Mrs. CLAUS (pointin There's at 


of those aero} 


Manes, Sant, 


CLAUS (absent-minded! Yes, I see it 
Mrs. CLaus That’s the third thi 
In a few montl ll need a 
t c cop att tersection 
CLAus: Y¢ Eh, t? What t 
Oh, anaeroplane! Yes, I ( 1 
\ 
Ihada t froma e] 
terda Rushed in here without kno 
g, after parking his plane on n eatly 
trimmed snow, and wanted to know if I 
inted to hire an efficienc expert Said 
he ce ild save twent threed ere opera 
1 Une n row ng orses 
oO I showed him to the door qul¢ | 
Ou. W) it imp de ce! lo ell 
Santa Claus, business two thousand 
ars almost 
MRS CLAUS excited! There S one 
coming ‘down now. 
CLAUS: I won't see him Tell him—e 


I’m not at home. 

Mrs.CLAUS A few minutes 
the door opens quickly. A MAN 
CLAUS sees him and frowns. 
CLAUS: Well, what is it? 

[The MAN its in blue uniform, and wears a 
badge. He pulls a document from his 
pocket and slaps it on the desk. 

MAN: I'm sorry to bother you, but you 
aven’t paid your income tax for 1922, 
23 and and what’s more, you haven't 

1areturn. You can’t away with 


ia 
friend. 


goes oul, fale? 


enters. 


get 


that, my 


CLAUS: Income tax? What income tax 

MA Federal. The state income men 

are coming later. As you do business in 
forty-eight states, you'll have to file forty 
eight state returns. You haven't filed 


Federal personal return, and you haven't 

filed a corporation return. According to 
law, you're liable to a fine of double the 
amount due, and six months in jail. It’s 
erious business, Mr. Claus. 

oa CLAuS: But I haven’t any income. 

MAN: Haven't any income? What are 

giving us? Tell that to your cat's 

manicurist! 

CLAUS: But I haven't. All I have 
outgo. I’m engaged in purely philan 
thropic work. Making toys for children, 
you know. 

MAN: Aw, 


IS 


don’t try to kid me You 
ain't running these factories for your 
health. Philanthropic stuff don’t go. 
: course you're entitled to deduct 15 per 
a cent of your net income given to char- 
itable purposes, but that’s the limit. Fill 
out these blanks, Claus, and have them 

ready when I call again. 
As this man goes out, another visitor bursts 

in, 


Of 


SECOND MAN: 


say, 


1 def 


Slaps 


building, 


anyway, running 
proper fire escapes? 
you're operating 
ing laws? 
CLAuS: I haven't 
SECOND MAN: 
Read that! 
Those are the 
ment laws 


escapes, see: 
days 
lnother 1 
MAN on his 
THIRD MAN 


nning an open sho] You t Where is last summer 
get away with that much longer or a 
nickel or half a dime, I'd call out your Where is Aunt Betty 
hole works, Mr. Claus. But I’m a de That led a Louse 
cent sort, and I'll give you an even Oo Where do the full 
nd I want vou to de That Jimmy sailed 
ich n tox d Where beats the drum: 
ment a bl et re 
W gns en time 
Nit Where Ss last sumn 
( s, I've been sent up here t ( 
FIFTH M Ma 
Mr. ¢ ius, i \ ey Whe 
t of Calisthe 1 De W As s is 
to look at the teeth of al empl I’m fe specula 
We are having a campaign Where is last sumn 
SIXTH MAN (entering throug] 
the room being choked): Mr. Claus, I re Ent 
gret to say that your reindeer have t \ me ( stmas! 
been tuberculin tested, ; rding t Await exchange anc 
es of the Department f Ag I feel no urge to asl 
\ must be aware that you are p Whe s last s 
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MEI \ 


SilO7 


vay 


I’m th 


EOPAR LOOK WHAT 
SPOTS ANOTHI YEAR 
ENTIPEDE: ‘Syou’v! 
AIR OF SILK STOCKIN( 
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bump 
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any 


Makes 


de 
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vhat d've 
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done within 
into the 
~) 
ValIKINY Geile 
alhiiated 


re 


ories. W 


of the 


HOME JOURNAL 


7Pe 
O 


fice 


you k 
bt 


now 


AAs 


1, CLAUS (makini 

ut door Let me get « 
and run it to suit 

d Stay here as long 


iO! 


me, 
and regi 


asks 


body 


been taxed 


no difference 


a let 


ind tene 


ill 


SECON 


D here did our whi 


SANTA SI 1} NOW 
PO’) CAN’ BE CHANGE 
r NOTHING ON ME, DEI 

just one pair! CAN 


yoursely 


ulx 


Lic 


umme! 


ELIAS LIEBERMAN 


Led 
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but never 
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ti h 
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em Santa Claus has 
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Canished @©hristmas Gifts 


Holiday Spirit 


, | ‘HIS Christmas dinner would 
be different, that much wa 


hi as 
certain. Just six months, now, we 

had been pol “ing over a hot stove 

said Ange andeating inastuffy 

dining room (said I) and then 

{he vashing the dishes (said both). Christmas 


uld accept in the | 


\oliday spirit that 


found the solution 


ngela 


vening. 


at supper that « 


And just around the corner too.”’ she 


ss. rushed breathlessly. ‘‘A perfect darb of 
1 place —tablecloths—my dear, an orches- 
tra—and they advertise: ‘Eat Our Spe- 
cial Christmas Dinner’ in the window.”’ 
Rather yublic | ventured mildly. 
And no relat 1 ng in,’’ babbled 
Angel And music 
‘ light the fes her voice fal 
ed the plain oak 
tab the ¢ iss and myriad 
Hot ir eve 1 pped imoment 
the sensible tumblers and homely array 
e-fork-and-spoon arranged before 
Lhe de icate hors the en 
tree, the adorable salads’’—and her gaze 
ended flatly in the corned beef and boiled 
potatoes. I stirred uneasily 
“Just the thing,”’ I replied briskh 
dim ‘Just the t g. Will you,” I added 
ave some e corned bec 
Angela sho ead, staring to 
\ re ( stmas dinner!”’ she 
thec i ) 
\ liant Da 
Re ea e window, did vou 
see then bled. “‘And oh, the 
VE ¢ stmas tree on our table!”’ bend 
g over to smell it Imitation she 
commented ref is she str ughtened 
and then conti undaunted 
) ich a clever imitatio And all the 
tle iment d dew-dabs—set the 
cott ibbit!"" she cried suddenly ‘Oh 
see that rabbit we used to have one just 


worsted frog,’’ I remembered. 
) on a stepladder; and a 
bell. I was allowed to ring 
bell,’ proudly. 
“Our tree always stood in 
window home,’’ mused Angela. ‘At night 
ou could see the shadow on the curtain:”’ 
and then for some reason we were quiet a 
moment. The waiter darted to our elbow 
and deposited soup. 
‘Tomato,’ investigated Angela. 


china 


the bay- 


“Well, 


I love tomato, don’t you?” she insisted 
“I wish the orchestra would play. There 
aren't so many people here, are there?”’ 
“They've probably all gone home for 
Christmas’’--I began before I thought: 
and the sudden cascade of sound from the 


orchestra filled an awkward halt. We ate 
our soup silently, while Angela smiled 
brightly now and then and nodded her 


Once she handed me 
pictured a Santa 
out of a chimney, 
, and slightly spotted 


head to the rhythm. 
a menu on which w 
laus sticking | 
ike a flower in 


alfway 


a Vase 


with gravy. She ye = something from 
which I salvaged the word ‘‘adorable.”’ 
| nodded. 

I caught her eye for a moment as the 


music stopped, but she glanced 
quickly and signaled the waiter. 

he inquired in a monosyllable 
produced fish. 

‘I—I don’t think I care for fish,”’ ex 
plained Angela, still smiling No 
just bring the t-turkey 

“String beans?”’ 
and ly fled. 

‘Turkey's a real treat,”’ I 
‘Did you use 


awe ay 
Fish?’ 


, and at once 


brightly 


quired the waiter 


miled bac] 


to have turkey on Christ 
mas? We alwz di d, home, and 
hate turkey,” said Angela suddenly 
and I gulped my glass of water. 
She made a final effort ‘Isn’t every- 


thing festive?’’ she began, glancing about 
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HEMSTITCHER CO., Dept. 77, Ft. Worth, Tex. 


Alice Bradley, tamous 
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Yiice 


the restaurant at the scattered patrons. 
‘Doesn't everyone look happy, though?” 

Two stout men with brief cases were 
arguing figures over their coffee, and an 
elderly man in a corner was studying his 
menu without interest. At the next table 


The Triump h of Thrift 


H' YRATIUS BLOUT was a man of sys- 
tem and determination. One Christ- 
mas Eve he made a solemn resolution. 
shall never go through this again,” he 
a sharp-featured lady in black toyed ab- vowed. ‘During the coming year I shall 
sently with her salad. We watched her prepare for the drain of the next Yuletide 
together. by laying aside $10 a week. Thus, the 
**She’s enjoying it!” insisted Angela, for dawn of the next holiday season will find 
no apparent reason; and just then the me prepared.” 
happy lady abruptly raised her handker- Horatius Blout was a 
chief and before our horrified gaze she and determination. He did as he had re- 
quickly dabbed her eves. I have seen the solved. Each week $10 went into the 
same moral effect when someone is sud- Christmas fund. Through thrift he tri- 
denly taken ill on a boat. umphed. By December first the next 
‘Take me home,” wept Angela. year, he had paid the last bill incurred the 
There was corned beef in the ice previous Christmas. 
id Angela boiled two potatoes in a jiffy, 
hile I spread homely silverware on the 
plain oak table. ‘Would you,” I inquired, 
“like some turkey?” 


man of system 


DOX, 


“Suppose,” chuckled Santa Clat 
filled an extra long one, “suppose 
should insist upon rolled stockings, 

Angela shook her head, staring into a 
space “A real Christmas dinner,”’ she 
breathed happily. 


is as he 
that | 
what 
howl of protest there would be 
Fortunately Santa Claus is not easil\ 
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Dependable 


A splendid watch for boys and 

girls for school use; for nurses and 

| nursing mothers; for motorists, 

| campers, etc. Depend- 
reasonable in 


able, durable, 
Te lls t time in the dark. $4.50 


price. 


Here’s 
Another Little Thing 
That Counts 


Men now very wealthy say: 
It’s the little things that count 


HIS little ad is capable of doing a 
whole lot for you if you'll let it. To 
find how you may establish a real busi- 
ness of your own and earn real money 
of your own in your spare time, mail 
the blank below. 
The Curtis Publishing Company 


897 Independence Square 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Tell me how as your subscription representa 
tive I can earn extra money in spare time 
Name 
Street 


City State 
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Hang Pictures the Easy 
and Artistic Way 


Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 

For Heavy Pictures 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Scientifically Secure Safety 


10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Phila., Pa 


JANT WORK..42.2? 


Earn$18to$60 aweek Retouching photos. Men or women. 

=” Noselling or canvassing. We teach you, guarantee en 
ment and turnish Working Outfit Free. Limited offer. Wmteto 

day. Artcratt Studios, Dept. D-9,3900 Sheridan Road, Chicag® 


DAINTYWEAR 


} 


Fashion's newest rayon garments. Vests, Stepins, Bloo 
ers, Envelopes, Pettibockers, Princess Slips, Nightgo 
Very reasonably priced. Sold only dire 


DAINTYWEAR COMPANY, Box 284-J, Waynesboro, P4 


3 
) 
/ WRIST RADIOLITE | 
Sat 
Sturd | 
j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
vorice. The great, soul stir 
ring mance of “Big Boy”’ 
Mor 1 of glor Nora 
{ 
35 
= 
q 
| : 
| in 
| 
| | 
| THE PERFECT HEMSTITCHER 
= 
: 
| 
Big Profits in HomeCookting! 
\ | 
1 


so say over 1,/00,000 Hoover owners 
4#44)S Christmas time draws near, how will you an- 
\3;} swer the question: “What shall I give her?” 

| Naturally, you will consider, first, her need for 
sch those things that will make her life pleasurable. 
You will want your gift to ease her tasks and speed them; 
to give her happy, care-free hours. 


You will want it to be a thing substantial, whose span of 
life will be not months, but years. 


“What is this gift?” you ask. It is a Hoover—the complete 
home-cleaning servant. 


Will Christmas morning find it by her favorite chair—the 
token of your thoughtfulness? 


There is only one who can answer that question. And you 
know him best! 


Complete with dusting tools $6.25 down; balance monthly 


THE HOOVER COMPANY, NORTH CANTON, OHIO -: The oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners + The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 
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Read what the dentists say about gums 
—then change your tooth paste habits from today! 


tart to take care of 
your gums as well 
as your teeth! Switch to 
Ipana for one month 
and you can check the 
constant improvement! 


HE next time you set foot ina 
drug store, try to remember the 
name of Ipana 
That may scem a request purely 
selfish, but so many people feel re- 
paid that you, too, may be delighted 
by what Ipana is and what it can 
do for you 


It is good for your gums 
as well as your teeth 


First of all, Ipana is good to the 
taste. Second, it 1s good, very geod, 
in the normal work of cleaning the 
teeth. And third, it hasa very bene- 
ficial effect in making and keeping 
your gums firm and healthy. 

For, under a diet of soft modern 
food, our gums have become lazy. 
This food, devoid of roughage, cov- 
ered often with creamy sauces, vields 
no stimulation tothe gums. It gives 
them no exercise. Undoubtedly 
there 1s much loose talk about the 
prevalence of pvorrhca, but there 
can be no question that the preva- 
lence of tender gums is duc to this 
modern dict of Ours— a diet too sott 
for our gums to remain in health. 

But, you can, by the use of Ipana, 
keep your gums firm. Simply mas- 
sage them gently after you have 
cleaned your teeth with [pana 


low Ipana tones and strengthens 
weakened gum tissues 


This massage will rouse the cir- 
culation within the gum walls. It 


BRISTOL-MYERS CO 
Dept. S125, 42 Rector Street, New York, N.Y 
Kindly send me a trial tube of Ipana 


G 
7. 


M ( 


PASTE Without charge or Obligation on my pa { 


will supply the stimulation not 
given by the mastication of food 
and [pana itself, because of its zira 
tol content, will strengthen the gum 
tissuc, rendering it more resistant to 
disease. 

Ask your dentist about Ipana. He 
will beable to vouch for its benefits. 
For our professional men have called 
upon 50,000 dentists, and have dem- 
onstrated to them Ipana’s virtues. 
It was by the recommendations of 
dentists that [pana first got its start. 


-Ask your druggist 
for a full-size tube 


PANA hasa delicious taste. [pana 

will give you a new sense of oral 
cleanliness. [pana will help vou to 
have healthier, harder, firmer gums. 
So won't you ask for a full-sized 
tube when next you are at the drug 
store?) There is a coupon in the 
corner, but, after all, the trial tube 
is small, mailing takes time, and 
you will find it simpler and better 
to give Ipana the full-tube trial 
which may change your tooth paste 
habits for life. 


TOOTH 
PASTE 


soft food brings. 


Look over these 


professional statements 


These extracts, from the written and spoken 
Opinions of men high in the profession, serve 
only to confirm that our modern diet is at the 


root of the troubles we have with our gums. 


From an investigation on diseases of the gums: 


“The rough, unprepared — this meant that the vascular 
food of primitive man ne- and nervous supply received 
cessitated a vigorous and continual stimulation.” 
complete mastication, and 


From a textbook on mouth hygiene: 


“Healthy gums can bear the unhealthy, inflamed gums, 
same scrubbing as the flesh when given vigorous scrub- 
around the finger nails, and — bing with a stiff brush twice 
with the same benefit. In a day, will become firm and 
fact, the exposed surfaces of _ healthy.” 


From an article in a dental journal: 


“Another striking feature of due to the influx of arterial 
this (gum tissue) circulatory blood. Thus normal mastica- 
system is the effect produced — tion will provide the stimu- 


by pressure upon the teeth. lation necessary for the 
his will cause blanching of | highest state of health of 
the gum tissue, and blanch- _ these tissues.” 


ing is followed by ‘blushing’ 


An extract from a professional paper: 


“If the gums begin to soften, and then more thoroughly 
the patient is instructed to to masticate fibrous foods, 
massage his gums onceaday = such as raw vegetables and 
until they are hard again, _ fruits.” 


-After reading these opinions can you 
doubt that your teeth and gums need the 
help which massage and Ipana can give? 


ODERN food is delicious—true. And it’s 
the smoothest sauce, the flakiest pastry, the 
creamiest concoction, that modern taste de- 
mands. But this food is too soft. It robs our teeth 
and gums of the exercise and stimulation they need 
so much. Read this page. It will tell you how, by 
the use of Ipana, you can restore the lack which 
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Waiting to sing and play for you~ 4% 


The great names in music —in all the different 4 
kinds of music are found on Victor Records. Better fs 


music, greater artists—any time! That is why 
the Victrola is the gift that keeps on giving,” and 


the new Orthophonic Victrola achieves a quality of & 
performance which is beyond all comparison. w 
There is but one Victrola and that is made by the Victor Company _ ‘ 
Look for these Victor trade marks 4) 
Vy MARK 1 
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden.N.J. \¢ 
Victor Talking Machine Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal S| 


Canadian price-list on request 
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For years aname 
which careful housekeepers 


have chosen canned foods 


Fruits and Vegetables 
Sliced Pineapple 
Crushed Pine apple 
Peaches, Pears 
Apricots 

Cherries, Royal Anne 
Cherries, Maraschino 
Fruits for Salad 
Plums, Apples 

Apple Butter 

Jellies, Jams 


Strawberries 
Raspberries 
Loganberries 
Blac kberries 
Prunes, Figs 
Asparagus 
Spinach 

Pork and Beans 
Tomatoes 
Sweet Potatoes 
Sauer Kraut 
Tomato Soup 


Beyond the Sierras, in the sunlit valleys of California, 
stand Libby’s great peach kitchens. Here at the edge 
of the orchards, the choicest peaches are packed just 


Look for it on the 
following products 


Pickles and Condiments 
Catchup 

Chili Sauce 

Mustard 

Queen Olives (Spanish) 
Stuffed Olives (Spanish) 
Olive Oil (Spanish 

Ripe Olives (California) 
Sweet Pickles 

Sour Pickles 

Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Sweet Mustard Pickles 


when they have ripened to perfection. 


Write to Mary Hale Martin, our Cooking Correspond- 
ent, for personal help on recipes, menus, entertaining, 
etc. And ask for our free booklet, “‘Libby’s Luscious 


Fruits”. Libby, M¢Neill & Libby, Dept. 112, Chicago 


Dill Pickles 
Sweet Relish 
Sweet Cauliflower 
Sweet Onions 
Chow Chow 

Milk 

Evaporated Milk 
Condensed Milk 


Salmon 
Red Alaska Salmon 


Canned Meats 

Cooke d Corne a Bee f 
Roast Beef 

Vienna Sausage 

Beef Steak and Onions 
Hamburger Steak 

Veal Loaf 

Chili Con Carne 
Corned Beef Hash 
Lunch Tongue 

Ox Tongue 

Genuine Deviled Ham 


Potted Meat 
Boneless Chicken 
Potted Chicken 
Shced Dried Beef 
Sliced Bacon ; 
Mince Meat 
Plum Pudding 
Mexican Tamales 
Bouillon Cubes 
Beef Extract 
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